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Minerva's deſcent to Ithaca, 


De poem opens wo fore 955 * of the e 


of Ulyſſes in his dominions. He bad now remained 
ſeven years in the aud of Calypſo, außen the goas 
ajjembled in council, propoſed the method of his de- 
partare from thence, and his return to his native 
.country. For this purpoſe it is concluded to fend 
Mercury to Calypſo, and Pallas immediately de- 
ſcendi to Ithaca. She holds à conference with Te- 
lemachus, in the ſhape of Mentes king of the Ta- 
Pbians in which ſhe adviſes him to take a journey 
in queſt of his father Ulyſſes, to Pylas and Sparta, 
where Neſtor and Menelaus yet reigned : then, after 
having vi/ibly diſplayed her divinity, diſappears. 
The ſuitors of Penelope make great entertainmentr, 
and riot in ber palace till night. Phemius ſigns 
to them the return of the Grecians, till Penelope 
puts a ſtop to the ſong. Some words atiſe between 
the ſuitors and Telemachus, who ſuinmons the c:nuns 
cil to meet the day following. 


7 1 - man, for wiſdom's various arts renown'd,. 
Long exercis'd in woes, oh Muſe ! reſound; 
Who, when his arms had wrought the deſtin'd fall 
Of ſacred Troy, and raz'd her heav'n-built wall, 
Wand'ring from clime to clime, obſervant ſtray d, 
Their manners noted, and their ſtatcs ſurvey d. 


a. On 
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On ſtormy ſeas unnumber'd toils he bore, 

Safe with his friends to-gain- his natal ſhore : 

Vain totls ! their impious folly dar'd to prey | 
On herds devoted to the God. of day: 1 10 
The God, vindictive, doom'd them never more 

(Ah men unbleſs'd ) to touch that natal ſhore, 


Oh.ſnatch ſome portion of theſe acts from fate, 


Celeſtial Muſe ! and to our world relate. 
Now at their native realms the Greeks arrived; 15 

All who the wars of ten long years ſurviv'd, 

And *ſcap'd the perils of the gulfy main, 

Ulyſſes, Fole of all the victor train, 


An exile from his dear paternal coaſt, 


Deplor'd his abſent queen, and empire loſt; 20. 
Calypſo in her caves conſtrain'd his ſtay, 

With ſweet, reluctant, amorous delay: 

In vain — for now the circling years diſcloſe 

The day predeſtin'd to reward his woes. 

At leogth his Ithaca is giv'n by fate, | 25: 
Where yet new labours his arrival wait: | 


At length their rage the hoſtile pow'rs reſtrain, 


All but the ruthleſs monarch of the main. 

But now the God, remote, a heav'nly gueſt, 

In Ethiopia grac'd the genial feaſt, 30 
(A race divided, whom with ſloping rays 


The riſing and deſcending ſon ſurveys); 


There on the world's extremeſt verge, rever'd 

With hecatombs and pray'r in pomp preferr'd, 

Diſtart he lay: while, in the bright abodes +08: 

Of high Olympus, Jove conven'd the Gods : 

Th? affembly thus, the fire ſupreme addreſty - 

Agyſthos' fate revolving in-bis-brealt, 

Whom young Oreſtes to the dreary coaſt 

Of Pluto ſent, a blood polluted ghoſt: 40 
Perverſe mankind ! whoſe wills, created free, 

Charge all their woes on abſolate decree ; 

All to the dooming Gods their guik tranſlate, 


And follies are mifcall'd the crimes of fate. 


When to his luſt Apyſthus gave the rein, 45. 
Did fate, or we, th* adult'rous act conſtrain? i 
| Did: 
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Did fate, or we, when great Atrides dy'd, 

Urge the bold' traitor to the regicide ? 

Hermes I ſent; while yet his ſoul remain'd | 
Sincere from royal blood, and faith profan'd ; 80 
To warn the wretch, that young Oreſtes, groun | 
To-manly years, ſhould reaſſert the throne : | 

Yet, impotent of mind, and uncontroll'd, 

He plung'd into the gulf which beav 'n foretold. 

Here paus ' d the God; and penſive thus replies 55 
Minerva, graceful with her azure eyes. 
© thou ! from whom the whole creation ſprings, 

The ſource of pow'r on earth deriv'd to kings! 
Hts death was equal to the direful deed; 

So may the man of blood be doom'd to bleed! a 69: 
But grief and rage alternate wound my breaſt | 
For brave Ulyſſes, ſtill by fate oppreſt. 
Amidſt an ifle, around whole rocky ſhore 
The foreſts murmur, and the ſurges roar, 
The blameleſs hero from his wiſh'd-for homm 65 
A goddeſs guards in her inchanted dome. : 
(Atlas ber fire, to whoſe far-piercing eye 
The wonders of the deep expanded lie; 

Th' eternal columns which oa earth he rears 

End in the ſtarry vault; and prop the ſpheres.) 70 
By his fair daughter is the chief confin'd, 

Who ſooths to dear delight his anxious mind: 
Succeſsleſs all her ſoit careſſes prove, 

To baniſh from his breaſt his country's love; | 
To ſee the ſmoke from his lov'd palace riſe, 199] 
While the dear iſſe in diſtant proſpect lies, 8. 
With what contentment could he cloſe his eyes ? | 15 
And will omnipotence neglect to fave | 
The ſoff ring vir: ue of the wiſe and brave ?' 

Muſt he, whoſe altars on the Phrygian ſhore 80 
With frequent rites, and pure, avow'd thy pow'r, | 
Be doom'd the worſt of human ills to prove, 
 Unbleſs'd, abandon'd to the wiath of Jove? 

Daughter! what words have paſs'd thy lips unweigh a2: 
(Reply'd the Thund'rer to the martial maid). © 85 
Deem not unjuſtly by my doom oppreſt 

Ct human race the wiſeſt and the beſt. 


A.-3 | Neptune; , 


| 
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Neptune, by pray'r repentant rarely won, 
Afflicis the chief, t' avenge his giant-ſon, | 
. Whoſe viſual orb Ulyſſes. robb' d of light ; 99 
Great Polypheme, of more than mortal might! | 
Him young Thooſa bore, (the bright increaſe. 

Of Phorcys, dreaded in the ſounds and ſeas) ; 
Whom Neptune ey'd with bloom of beauty bleſs'd, 
And in his cave the yielding nymph compreſs'd. 03; 


For this, the God conſtrains the Greek to roam, 
A hopeleſs exile from his native home, 


From death alone exempt — but ceaſe to mourn z 
Let all combine t' achieve his wiſh'd return: 
Neptune aton'd, his wrath ſhall. now refrain, 100 
Or thwart the ſynod of the Gods in vain. i 
Father and King ador'd ! Minerva cry'd, 


Since all who in th' Olympian bow'r reſide. 


Now make the wand'ring Greek their public care, 

Let Hermes to th' * Atlantic iſſe repair; 105: 
Bid him, arriv'd in bright Calypſo's court, 

The ſanction of th' aſſembled pow'rs rephrt : : 

That wiſe Ulyſſes to his native land 

Muſt ſpeed, obedient to their high command, | 

Meantime Telemachus, the blooming heir 140 

Of ſea-girt Ithaca, demands my care: 

'Tis mine, to form his green, unpractis'd years, 

In ſage debates ; ſurrounded with his peers, 

To fave the ate ; and timely to reſtrain 

The bold intruſion of the ſuitor-train ; 115 

Who croud his palace, and with lawlefs pow'r 


His herds and flocks in feaſtful rites devour. 


To diſtant Sparta, and the ſpacious waſte 
Of ſandy Pyle, the royal youth ſhall haſte, 
There, warm with filial love, the cauſe inquire 120 
That from his realm retards his god-like fire; 
Deliv*ring early to the voice of fame 
The promiſe of a great, immortal name, 

She {aid : the (andals of celeſtial mold 


| Fledg'd with ambrofial plumes, and with rich gold, 125 


* Ogyeia. 


Surround 
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surround her feet; with theſe ſublime ſhe fails. 

Th' aereal ſpace, and mounts the winged pales : 

O'er earth and ocean wide prepar d ta ſoar, 

Her dreaded arm a beamy jav'lin bore, 

Pond'rous and vaſt ; which, when her fury burns, 130 
Proud tyrants. humbles, and whole hoſts o'erturns. 
From high Olympus prone her flight ſhe bends, 

And in the realm of Ithaca deſcends. 

Her lineaments divine, the grave diſguiſe 

Of Mentes' form.conceal'd from human eyes; 135; 
(Meates,' the monarch of the Taphian land); 

A glitt'ring ſpear wav'd awful in her hand. 

There in the portal plac'd, the heay'n born maid 
Enormous riot and miſrule ſurvey'd. 

On hides of beeves, before the palace-gate, 140 
(Sad ſpoils of luxury), the ſuitors ſat. 
With rival art, and ardour in their mien, 

At cheſs they vie, to captivate the queen; 

Divining of their loves. Attending nigh, 

A menial train the flowing bowl Tupply : 145 
Others, apart, the ſpacious hall prepare, 

And form the coſtly feaſt with buſy care. 

There young Telemachus, his bloomy face 

Glowing celeſtial ſweet, with god-like grace 


Amid the circle ſhines : but hope and fear 150 
(Painful viciſſitude !) his boſom tear. 

Now. imag'd in his mind, he ſees reſtor' d, | 
In peace and joy, the people's rightful lord; . : 


The proud oppreſſors ly the vengeful 'ſword. 

While his fond ſoul theſe fancied triumphs ſwell'd, 155 

The ſtranger-gueſt the royal youth beheld: - 

Griev'd that a viſitant ſo long ſhould wait 

Unmark'd, unhonour'd, at a monarch's gate; 

Inſtant, he flew with hoſpitable haſte, 

And the new friend with courteous air embrac'd; 160 

Stranger ! whoe'er thou art, fecurely reſt, | 

Affianc'd in my faith, a friendly gueſt: - 

Approach the dome, the ſocial banquet ſhare, 

And then the purpoſe of thy ſoul declare. | 
Thus affable and mild, the prince precedes, 165 

And to the dome th' unknown celeſtial leads, 
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The ſpear receiving from her hand, he plac d 
Againſt a column, fair with ſcalp e grac'd;_ 
Where ſeemly rang'd in peaceful order ſtood 
Ulyfſes' arms, now long difus'd to blood. 

He led the Goddeſs. to the ſov'reign ſeat, 

Her feet ſupported with a ſtool of ſtate; 

(A purple carpet ſpread the pavement vide) 1 
Then drew his ſeat, familiar, to her ſide; 

Far from the ſuitor- train, a. brutal cioud,. 
With inſolence, and wine, elate and bad: 
Where the free gueſt, unnoted, might relate, 


I haply conſcious, of his facher's fate. 


The golden ew'r a maid obſequious brings, 


Repleniſh'd from the cool, tranſlucent ſprings; - 


. With copious water the bright vaſe ſupplies 


A filver laver, of capacious ſi ſize: 


They waſh. The tables in fair order ſpread, 
They heap the glitt'ring caniſters with bread : 
Viands of various kinds allure the taſte, 


Of choiceſt fort and ſavour, rich repaſt! 


Delicious wines th' attending herald brought; 
The gold gave luſtre to the purple draught, 
Lur'd with the vapour of the fragrant feaſt, 

In ruſh'd the ſuitors with voracious haſte: 


- Marſhall'd in order due, to each a ſew'r 


Preſents, to bathe his hands, a radiant ew'r, 
Luxurious then they feaſt. Obſervant round 


Gay ſtriplin "g youths the brunming goblets crown'd, 


The rage of hunger quell'd, they all advance, 
"And form. to meaſur'd airs. the mazy dance: 
To Phemius was conſign'd the chorded lyre, 
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195 


Whoſe hand reluctant touch'd the warbling wire; 


Phemius, whoſe voice divine could ſweeteſt ſing 
High ſtrains, reſpanſive to the vocal ſtring. 

Meanwhile, in whiſpers to his heav'nly gueſt, 
His indignation thus the prince expreſt, 


200 


Indulge my rifing grief, whilſt theſe (my friend) 


With ſong and dance the A" revel end. 


| Light : 
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Light is the dance, and doubly ſweet the lays, 205 
When, for the dear delight, another pays. 
His treaſur'd_ ſtores theſe cormorants conſume, 
Whoſe bones, defrauded of a regal tomb 
And common turf, lie naked on the plain, 
Or doom'd to welter in the whelming main. 210 
Should he return, that troop ſo. blithe and bold, 
With purple robes inwrought, and ſtiff with gold, 
Precipitant in fear, would wing their flight, 
And curſe their cumbrous, pride's unwieldy weight. 
But ah I dream,! — th? appointed hour is fled, 215 
And hope, too long with. vain deluſion fed, 
Deaf to the rumour. of fallacious fame, 
Gives to the roll of death his glorious name! 
With venial freedom let me now demand 
Thy name, thy lineage, and. paternal land: 220 
Sincere, from whence hegan thy courſe, recite, 
And to what ſhip I owe the friendly freight ? 
Now firſt to me this viſit doſt thou deign, 
Or number'd in my father's ſocial. train ? 7 
All who deſerv'd his choice, he made his own, 225 
And curious much to knaw, he far was known. 

My birth I boaſt (the blue-ey'd virgin cries) 
From great Anchialus, renown'd and. wiſe: 
Mentes my. name; IL rule the Taphian race, 3 
Whoſe bounds the deep circumfluent waves embrace: 
A duteous people, and induſtrious iſſe, 2231 
To naval arts inur'd, and ſtormy. toil. 
Freighted with iron from my native land. 
I. ſteer my voyage to the Brutian ſtrand ; "— 
To gain by commerce, for the labour'd maſs,, 235. 
A juſt proportion of refulgent braſs, _ | 
Far from your capital my ſhip reſides. 
At Reithrus, and ſecure at anchor rides; 
Where waving groves on airy, Neion grow, DEP 
Supremely tall, and ſhade the deeps below. 240 
Thence to reviſit your imperial dome, 5 
An old, hereditary gueſt I come: 
Your father's friend. Laertes can relate. 
Qur faith unſpotted, and its early date; 
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And ſoon reſtore him to his regal ſeat, 
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Who, preſs'd with. heart corroding grief ood th 24 5 
Tothe gay court a rural ſhade prefer; 
Where, ſole of all his train, a matron ſage 
Supports with homely food his drooping age, 
With feeble ſteps from marſhalling his vines 


Returning ſad, when toilſome day declines. 250 


"With friendly ſpeed, induc'd by erring fame, 
To hail Ulyſſes“ fafe retu'n I came: 
But ſtill the frown of ſome celeſtial pow'r 
With envious joy retards the blifsful hour, 
Let not your 5 be ſunk in ſad deſpair; 255 
He lives, he breathes this heavenly, vital air, | 
Among a ſavage race, whoſe ſhelfy bounds 
With ceaſeleſs roar the foaming deep ſurrounds. 
The thoughts which roll within my raviſh'd breaſt, 


To me, no ſeer, 'th' inſpiring Gods ſuggeſt ; 260 


Nor ſcill'd, nor ſtudious, with prophetic eye . 
To judge the winged omens of the ſky. 
Yet hear this certain ſpeech, nor deem it vain ; 


Though adamantine bonds the chief reſtrain, 


The dire reſtraint his wiſdom will defeat, 265 


But, gen'rous youth ! . ſincere and free declare, 

Are you, of manly growth, his royal heir? 

For fure Ulyffes in your look appears, | 
The fame his features, if the fame his years. 270 
Such Was that face, on which 1 dwelt with joy | 
Exe Greece aſſembled ſtemm'd the tides to Troy ; 

But partiog then for that deteſted ſhore, 

Our eyes, unhappy ! never greeted more. 

| To prove a genuine birth, (the prince Ou). 275 
On female tiuth afſenting faith relies 3 

Thus manifeſt of right, I build my chim 

Sure founded on a fair maternal fame, 

Ulyſſes' ſon : but happier he, whom fate 

Hath plac'd beneath the ſtorms which toſs the great! 205 


"Happier the ſon, whoſe hoary fire is bleſt 


With humble affluence, and domeſtic reſt! 

Happier than I, to future empire born, 

But doom'd a father 5 wretched late to mourn! 3 * 
0 


4 Or from their deed I e may divine, 
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To with 3 aſpeck 1 the gueſt, Meise; : abs 
Oh true. deſcendent of a ſceptred line 
The Gods, a glorious fate, from anguiſh free, _ 
To chaſte Penelope's increaſe decree, 

But ſay, yon jovial troop ſo gaily dreſt, 
Is this a bridal or a friendly feaſt ! 


8 


Unſeemly flown with inſolence and wine; 

Unwelcome revellers, whoſe antes j joy. 

Pain the ſage ear, and hurts the 1 eye. 7 

Magnificence of old (the prince reply d) ..205 

Beneath our roof with virtue could reſide; 

| Unblam'd abundance crown'd the royal board, 
What time this dome rever d her prudent lord; 

bo now (fo heav'n decrees) is Joom'd to mourn, F 
Bitter conſtraint ! erroneous and forlorn. 300 

Better the chief, on Ilion's hoſtile plain, 

Had fall'n, ſurrounded with his warlike train; | 

Or ſafe return'd, the race of glory 7 

New to his D embrace, had breath'd his laſt! 

Then grateful Greece with ſtreamin g ©yes would raiſe. 

Hiſtoric marbles, to record his prai 306 

His praiſe, eternal on the Faithfal ' 

Had with tranſmiſhve honour grac'd his ſon. 

Now ſnatch'd by harpies to the dreary coaſt, 

Sunk is the hero, and his glory loft: 310 

Vaniſh'd at once ! unheard - of, and unknown 

And I his heir in miſery alone. 

Nor for a dear, loſt father only flow 

The filial tears, but wo ſucceeds to wo: Ser 2 

To tempt the ſpouſeleſs queen with am rous wiles, 315 

Reſort the nobles from the neighb ring iſles; | 

From Samos, circled with th' Ionian main, 8 © 

Dulichium, and Zacynthus' ſylvan reign : NY 

Ev'n with preſumptuous hope het bed t' aſcend, _ 

The lords of Ithaca their right-pretend. rc Id 

he ſeems attentive to their pleaded vows, 

Her heart deteſting what her ear allows. 

They, vain expectants of the bridal hour, 

My ſtores in riotous expenſe devour, 


Ia 
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In feaſt and dance the mirthful months employ, 325 

And meditate my doom, to crown their joy. 3 

With tender pity touch'd, the Goddels cryd: 5 

Soon may kind heay'n a ſure relief provide ! 
Soon may your ſire diſcharge the vengeance due, | 
And all your wrongs the proud oppreſſors rue! 330 

Oh! in that portal ſhould the chief appear, | 

Each hand tremendous with a brazen ſpear, 

In radiant panoply his limbs incas'd'; 

(For ſo of old my fither's court he grac'd, TT 7 
When ſocial mirth unbent his ſerious foul, 333 
Oer the full banquet, and the ſprightly bowl); .- 
He then from Ephyre, the fair domain | 
Of llus, ſprung from Jaſon's royal ſtrain, 5 
 Meaſur'd a length of ſeas, a toilſome length, in vaio. 
For voyaging to learn the direful art 340 
To taint with deadly drugs the barbed dart; foe 
Obſervant of the Gods, and ſternly juſt, 
Ilus refus'd t' impart the baneful truſt : 
With friendlier zeal my father's ſoul was fir d, 
The drugs he knew, and gave the boon deſir d. 245 
Appear'd he now with ſuch heroic port; 

As then confpicuous at the Taphian court; 
Soon ſhould yon boaſters ceaſe their haughty ſtrife, 

Or each atone His guilty love with life. | 
But of his wiſh'd return the care reſign; 3509 
Be future vengeance to the pow'rs divine. 
My ſentence hear: with ſtern diſtaſte avow'd, 
To their own diſtricts drive the ſuitor-croud : 
When next the morning warms the purple eaſt, 
Convoke the peerage, and the gods atteſt ; a ! 
The ſorrows of your inmoſt foul relate; " 0 
And form ſure plans to fave the ſinking ſtate. 
Should ſecond love a pleaſing flame inſpire, 
And the chaſte queen connubial rites require ; 
Diſmiſs'd with honour, let her hence repair 
To great Icarius, whoſe paternal care 

Will guide her paſſion, and reward her choice 
With wealthy dow'r, and bridal gifts of price. 


* 
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= Then let this dictate of my love prevall: 
W Inſtant, to foreign realms prepare to fail, 365 
To learn your father's fortunes : fame may prove, 
or omen'd voice, (the meſſenger of Jove), 
Propitious to the ſearch. Dire er toil 
Through the wide ocean, firſt to ſandy Pyle; 
Of Neſtor, hoary ſage, his doom demand. 370 
Thence ſpeed your voyage to the Spartan ſtrand; 
For young Atrides to th' Achaian coaſt - 
Arriv'd the laſt of all the victor hoſt. 
If yet Ulyſſes views the light; forbear, 
Till the fleet hours reſtore the circling year. 375 
But if his ſoul hath wing'd the deſtin'd flight, 
Inhabitant of deep diſaſtrous night; 
Homeward with pious ſpeed repaſs the main, 
To the pale ſhade. funereal rites ordain, 
Plant the fair column o'er the vacant grave, 380 
A hero's honours Jet the hero have. 5 
With decent grief the royal dead deplor'd, 
For the chaſte queen ſelect an equal lord. 
Then let revenge your daring mind employ, 
By fraud or force the ſuitor- train deſtroy, 385 
And ſtarting into manhood, feorn the boy. 
Haſt thou not heard how young Oreſtes, fir'd 
With great revenge, immortal praife acquir'd ? 
His virgin-ſword Egyſthus' veins imbru'd ; 
The murd'rer fell, and blood aton'd for blood. 
O greatly bleſs'd with ev'ry blooming grace! 
With equal ſteps the paths of glory trace 
Join to that royal youth's your rival name, 
And ſhine eternal in the ſphere of fame. 
Put my aſſociates now my ſtay deplore, 395 
inpatient on the hoarſe-reſounding ſhore, | 
Thou, heedful of advice, ſecure proceed; 
Ny praiſe the precept is, be thine the deed. 

The counſel of my friend (the youth rejoin'd) 
imprints conviction on my grateful mind. "* ”"I00 
>0 fathers ſpeak (perſuaſive ſpeech and mild) 

Their ſage experience to the fav'tite child. | 
F TI Bnt, 
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But, ſince to part, for ſweet refection due 


The genial viands let my train rene: 
And the rich, pledge of plighted faith receive, r 


Worthy the heir of Ithaca to give. 
Defer the promis'd boon, (the goddeſs cries, 
Celeſtial azure bright'aing in her eyes), 
And let me now regain. the Reithrian port : hee Sek 
From Pemeſẽ return'd, your royal court 41S; 
1 ſhall reviſit ; and that pledge receive; 2 
And gifts, memorial of our friendſhip, leave. 
Abrupt, with eagle-ſpeed ſhe cut the ſky; 
Inſtant inviſible to mortal eye. 
Then firſt he recognis'd th zthereal gueſt ; / 415 
Wonder and joy alternate fire his breaſt : 
Heroic thoughts, infus'd, his heart dilate : 
Revolving much his father's doubtful fate, 
At length, compos'd, he join'd the ſuitor-throng, , 
Huſh'd in attention to the warbled ſong. 420 
His tender theme the, charming lyriſt choſe, 
Minerva's anger, and the direful woes 
Which voyaging from Troy the victors bore, 
While ſtorms vindictive intercept the ſhore. 


The ſhrilling airs the vaulted roof rebounds, 8 425 


eue. to the queen the ſilver ſounds. 
With grief renew'd, the weeping fair deſcends; 
Their ſov'reign's ſtep a virgin train attends: 
A veil of richeſt texture wrought ſhe wears, 
And ſilent to the joyous hall repairs. 430 
There from the portal, with her mild command | 
Thus gently checks the minſtrel's tuneful hand. 
Phemius ! Jet acts of Gods, and heroes old, 


What ancient bards in hall and bow'r have told, | 
Attemper'd to the lyre, your voice employ : 435 


Such the pleas'd ear will drink with lent joy. 
But oh! forbcar that dear, diſaſtrous name, 


To ſorrow ſacred, and ſecure of fame: 


My bleeding boſom ſickens at the ſound, Des 
And er'ry piercing note infficts a wound, 440 

Why, deareſt object of my duteous love, We 
(Reply'd the prince), will you the bard reprove ? 
. 8 a Oft 
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Oft Jove's æthereal rays (reſiſtleſs ſire) 
The chanter's ſoul and raptur'd ſong inſpire; 
Inſtinct divine] nor blame ſevere his choice, 445 
Warbling the Grecian woes with harp and voice: 
For novel lays attract our raviſh'd ears; " 
But old, the mind with inattention:hears ; 
Patient permit the ſadly- pleaſing ſtrain ; 
Familiar now with grief, your tears refrain, 450 
And in the public wo forget your own 
You weep not for a periſh'd lord, alone. 
What Greeks, now wand'ring in the Stygian gloom, 
With your Ulyſſes ſhar'd an equal doom ! 
Your widow'd hours, apart, with female toll 455 
And various labours of the loom, beguile ; | 
There rule, from palace-cares remote and free, 
That care to man belongs, and moſt to me. 
Mature beyond his years, the queen admires ke 
His ſage reply, and with her train retires. 460 
Then ſwelling ſorrows burſt their former bounds, 
With echoing grief afreſh the dome reſounds; 
Till Pallas, piteous of her plaintive cries, 
In ſlumber clos'd her ſilver- ſtreaming eyes. 
Mrantime, rekindled at the royal charms, 465 
Tumultuous love each beating boſom warms; a 
lutemp'rate rage a wordy war began; 
But bold Telemachus aſſum'd the man. 
Inſtant (he cry'd) yor female diſcord end, 
Le deedleſs boaſtets! and the ſong attend; 470 
Obey that ſweet compulſion, nor profane 
With diſſonance the ſmooth melodious ſtrain. 
Pacific now prolong the jovial feaſt; 
But when the dawn reveals the roſy eaſt, 
I, to the peers aſſembled, ſhaU propoſe 475 
The firm reſolve, 1 here in few diſcloſe. 
No longer live the cankers of my court; 
All to your ſev'ral ſtates with ſpeed reſort ; 
Waſte in wild riot what your land allows, 
There ply the early feaſt, and Jate carouſe. 480 
But if, to bonour loſt, 'tis ſtill decreed 
For you my bowl ſhall low, my flock ſhall bleed ; 
| B 2 | Judge 


16 HOME R's ODYSSEY. Book I. 


Judge and revenge my right, impartial Jove ! —— / 

By him, and-all th' immortal thrones above, 

(A facred oath), each proud oppreſſor, ſlain, _ 485 
Shall wh inglorious gore this marble ſtain. 

© Aw'd by the prince, thus haughty, bold, and young, 

Rage gnaw'd the lip, and wonder chain'd the tongue. 

Silence, at length, the gay Antinous broke, | 
Conſtrain d a ſmile, and thus ambiguous ſpoke. 490 

What God to your untutor'd youth affords 

This headlong torrent of amazing words? 

May Jove delay thy reign, and cumber n, 
So bright a genius with the toils of ſtate! 

Thoſe tolls (Telemachus ſereve replies) 495 

Have charms, with all their weight, t' allure the wiſe. 

Faſt by the throne obſequious fame reſides, _ 

And wealth inceſſant rolls her golden tides. 

Nor let Antinous rage, if ſtrong deſire 

Of wealth and fame a youthful boſom fire: 500 

Ele& by Jove his delegate of ſway, ,. 

With; Joyous pride the ſummons I'd obey.. 

Whene'er Ulyſſes roams the realm of night, _ 

Should factious pow'r diſpute my lineal right, 

Some other Greeks a fairer claim may plead ; 505 
To your pretence their title would precede. 

At leaff, the ſceptre loſt, I. itill ſhould. reign. 

Sole o'er my vaſſals, and domeſtic train. 

To this Eurymachus: To heav'o alone. 

Refer the choice to fill the vacant: throne, 510 

Your patrimonial ſtores in peace poſſeſs; 

Undoubted all your filial claim confeſs : 

Your private right ſhould impious pow'r invade, 

The peers of Ithaca would arm in aid. 

But fay, that ſtranger- gueſt who late withdrew, 5 5 

What, and from whence ? his name and lineage ſhew. 

His graye demeanour,. and majeſtic grace 

Speak him deſcended of no vulgar race: 

Did he ſome loan of ancient right require,. 

Or came forerunner of your ſceptred ire ? $20 

Oh ſon of Polybus ! the prince replies, 
No more my fire will glad theſe longing eyes: 


'The 
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The queen's fond hope inventive rumour cheers, 
Or vain diviners' dreams divert her fears, 
That ſtranger- gueſt the Taphian realm obeys, 525 
A realm defended with incircling feas, | | 
Mentes, an ever-honour'd name, of old 

High in Ulyſſes' ſocial liſt inroll'd. 

Thus he, though conſcious of th' ztherea! gueſt, 
Anſwer'd evaſive of the fly requeſt. „ 
Meantime the lyre rejoins the ſprightly lay; 

Love dittied airs, and dance, conclude the day. 
But when the ſtar of eve, with golden light, 
Adorn'd the matron-brow of ſable night; 
The mirthful train diſperſing quit the court, 535 
And to their ſev'ral domes to reſt reſort. 
A tow'ring ſtructure to the palace join'd ; 
To this his ſteps the thoughtful prince iaclin'd ; 


P 
5 


In his pavilion there, to fleep repairs ; © 

The lighted torch the ſage Euryclea bears: + 540 

(Daughter of Ops, the juſt Pitenor's ſon,” ' 

For twenty beeves by great Laertes won; 

In roſy prime, with charms attractive grac'd, 

 Honour'd by him, a gentle lord and chaſte, 

With dear eſteem: too wife, with jealous ſtrife $545 

To taint the joys of ſweet, connubial life, | 

Sole with Telemachus her ſervice ends, 

A child ſhe nurs'd him, and'a man attends.) 

Whilſt to his couch himſelf the prince addreſt, 

The duteous dame receiv'd the purple velt ; 350 

The purple veſt with decent care diſpos'd, 

The ſilver ring ſhe pull'd, the door reclos'd ; 

The bolt, obedient to the ſilken cord, 1 

Too the ſtrong ſtaple's inmoſt depth reſtor d, 
Sccur'd the valves. There, wrapt in ſilent ſhade, 555 

Penſive, the rules the Goddeſs gave, he weigh'd;z  _ 

Stretch'd on the downy fleece, no reſt he knows, 

And in his raptur'd ſoul the viſion glows, = 


B "oy 3 T HE. 


* 88 , 
. f r os EI Apts . 2 . 
x 2 res — 22 ” A. v4 -'- 4 — = * -. 
n * ah * 4 A . T pb” 2 een 3 2 
err e LEE A te 0 ß ce F o * 
— þ 
: o 
JS age s OT 4 Jo 2 ” 3 
W — . ae . * l — 4 1 2 0 - 8 * n 
2 . . 
c hs + OR, 1 


The youthful hero, with returning light, 
Roſe anxious from th' inquietudes of night. 

A royal robe he wore with graceful pride, 

A two-edg'd faulchion threaten'd by his ſide, 

Embroider'd ſandals glitter'd as he trod, 

And forth he mov'd, majeſtic as a god. 

''Fhen by his heralds, reltlefs of delay, 

To council calls the peers : the peers obey. 


THE 
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BOOK U. 


Tus, ARGUMENT. 


The wut of Ithaca, 


Telemachns, in the aſſembly of the tarde of Ithaca, com- 


Plains of the injuſtice done him by the ſuitors, and 
inſiſit upon their departure from bis palace ; appeal. 
ing to the princes, and exciting the people to declare 
againſi them.. The ſuitors endeavaur to juſtify their 
Hay, at leaſt till he ſhall ſend the queen to the court 
of lcarius her father; which he refuſes. There ap- 
pears a prodigy of tauo eagles in the ſky, which an 
augur expounds to the ruin of the ſuitors. Telema- 
chus then demands a veſſel to carry him to Pylot and 
Sparta, there to inguire of his father's fortunes. 
Pallas, in the ſhape of Mentor, 755 ancient friend 


ef Ulyſes , helps him to a ſhip, aſſiſts him in prepa- 


ring necefſaries for the' voyage, and embarks with 
him that night-; which concludes the ſecond day from 
ihe opening of the poem. 


The ſcene continues in the palace of Ulyſſes in Ithaca. 


N OW redd'ning from the dawn, the morning - ray 


Glow'd in the front of heav'n, and gave the day. 


Soon 
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Soon as in ſolemn form th' aſſembly fat, 

From his high dome himſelf deſcends ia ſtate. 

= Bright in his hand a pond'rous jav lin ſhin d; 

= Two dogs, a faithful guard, attend behind; 55 

Pallas with grace divine his form improves, Is 

And gazing crouds admire him as he moves. F 
His father's throne he fill d: while diſtant ſtood 

The hoary peers, and aged wiſdom bow'd. 
'Twas ſilence all; at laſt Agyprtius ſpoke ; . : 

Agyptius, by his age and ſorrows broke : 20. 

= A length of days his ſoul with. prudence crown'd, 

A length of days. had beat him to the ground. 

His eldeſt * hope in arms. to Hion came, 

By great Ulyſſes taught the path to fame; 

Hut, hapleſs youth, the hideous Cyclops tore 25 
His quiv'ring limbs, and quaff d his ſpouting gore. 

Three ſons remain'd : to elimb with haughty fares 

The royal bed, Eurynomus aſpires ; Fi 

The reſt with. duteous love his griefs aſſuage, 

And eaſe the fire of half the cares of age. 30 

Yet ſtill his Antiphus he loves, be mourns, 

And as he ſtood, he ſpoke and wept by turns. 
Since great Ulyſſes ſought the Phrygian plains, 

Within theſe walls inglorious ſilence reigns. | 

Say then, ye peers ! by whoſe commands. we meet ? 


Why here once more in ſolemn council fu ? 36 


Le young, ye old, the weighty cauſe diſcloſe: 
Arrives ſome meſſage of invading foes ? 
Or ſay, does high neceſlity of ſtate 
inſpire ſome patriot, and demand debate! 40 
= The preſent ſynod ſpeaks its author wile ; 

| Afflt him, Jove, thou regent of the ſkies ! 
He ſpoke, Telemachus with. tranſport glows, 


WW Embrac'd the omen, and majeſtic roſe : 


(His royal hand th' imperial ſceptre ſway d); 45 
Then thus, addreſſing to Xgyptius, ſaid. 

Rev' rend old man ! lo here confeſs'd he ſtands. 
By whom ye meet; my grief your care demands. 


* Antiphus. 
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No ſtory l unfold of publie woes, 
| Vet more; our houſe from its foundation bows, 


Why ſeek they not the rich Icarian dome? 


But come it will, the time when- manhood: grants 
More pow'rful advocates than vain complaints. 
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For my loſt ſire, nor add new wo to wo. 
If e'er he bore the ſword to ſtrengthen ill, 


Lou make the arm of violence too ſtrong. 


20 HOMER ODYSSEY. Book, 


Nor bear advices of impending — 0 
Peace the bleſs'd land, and joys inceſſant crown; 
Of all this: happy realm, I grieve alone. 

For my loſt fire continual ſorrows ſpring ; 
The great, the good; your father, and your king, 


Our foes are pow'rſul, and your ſons the foes : + 
Hither, unwelcome, to the queen they come; 


If ſhe muft wed, from other hands require 
The dow'ry: is Telemachus her fire ? 
Yet through my court the noiſe of revel rings, 
And waſtes the wiſe frugality of kings. 
Scarce all my herds their luxury ſuffice ; 
Scaree all my wine their midnight-hours ſupplies, 
Safe in my youth, in riot ſhl they grow, 
Nor 1n the helpleſs orphan dread a foe: 


Approach that hour ! unſufferable wrong 


Riſe then, ye peers ! with virtuous anger riſe ; 
Your fame revere, but moſt th' avenging ſkies, 
By alt the deathleſs powers that reign above, 
By righteous Themis, and by thund'ring Jove, 
(Themis, who gives to councils, or denies 

Succeſs, and humbles or confirms the wiſe), 
Riſe in my aid ! ſuffice the tears that flow 


Or, having pow'r to wrong, betray'd the will; 
On me, on. me your kindled wrath aſſuage, 
And bid the voice of lawleſs riot rage. 

If ruin to our royal race ye doom, 

Be you the ſpoilers, and our wealth conſume. 
Then might we hope redreſs from juſter laws,. 85 
And raiſe all Ithaca to aid our cauſe : 
But while your ſons commit th? unpuniſh'd wrongs 


While 


1 


5 


ile 


5 
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While thus he ſpoke, with rage and prief. * 


> ß And daſh'd th imperial ſceptre to the ground. 90 


The big round tear hung trembling in his eye: | 
The ſynod griev d, and gave a pitying figh,. . ... 


I { Then ſilent fat —at length Antinous burns. 


With haughty rage, and ſternly thus returns. 

O inſolence of youth ,whoſe tongue affords 95 
such railing eloquence, and war of words. 
Studious thy country's worthies to defame, 


3 | Thy erring voice diſplays thy mother's ſhame. , 
ZW Eluſive of the bridal. day, ſhe gires 
Fond hopes to all, and all with bopes 8 1100 


Did not the ſun, through heav'g's. wide azure 9s, 


For three long years the royal er behold 2. - 


While ſhe,. laborious in deluſion, ſpread | 


Tze ſpacious loom, and mix'd the various e "NE 


Where as to life the wondrous figures riſe, . - |: . 205 


W Thus ſpoke th? inventive queen, with, artful ſighs. . 


« Though cold in death Ulyſſes breathes no more, 

« Ceaſe yet a while to urge the bridal hout; 

« Ceaſe, till to great Laertes I. bequeath- - _ 

1 A taſk of grief, his.ornaments of death: 110 

Leſt when the fates his royal aſhes claim, 

« The Grecian matrons taint my ſpotleſs fame; 

„When he, whom living mighty. realms obey d. 

© Shall want in death ſhroud.to grace his ſhade.” 
Thus ſhe : at once the gen tous train complies, 115 

Nor fraud miſtruſis in, virtue's fair diſguiſe. 

The work ſhe ply'd; but, ſtudious of delay, 

By night revers'd the labours of the day. + 0 


1 | While thrice the ſun his annual journey made, 


The conſcious. lamp the midnight - fraud ſurvey d; 120 
Unbeard, unſeen, three years hex arts prevail; 
The fourth, her maid uofolds ch' amazing tale. 
We ſaw, as unperceiv'd we took our ſtand, 
The backward labours of her faithleſs hand. 
Then urg'd, ſhe perfects her illuſtrious toils;, 125 
A wondrous monument of female wiles ! 
But you, oh peers! and thou, oh prince! give ear : 
(L ſpeak. aloud, that ey'ry Greek may hear): 
Din 
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'Difmiſs the queen; and if her ſire approves, 4 
Let him · eſpouſe her to the peer ſhe loves: 130 
Bid inſtant to prepare the bridal train, . 
Nor let a race of princes wait in vaia. os 
Though with a grace divine her ſoul is bleſt, ISA 
And all Minerva breathes within her breaſt; N 
In wondrous arts than woman more — 1 # 1 
And more than woman with deep wiſdom avid; | 

Though Tyro nor Mycene match her name, 
Nor great Alemena, {the proud boaſts of fame), 
Vet thus by heav'n adorn'd, by beav'n's decree | 2 
She ſhines with fatal excellence, to the: 140 
With thee, the bowl we drain, indulge the feat, © 
Till righteous heav'n reclaim her ſtubborn breaſt. 
What though from pole to pole refounds her name ! 
The fon's deſtruction waits the mother's fame: 
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For till ſhe leaves thy court, it is decreed, 10 [ 
1 Thy bowl to empty, and thy flock to bleed. + 
Mi While yet he fpeaks, Telemachus — 
| Ev'n nature ee and what ye aſk denies. 


Thus, ſhall I thus repay a mother's cares, __ 
Who gave me life, and nurs'd my infant- years? 150 


1 1 While ſad on foreign ſhores Ulyſſes treads, 
© Or glides a ghoſt with unapparent ſhades ; 
1 How to Icarius in the bridal hour 


Shall I, by wafte undone, refund the dow” * 
How from my father ſhould I vengeance dread? 153 


F | How would my mother curſe my hated head? 

1 And while in wrath to dengasel Bend ſheiories, 

Feb How from their hell would vengeful fiends ariſe ? 

ly Abhorr'd by all, accurs'd my name would grow, 
"8 The earth's diſgrace, and human kind my foe, 160 
1 If this difpleaſe, why urge ye here your ſtay? | 
„ Haſte from the court, ye ſpoilers, haſte away: 

8 Waſte in wild riot what your land allows, | 
. There ply the early feaſt, and late carouſe. 0 
1 But if, to honour loſt, tis [till decreed 165 
1 For you my bowl ſhall flow, my flocks ſhall bleed; 

"i Judge and aſſert my right, impartial Jove ! 


By him, and all th' immortal hoſt aboye, 
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3 (A ſacred 8 if heay'n the pow'r ſupply, 5 
Vengeance 1 vow, and for your wrongs ye fie, © 170 
With that, two eagles from a mountain's height 
ny Jove's command dire& their rapid, flight; 

1 wiſe they deſcend, . with wing to wing conjoin'd, 
Stretch their broad plumes, and float upon the wind. 
Above th' aſſembled peers they wheel on high, 1 75 
35 And clang their wings, and boveriog beat the %y; A 

With ardent eyes the rival train they threat, 
And ſhrieking loud, denounce a approaching g fate. 
EE They cuff, rhey tear; their cheeks and necks they rend, 
Add from their plumes huge drops of blood deſcend : 
40 EZ Then failing o'er the domes and tow'rs, they fly 181 
Full tow'rd the eaſt, and mount into the ſky. 

WW The wond'ring rivals gaze with cares oppreſt, 
And chilling horrors freeze in every breaſt. 

e Dill big wich knowledge of approaching woes 185 
45 be prince of augurs, Halitherſes, roſe : * 
Preſcient he view d th? atreal tracts, and drew 

A ſure preſage from every wing that flew. 

: Ye ſons (he cry'd) of Ithaca, ge er, 

» YG 7Hear all! but chiefly you, oh rivals ! hear. 190 
5 Deſtruction ſure o'er all your heads impends ; | | 
=X Ulyſſes comes, and death his ſteps attends. 

Nor to the great alone is death decreed ; 

We, and our guilty Ithaca mult bleed. | 
ny ceaſe we then the wrath. of heav*n to ſtay? 195 

55 he humbled all, and lead, ye great ! the way. | 
For lo! my words no fancy d woes relate: 
= | {peak from ſcience, and the voice is fate. 

When great Ulyſſes fought the Phrygiao ſhores, _ 
o ſhake with war proud Ilion's lofty tow'rs, 200 
Deeds then undone my faithful tongue foretold: | 

= | cav'o ſeal'd my words, and you thoſe deeds behold. 
lee (I cry'd) his woes, a countleſs train; 
WF 1 {ce his friends o'erwhelm'd beneath the main; 
low twice ten years from ſhore to ſhore he roams 
Now twice ten years are paſt, and now he comes ! 206 
To whom Eurymachas ——Fly, dotard, fly ! 
Wich thy wiſe dreams, and fables of the ſy. 


Co 
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G ropheſy at home; thy ſons adviſe : ene. 
Here thou art ſage in vain 1 better read the LY 
Unnumber'd birds glide throagh th? aEreal * | 

Lagrants of air, and unforeboding ſtray. 

Cold i in the tomb, or in the deeps below | 

ſſes lies: oh wert thou laid as low! "2 

Then would that buſy head no.broits Auel, 215 ii 
Nor fire to rage Telemachus's breaſt. Sy os 0 
From him ſome bribe thy venal tongue requires, 

And int'reſt, not the God, thy voice inſpires, , 

His guideleſs youth, if thy experienc'd age 5 

Miſlead fallacious into idle rage, EF. 

Vengeance deſerv'd, thy malice ſhall ile 

And but augment the wrongs thou wouldſt redreſs, 

Telemachus may bid the queen repair 
To great Icarius, whoſe paternal care 
Wilk guide her paſſion, and reward her choice, 433 

With wealthy dow'r, and bridal gifts of price. 

Till ſhe retires, determin'd we remain, 

And both the prince and augur threat in vain : 

His pride of words, and thy wild dream of fate, 

Move not the brave, or only move their hate. 230 

Threat on, oh prince] elude the bridal day, $4 
Threat on, till all thy ſtores in waſte decay, 

True, Greece affords a train of lovely dames, 

In wealth and beauty worthy of our flames : 7 
But never from this nobler ſuit we ceaſe; 235 
For wealth and beauty leſs than virtue pleaſe. 

To whom the youth: Since then in vain I tell 

My num'rous woes, in ſilence let them dwell. 

But heav'n, and all the Greeks, have heard my wrongs : 

To heav'n,, and all the Greeks, redreſs Wi 240 

Yet this 1 aſk (vor be it aſk'd in vain). 

A bark to waft me o'er the rolling main; 

The realms of Pyle and Sparta to explore, 

And ſeek my royal fire from ſhore to ſhore : 

If, or to fame his doubtful fate be known, 245 

Or to be learn'd from oracles alone ? E 

If yet he lives; with patience I forbear, 

Till the fleet hours reſtore the circling year: 


But 
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But if already wand” ring in the train L. 7 
et empty ſhades ; 1 meaſure back the main, 250 
Plant the fair column o' er the mighty dead, 
And yield his conſort to the nuptial bed. 
He ceas' d; and while abaſh'd the peers attend, 
Mentor aroſe, Ulyſſes' faithful friend: 
[ When fierce in arms he ſought the ſcenes of war, 255 
« My friend, (he cry'd), « my palace be thy care; 
0 Yoon roll'd on years my godlike fire decay, 
„ Guard thou his age, and his beheſts obey.“] 
Stern as he roſe, he caſt his eyes around, 
Thet flaſh'd with rage ; and as he ſpoke, be frown'd. 
O never, never more i let king be juſt, - 12 "Gt 
Be mild in pow'r, or faithful to his truſt ! | 
Let tyrants govern with an-iron rod, 
Oppreſs, deſtroy, and be the ſcourge of God; 
Since he who like a father held his reign, 265 
So ſoon forgot, was juſt and mild in vain ! | 
True, while my friend is griev'd, his griefs I ſhare ; 
Yet now the rivals are my ſmalleſt care : 
They, for the mighty miſchiefs they deviſe, 
Ere long ſhall apr res lives the price, 270 
Bout againſt you, ye Gre ye coward train, 
Gods ! how my foul is mov'd with juſt diſdain? 
Damb ye all ſtand, and not one tongue affords 
His 1njur'd prince the little aid of words. 
While yet he ſpoke, Leocritus rejoin'd: 275 
O pride of words, and arroganee of mind! 
= Wouldſt thou to riſe in arms the Greeks adviſe ? 
= Joi all your pow'rs ! in arms, ye Greeks, ariſe ! 
Yet would your pow'rs in vain our ſtrength oppoſe ; 
Tue valiant few o'ermatch an hoſt of foes. 280 
Should great Ulyſſes ſtern appear in arms, 
While the bow] circles, and the banquet warms; 
Though to his breaſt his ſponſe with tranſport flies, 
Torn from her breaſt, that hour, Ulyſſes dies. 
But hence retreating to your domes repair; 285 
To arm the veſſel, Mentor ! be thy care, 
And Halitherſes ! thine : be each his friend : 
c !ov'd the father: go, the fon attend, 5 
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But yet, I ruſt, the boaſter means to ſtay 
Safe in the court, nor tempt the wat'ry way. 290 
Then, with a ruſhing ſound, th' aſſembly bend, 


' Diverſe their ſteps : the rival rout aſcend 
The royal dome; while ſad the prince explores 


The neighb'ring main, and forrowing treads the ſhores, 
There, as the waters o'er his hands he ſhed, 295 
The royal ſuppliant to Minerva pray'd. 
O Goddeſs ! who deſcending from the ſkies 
Vouchſaf d thy preſence to my wond'ring eyes, 
By whoſe commands the raging deeps I trace, 
And ſeek my fire through ſtorms and rolling ſeas ! 300 
Hear from thy heav'ns above, oh warrior-maid 1 
Deſcend once more, propitious to my aid. 
Without thy preſence, vain is thy command; 
Greece, and the rival train, thy voice withſtand. 
Indulgent to his pray'r, the Goddeſs took 305 
Sage Mentor's form, and thus like Mentor fpoke. | 
O prince, in early youth de wiſe, 
Born, the Ulyſſes of thy age to riſe! 
If to the ſon the father's worth deſcends, 
O'er the wide waves ſucceſs t ha ways attends: 30 
To tread the walks of death he ſtood prepar'd, 
And what he greatly thought, he nobly dar'd. 
Were not wile ſons deſcendent of the wiſe, 
And did not heroes from brave heroes riſe, 
Vain were my hopes: few ſons attain the praiſe 315 
Of their great fires, and molt their fires diſgrace, 
But ſince thy veins paternal virtue fires, 
And all Penelope thy ſoul inſpires, 
Go, and ſuceed! the rivals aims deſpiſe ; 
For never, never, wicked man was wiſe, 44% gg 
Blind they rejoice, though now, ev'n now they fall; 
Death haſtes amain : one hour o'erwhelms them all! 
And lo, with ſpeed we plough the wat'ry way; 
My pow'r ſhall guard thee, and my hand convey: 
The winged veſſel ſtudious I prepare, 325 
Through ſeas and realms companion of thy care, 
Thou to the court aſcend ; and to the ſhores 
{When night advances). bear the naval ſtores ; 
| | Bread, 
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Bread, that decaying man with ſtrength ſupplies 
And gen'rous wine, which thoughtful ſorrow flies. 230 
Meanwhile the mariners by my command | 

Shall ſpeed aboard, a valiant choſen band. 

Wide o'er the bay, by veſſel veſſel rides; 

The beſt I chuſe to waft thee o'er the rides. 
She ſpoke : to his high dome the prince returns, 3385 
And as he moves, with royal anguiſh mourns. 
*T was riot all among the lawleſs train; 

Boar bled by boar, and goat by goat hy ſain. 
Arriv'd, his hand the gay Antinous preſs'd, 
And thus deriding, with a {mile addreſs'd. 340 
Grieve not, oh daring prince ! that noble heart ; 
Ill ſuits gay youth the ſtern heroic part. 

laodulge the genial hour, unbend thy ſoul, 
= Leave thought to age, and drain thi flowing bowl. 
Studious to eaſe thy grief, our care provides 345 
The bark, to waft thee o'er the ſwelling rides. 

5 Is this (returns the prince) for mirth a time? 

= When lawlefs glattons riot, mirth's a crime; 

The luſctous wines, diſhonour'd, loſe their tafte ; 

The ſong i is noiſe, and impious is the feaſt. 350 
Suffice it to have ſpent with ſwift decay - 
The wealth of kings, and made my youth a prey. 
But now the wife inſtructions of the ſage, 

And manly thoughts inſpir'd by manly age, 

Teach me to ſeek redreſs for all my woe, 5 
Here, or in Pyle —in Pyle, or here, your foe, 
Deny your veſſels, ye deny in vain; 

A ptivate voyager I paſs the main. 

Free breathe the winds, and free the billows flow, 
And where on earth I live, I-live your foe. 360 
He ſpoke and frown'd, nor longer deign'd to ſtay, 
Sternly his hand withdrew, and ſtrode away. 

Meantime, o'er all the dome, they quaff, they feaſt, 
Deriſive taunts were ſpread from gueſt to gueſt, 

And each in jovial mood his mate addreſt. "XJ 
Tremble ye not. oh friends! and coward fly, 366 
Doom'd by the ſtern Telemachus to die ? 

To Pyle or Sparta to demand ſupplies, 
Big with revenge, the mighty warrior flies: 
C. 2 Or 


w 1 
ar 


28 HOMER's ODYSSEY: Book IT. 


Or comes from Ephyrè with poiſons fraught, 370 

And kills us all in one tremendous draught? | 
Or who can ſay, (his gameſome mate replies), 

But while the dangers of-the deeps he tries, 

He, like his fire, may ſink, depriv'd of breath, 

And puniſh us unkindly by his death ? 375 

What mighty labours would he then create, 5 

To ſeize his.treafures, and divide his ſtate, 

The royal palace to the queen convey, 

Or him ſhe bleſſes in the bridal day ! 


Meantime the lofty rooms. the prince furveys, | 380 


Where lay the treaſures of th' Ithacian race: 
Here ruddy braſs and gold refulgent blaz d; 
There poliſh'd cheſts embroider'd veſtures grac'd ; 
| Here jars of oil. breath'd forth a rich perfume ; 


There caſks of wine in rows adorn'd the dome, 389 


(Pure flav'rous wine, by Gods in bounty giv'n, 
And worthy to exalt the feaſts of heav'n.) 
Varouch'd they ſtood, till his long labours o'er 
The great Ulyſſes reach'd his native ſhore. 


A double firength of bars ſecur'd the gates: 390 


Faſt by the door the wiſe Euryclea waits; 
Euryclea, who, great-Ops ! thy lineage ſhar'd, 
And warch'd all night, all dey; a faithful guard. 
To whom the prince : O-thou, whoſe guardian care 
Nurs'd the moſt wretched king that breathes the air! 
Untouch'd and ſacred may theſe veſſels ſtand, 2396. 
Pill great Ulyſſes views his native land. 

But by thy care twelve urns of wine be fill'd, 
Next theſe in worth, and firm thoſe urns be ſeal'd; 


And twice ten meaſures of the choiceſt flour 400 


Prepar'd, ere yet deſcends the ev'ning-hour. 
For when the fav'ring ſhades of night ariſe, 
Aid peaceful ſlumbers cloſe my mother's eyes, 
Me from our coaſt ſhall ſpreadin 8 ſails convey, 


To ſcek Ulyſſes through the wat' ry way. 40 


While yet he ſpoke, ſhe ſill'd the walls with cries, 
And tears ran trickling from her aged eyes. 

Oh whither, whither flies my ſon ? ſhe cry'd, 

To realms, that rocks and rearing ſeas divide? 
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ls foreign lands thy father's days decay'd, 410 
And foreigo lands contain the mighty dead. 2 


The wat'ry way ill-fated if thou try, 
All, all muſt periſh, and by fraud you die! 


: | Then ſtay, my child ! ſtorms beat, and rolls the main; 
oh beat thoſe ſtorms, and roll the ſeas in vain! 415 


Far hence (reply d the prince) thy fears be driv sn: 
Heav'n calls me forth; theſe counſels are of hear n. 
But by the powers that hate the per jur'd, ſwear, 

To keep my voyage from the royal ear, 

Nor uncompell'd the dang'rous truth betray, 4205 
Till twice fix times deſcends the lamp of day: | 
Leſt the ſad tale a mother's life impair, 


And grief deſtroy what time a while would ſpare. 


Thus he, The matron with uplified eyes 


WF Aticits th' all-ſeeing ſov'reign of the ſkies. 4255 


Then ſtudious ſhe prepares the choicelt flour, 
The ſtrength of wheat, and wines an ample (tore, 
Wi e to the rival train the prince returns, 


be martial Goddeſs with impatience buras; 


Like thee, Telemachus, in voice and ſize, 420: 

With ſpeed divine from ſtreet to ſtreet ſus flies, 

She bids the mariners prepar'd, to ſtand, . 

When night deſcends, embody'd on the ſtrard. 

Then to Noemon ſwift ſhe runs, ſhe flies, | 

And aſks a bark: the chief a bark ſupplies. 438 
And now, declining with his ſloping wheels, 

Down ſunk the ſun behind the weſtern hills, 

The Goddeſs ſhov'd the veſſel from the ſhores, 

And ſtow'd within its womb the naval ſtores : 


= Full in the op'nings of the ſpacious main 440 
lt rides; and now deſcends the ſailor-train. 


Next, to the court, impatient of delay, . 


ich rapid ſtep the Goddeſs urg'd her way: 

here ev'ry eye with ſlumb'rous chains ſhe bound, 
And daſh'd the flowing goblet to the ground. 445 
Drowſy they roſe, with heavy fumes oppreſt, 

4 Reel'd from the palace, and retir'd to reſt. 


Then thus, in Mentor's rev'rend form array'd, 


5 Spoke to Telemachus the martial maid. 


C3. Lo-! 
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Lo! on the ſeas, prepar'd the veſſel ſtands, 450 
Th' impatient mariner thy ſpeed demands. 
Swift as ſhe ſpoke, with rapid pace ſhe leads ; 
The footſteps of the Deity he treads. 
Swift to the ſhore they move: along the ſtrand 
The ready veſſel rides, the ſailors ready ſtand. 455 
He bids them bring their ſtores ; th' attending train 
Load the tall bark, and launch into the main. 
The prince and Goddeſs to the ſtern aſcend ; 
To the ſtrong ſtroke at once the rowers bend. 
Full from the weſt ſhe bids freſh breezes blow; 460 
The ſable billows foam and roar below. | 
The chief his orders gives; th' obedient band 
With due obſervance wait the chief's command: 
1 Win ſpeed the maſt they rear; with ſpeed unbind 
3 Ac ſpacious ſheet, and ſtretch it to the wind. 465 
ligh o'er the roaring waves the ſpreading fails 
Bow the tall maſt, and ſwell before the pales ; 
The crooked keel the parting ſurge divides, 
And to the ſtern retreating roll the tides. 
And now they ſhip their oars, and crown with wine 
The holy goblet to the pow'rs divine : -" 876 
Imploring all the Gods that reign above, 
| But chief, the blue-ey'd progeny of Jove. 
\ Thus all the night they ſtem the liquid way, 
| And end their voyage with the morning- ray. 475 
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Tus ARGUMENT. 


"The interview of Telemachus and - Neſtor. 


I Telemachus, guided by Pallas in the ſhape of Nentor, 


arrives in the morning at Pylos, where Neſtor and 
his ſons are ſacrificing on the ſea-ſhore to Neptune: 
Telemachus declares the occaſion of his coming, and 
Neſtor relates. what paſſed in their return from Trey, 
how their fleets were ſeparated, and he never ſince 
heard of Ulyſſes. They diſcourſe concerning the 
death of Agamemnon, the revenge of Oreſtes, and: 
the injuries of the ſuitors, Neſtor adviſes bim te 
go to Sparta, and inquire ſurther of Menelaus, 
The ſacrifice ending with the night, Minerva vaniſh- 
es from them in the form of an eagle. Telemachus, 
is lodged in the palace. The next morning they ſa- 
crifice a bullock to Minerva, and Telemachus pro- 
ceeds on his journey to Sparta, attended by Piſiſtra- 


Fus, 
The ſcene lies on the ſea-ſhore of Pylos. 


HE facred ſun, above the waters rais d, 
| Through heav'n's eternal, brazen portals blaz'd 
And wide o'er earth diffus'd his cheering ray, 
To Gods and men to give the golden day. 
Now on the coaſt of Pyle the veſſel falls, - 
Before old Neleus' venerable walls. 
There, ſuppliant to the monarch of the flood, 
At nine green theatres the Pylians ſtood, 
Each held five hundred, (a deputed train), 
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W +: cach, nine oxen on the ſand Jay flain, 10 


They 
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They taſte the entrails, and the altars load 
With ſmoking thighs, an off ring to the God, 
Fall_for the port the Ithacenſians ſtand, 

And furl their ſails, and iſſue on the land. 
Telemachus already preſs d the ſhore; _ 
Not fiift, the pow'r of wiſdom march'd before, 
And ere the ſacrificing throng he join'd, 
Admoniſh'd thus-his well-attending mind. 

Proceed, my ſon-! this: youthful ſhame expel ; 
An honeſt buſineſs never bluſh to tell. 

To learn what fates thy-wretched fire.detain, 
We paſs'd the wide, immeaſurable main. 

Meer then the ſenior far renown'd for ſenſe, 
With rev'rend awe, but decent confidence: 
Urge him with truth to frame his fair replies : 
And ſure he will; for wiſdom never lies. 

Oh tell me, Mentor ! tell me, faithful guide, 
(The youth with prudent modeſty reply'd), . 
How ſhall I meet, or how accoſt the ſage, : 
Unſkill'd in ſpeech, nor yet mature of age? 320 
Awful th? approach, and hard the talk appears, | 
To queſtion wiſely men of riper years. 

To whom the martial Goddeſs thus rejoin'd. 
Search, for ſome thoughts, thy own ſuggeſting mind; 
And others, dictated by heay'nly pow'r, 3$: 
Shall riſe ſpontaneous in the needful hour. 
For nought unproſp'rous ſhall thy ways attend, 
Born with good omens, and with heav'n thy friend; 

She ſpoke, and led the way with ſwifteſt ſpeed: 
As lift the youth purſu'd the way ſhe led; 40 
And join'd the band before the ſacred. fire, 55 
Where ſat, encompaſs'd with his ſons, the- fire, . 
The youth of Pylos, ſome on pointed wood 
Transfix'd the fragments, ſome prepar'd the food. 
In friendly throngs they gather to embrace 
Their unknown gueſts, and at the banquet place. 
Piſiſtratus was firſt, to. graſp their hauds, 
And ſpread ſoft hides. upon the yellow ſands; 
Along he ſhore th' illuſtrious pair. he led, 
Where Neſtor ſat with youthful Thraſy med, 
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| Jo each a portion of the feaſt he bore, 


| : | And held a golden goblet foaming oer; 
Then firſt approaching to the elder queſt, 


The latent Goddeſs in theſe words addreſt. _ ; 
Whoe'er thou art, whom fortune brings to keep 55 
W Theſe rites of Neptune, monarch of the deep, 
hee firlt it fits, oh ſtranger ! to rag 
= The due | bation and the folemn pray'r | 
Then give thy friend to ſhed the ſacred wine: 
Though much thy younger, and his years like nine 
He too, I deem, implores the pow'rs divine: 61 
For all mankind alike require their grace, 1 
All born to want; a miſerable race ! 
| He ſpake, and to her hand preferr'd the bowl: 
A ſecret pleaſure touch'd Athena's foul, "wi 
Fo ſee the pref rence due to ſacred age 
Regarded ever by the juſt and ſage. 
Of ocean's king ſhe then: implores the grace. 


= Oh thou! whoſe arms this ample globe embrace, 


Fulfil our wiſh, and let thy glory ſhine 70 
On Neſtor ſirſt, and Neſtor's royal line; 

Next grant the Pylian ſtates their juſt deſires, 

Pleas'd with their hecatomb's aſcendipg fires ;_ 

Laſt deign Telemachus and me to ble 
And crown our voyage with defir'd ſucceſs. 75: 
Thus ſhe ; and having paid the rite divine, 

W Gave to Ulyſſes? fon the roſy. wine. 
Ws Suppliant he pray'd. And now the victims areſt 
They draw, divide, and celebrate the feaſt. 
The banquet done, the narrative old man, 80 
Thus mild, the pleaſing conference began. 
= Now, gentle gueſts! the genial banquet o'er, 
WS |! fits io aſk ye, what your native ſhore, 
aud whence your race? on what adventure, ſay, 
Tus far ye wander through the wat py way: 0 .-: BY 
Relate, if buſineſs, or the thirſt of gain, 
Fogage your journey o'er the pathleſs main; 
= here ſavage pirates ſeek, through ſeas nenn, 
The lives of others, | vent' rous of their own ? | 
Urig'& 
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Urg'd by the precepts by the Goddeſs givin, 90 
And fill'd with confidence infus'd from heav'n, 
The youth, whom Pallas deſtin'd to be wiſe 
And fam'd among the ſons of men, replies. 
Inquir'ſt thou, father ! from what coaſt we came ? 
(Oh grace and glory of the Grecian name!) 95 
From where bigh Ithaca o'erlooks the floods, | 


Brown with o'er arching ſhades and pendent wee, 


Us to theſe ſhores our filial duty draws, 


A private ſorrow, not a public cauſe, 


My fire I ſeek, where - e er the voice of fame 
Has told the glories of his noble name, WS. 
The great Ulyſſes; fam'd from ſhore to ſhore, 

For valour much, for hardy ſuff ring more. 

Long time with thee before proud lion's wall 

In arms he fought ; with thee beheld her fall, 105 
Of all the chiefs, this hero's fate alone 


Has Jove reſerv'd; uoheard of, and unknown; 


Whether in fields by hoſtile fury lain, 
Or ſunk by pl in the gulfy main ? | 
Of this to learn, oppreſs'd with tender fears, - 110 
Lo, at thy knee his ſuppliant ſon appears. 
If or thy certain eye, or curious ear, 
Have learn'd his fate, the whole dark ſtory clear: 
And oh ! whate'er heav'n deftin'd to betide, 
Let neither flatt'ry ſmooth, nor pity hide, 115 
Prepar'd I ſtand : he was but born to try 
The lot of man; to ſuffer, and to die. 
Oh then, if ever through the ten years war 
The wiſe, the good Ulyſſes claim'd thy care; EF 
H e'er he join'd thy council or thy ſword, 120 
True in his deed, and conſtant to his word. 
Far as thy mind through backward time can fee, 
Search all thy ſtores of faithful memory: 
Tis facred truth I aſk, and aſk of thee. 

To him experienc'd Neftor thus rejoin'd. 125 
O friend!] what ſorrows doſt thou bring to mind? 
Shall I the long, laborious ſcene review, 
And open all the wounds of Greece anew ? 
What toils by ſea ! where dark in queſt of prey 
Dauntleſs we rov'd; Achilles led. the way: 1 30 

What 
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XZ What toils by land! where mix'd in fatal fight 
auch oumbers fell, ſuch heroes ſunk to night: 
There Ajax great, Achilles there the brave, 
W There wiſe Patroclus, fill an early grave: 
There too my ſon —ah once my beſt delight, 135 
once ſwift of foot, and terrible in fight, 
la whom ſtern courage with ſoft virtue join'd, 
A faultleſs body, and a blameleſs mind : ' 
Antilochus —— what more can I relate? 
How trace the tedious ſeries of our fate ? 140 
Not added years on years my tafk could cloſe, 
The long hiſtorian of my country's woes: 
Back to thy native iſlands mightſt thou fail, 
And leave half-heard the melancholy tale. 
Nine painful years on that deteſted ſhore ; 145 
What ſtratagems we form'd ! what toils we bore ! 
W Still lab'ring on, till ſcarce at laſt we found 
Great Jove propitious, and our conqueſt crown'd. 
Far o'er the reſt thy mighty father ſhin'd, 
In wit, in prudence, and in force of mind. 150 
Art thou the ſon of that illuſtrious fire ? 
With joy I graſp thee, and with love admire, 
So like your voices, and your words ſo wile, 
Who finds thee younger muſt conſult his eyes. 
Thy bre and I were one; nor vary'd ought 155 
In public ſentence, or in private thought; 
Alike to council or th' aſſembly came, 
With equal ſouls, and ſentiments the ſame, 
But when (by wiſdom won) proud Ilion burn'd, | 

W And in their ſhips the conqu'ting Greeks retura'd; 160 
= Twas God's high will the victors to divide, 
And turn th' event, confounding human pride: 
ome he deſtroy'd, ſome ſcatter'd as the duſt, 


1 


| 8 (Not all were prudent, and not all were juſt). | 
hen Diſcord, ſent by Pallas from above, 165 
75 Stern daughter of the great avenger Jove, 


The brother-kings inſpir'd with fell debate; 

ho call'd to council all th' Achaian ſtate, 

But call'd untimely, (not the ſacred rite | 

WT Obſery'd, nor heedful of the ſetting light, 170 
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Nor herald ſworn the ſeſſion to proclaim) ; 

Sour with debauch, a reeling tribe they came. 

To theſe: the cauſe of meeting they explain, 

And Menelaus moves to croſs the main-: | | 
Nat ſo the king of men; he will'd to ſtay, 175 
The ſacred rites and hecatombs to pay, PIs 
And calm Minerva's wrath. Oh blind to fate ! 

The Gods not lightly change their love or hate, 

With ireful taunts each' other they oppoſe, | 
Till in loud tumult all the Greeks aroſe. 180 
Now diff rent counſels ev'ry breaſt divide, 

Each burns with rancour to the adverſe fide : 


Th' unquiet night ſtrange projects entertain'd 


(So Jove, that urg'd us to our fate, ordain'd). 
We, with the riſing morn our ſhips unmoor'd, 185 


And brought our captives and our ſtores aboard; 


But half the people with reſpect obey d 

The king of men, and at his bidding ſtay d. 

Now on the wings of winds our courſe we keep, | 
(For God had ſmooth'd the waters of the deep), 190 
For Tenedos we ſpread our eager oars, . 
There land, and pay due victims to the pow : 

To bleſs our ſafe return we join in pray'r, 

But angry Jove diſpers'd our vows in air, 


And rais'd new diſcord. Then (fo heav'n decreed) 195 


Ulyfles firſt and Neſtor diſagreed: 

Wiſe as he was, by various counſels fway'd, 
He there, though late, to pleaſe the monarch, ſtay'd, 
But I, determin'd, {tem the foamy floods, | 
Warn'd of the coming fury of the Gods. 20 


With us, Tydides fear'd, and urg'd his haſte: 


And Menelaus came, ho came the laſt, 

He join'd our, veſſels in the Leſbian bay, 

While yet we doubted of our wat'ry way; 

IF. to the right to urge the pilot's toil, 205 
(The ſafer road), beſide the Pſyrian iſle ; 

Or the ſtraight courſe to rocky Chios plough, 


And anchor under Mimas' ſhaggy brow ? 


We ſought direction of the pow'r divine: 


The God propitious gave the guiding ſign; 219 


Through 
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Through the mid ſeas he bids our navy ſteer, 
And in Eubcea ſhun the woes we fear. 

The whiſtling winds already wak' d the fly; 

Before the whiſtling winds the veſſels fly, 


With rapid ſwiftneſs cut the liquid way, 2 15 


And reach Gereſtus at the point of day. 


There hecatombs of bulls, to Neptune flain, 


High flaming pleaſe the monarch of the main. 
The fourth day ſhone, when all their labours o'er 


Tydides' veſſels touch'd the wiſh'd-for ſhore: 220 


But I to Pylos ſcud before the pales, 
The God {till breathing on my ſwelling ſails ; 
Sep'rate from all, 1 ſafely landed here; 
Their fates or fortunes never reach'd my ear. 
Yet what I learn'd, attend; as here I far, 225 
And aſk each voyager each hero's fate ; | 
Curious to know, -and willing to relate, 

Safe reach'd the Myrmidons their native land, 
Beneath Achilles' warlike ſon's command. 
Thoſe, whom the heir of great Apollo's art, 230 
Brave Philoctetes, taught to wing the dart; 
And thoſe whom Idomen from Ilion's plain 
Had led, ſecurely croſs'd the dreadful main, 


How Agamemaon touch'd his Argive coaſt, 


And how his life by fraud and force he loſt, — "9 
And how the murd'rer paid his forfeit breath; 

What land ſo diſtant from that ſcene of death 

But trembling heard the fame? and heard, admire 
How well the ſon appeas'd his flaughter'd ſire! 

Ev'n to ch' unhappy, that unjuſtly bleed, 249 
Heav'n gives polterity, t* avenge the dead. | 
So fell Agyſthus; and maylt thou, my friend, 

(On whom the virtues of thy fire deſcend), 

Make future times thy equal act adore, 


| And be what brave Oreſtes was before 245 


The prudent youth reply'd : O thou the grace 
And laſting glory of the Grecian race! 


Jul was the vengeance, and to lateſt days 


dall long poſterity reſound the praiſe. | 
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Some God this arm with equal prowels bleſs ! 250 
And the proud ſuitors ſhall its force confeſs : 
Injurious men ! who, while my ſoul is ſore - 
Of freſh affronts, are meditating more. 
But heav'n denies this honour to my hand, 
Nor ſhall my father repoſſeſs the land: 3 
J he father's fortune never to return, 
And the ſad ſon's to ſuffer and to mourn! 

Thus he; and Neſtor took the word: My ſon, 
Ts it then true, as diſtant rumours run, 
That crouds of rivals for thy mother's charms 260 


Thy palace fill with inſults and alarms? 


Or leagu'd againſt thee, do thy people join, 

Mov'd by ſome oracle, or voice divine? | 

And yet who knows, but ripening lies in fate 265 
An hour of vengeance for th' afflicted ſtate ; 

When great Ulyſſes ſhall ſuppreſs theſe harms, 
Ulyſſes ſingly, or all Greece in arms. 

But if Athena, war's triumphant maid, 


Say, is the fault, through tame ſubmiſſion, thine ? ? ; 


The happy ſon, will, as the father, aid, 270 


(Whoſe fame and ſafety was her conſtant care 

In ev'ry danger and in ev'ry war : 

Never on man did heav'nly favour ſhine 

With rays ſo ſtrong, diſtinguiſh'd and divine, 

As thoſe with which Minerva mark'd thy fire), 275 


' So might ſhe love thee, fo thy ſoul inſpire ! 


Soon ſhould their hopes in humble duſt be laid, 
And long oblivion of the bridal bed. 
Ah ! no ſuch hope (the prince with ſighs plies) 


Can touch my brealt ; that blefling heav'n denies. 280 
Ev'n by celeſtial favour were it giv'n, 


Fortune or fate would croſs the will of heav'n. 

What words are theſe, and what imprudence thine ? 
(Thus interpos'd the martial maid divine), 
Forgetful yonth ! but know, the pow'r above 285 
With eaſe can ſave each object of his love; 
Wide as his will, extends his boundleſs grace ; 
Nor loſt in time, nor circumſcrib'd by place. | 

EE | HFJappier 
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Happier bis lot, who many ſorrows paſt, 
Long lab'ring gains his naral ſhore at laſt; 
Than who too ſpeedy, haſtes to end his life 
By ſome ſtern ruffian, or adult'rous wife. 
Death only is the lot which none can mils 
And all is poſſible to heav'n but this. 

The beſt, the deareſt fay'rite of the (ky 
Malt taſte that cup, for man is born to die, 
Thus check'd, reply'd Ulyfles' prudent heir: 


Mentor, no more—the mournful thought forbear ; 


For he no more muſt draw his country's breath, 


39 


290 


295 


Already ſnatch'd by fate, and the black doom of death ! 


Paſs we to other ſubjects; and engage 
Oh themes remote the venerable ſage ; 


Of men decay, and through three ages ſhin'd, 


301 


(Who thrice has ſeen the perithable kind f 
305 


Like gods majeſtic, and like gods in mind.) 
For much he knows, and juſt concluſions draws 
From various precedents, and various laws. 
O fon of Neleus ! awful Neſtor, tell 
How he, the mighty Agamenmon fell? 
By what ſtrange fraud Egyſthus wrought, relate, 
(By force he could not), tuch a hero's fare ? 
Liv'd Menelaus not in Greece? or where 
Was then the martial brother's pious care ? 
Condemn'd perhaps ſome foreign ſhore to tread ; 
Or ſure Xpyſthas had not dar'd the deed, 

To whom the full of days: Hluſtrious youth, 


Attend. (though partly thou haſt gueſs'd) the truth, 
For had the martial Menelaus found 


The rufhan breathing yet on Argive ground; 
Nor earth had hid his carcaſe from the ſkies,. 
Nor Grecian virgins ſhriek'd his obſequies; 
But fowls obſcene diſmember'd his remains,. 
And dogs had torn him on the naked plains. 
While us the works of bloody Mars employ'd, 
The wanton youth inglorious peace enjoy'd ; 
| He, ſtretch'd at eafe in Argos” calm receſs, 
{Whoſe ſtately ſteeds luxuriant paſtures bleſs), 
D 2 
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With flattery's inſinuating art 


Sooth'd the frail queen, and poiſon'd al her heart. 
At firſt with worthy ſhame and decent pride, 330 
The royal dame his lawleſs fun deny'd. | 


For virtue's image yet poſſeſs'd her mind, 

Taught by a maſter of the tuneful kind: 

Atrides, parting for the Trojan war, 

Confign'd the youthful conſort to his care. 335 
True to bis charge, the bard preſerv'd her long 


In bonour's limits; ſuch the power of ſong. 
But when the Gods theſe objects of their hate 


Dragg'd to deſtruction, by the links of fate; 

The bard they baniſh'd from his native ſoil, 340 
And left all helpleſs in a deſert iſle : 

There he, the ſweeteſt of the facred train, 

Sung dying to the rocks, but ſung in vaio. 

Then virtue was no more; her guard away, 

She fell, to luſt a voluntary prey. 345 


Ev'n to the temple (talk'd th' adult'rous ſpouſe, 


With impious thanks, and mockery, of vows, 
With images, with garments, and with gold; 
And od'rous fumes from loaded altars roll'd; 


Meantime from flaming. Troy we cut the way, 350 


With Menelaus, through the curling ſea, 

But when to Sunium's ſacred point we came, 
Crown'd with the temple of th' Athenian dame; 
Atrides' pilot, Phrontes, there expir'd; 


(Phrontes, of all the ſons of men admir'd. 355 


To ſteer the bounding bark with ſteady toil, 


| When the ſtorm thickens, and the billows boil) ; 1 


While yet be exercis'd the ſteerman's art, 
Apollo touch'd him with his gentle dart; 


Ev'n with the rudder in his hand, he fell. 360 


To pay whoſe honours to the ſhades of hell, 
We check'd our haſte, by pious. office bound, 
And laid our old companion in the ground, 


And now the rites diſcharg'd, our courſe we keep 


Far on the gloomy boſom of the deep: 365 
Soon as Malæa's miſty tops ariſe, F 
Sudden the Thund'rer blackens all the ſkies, 


And 
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And the winds whiſtle,” and the ſurges roll 
Mountains on mountains, and obſcure the pole. 
The tempeſt ſcatters, and divides our fleet ; 370 
Part, the ſtorm urges on the coaſt of Crete, 
Where winding round the rich Cydonian plain, 
The ſtreams of Jardan iſſue to the main. 
There ſtands a rock, high, eminent, and ſteep, | 
Whoſe ſhaggy brow o'erhangs the ſhady deep, 375 
And views Gortyna on the weſtern fide ; | 
On this rough Auſter drove th' impetuous tide :: | 
With broken force the billows roll'd away, | | 
And heav'd the fleet into the neighb'ring bay. ] 
| Thus ſav'd from death, they gain'd the Phæſtan ſhores,. 
With ſharter'd veſſels, and difabled oars: 381 
But bye tall barks the winds and waters toſt, 
Far from their fellows, on th* Agyptian coaſt. | 
There wander'd Menelaus through foreign ſhores, ; 
= Amaſling gold, and gath'ring naval ſtores; 385. I 
{ While curs'd Ægyſthus the deteſted deed | 
By fraud fulfill'd, and his great brother bled, 
Sev'n years the traitor rich Mycene ſway'd, 
And his ſtern rule the groaning land obey'd ; 
The eighth, from Athens to his realm reſtor d, 390 
Oteſtes brandiſh'd the revenging ſword, 
Slew the dire pair, and gave to fun'ral flame 
The vile aſſaſſin, and adult'rous dame. 
That day, ere yet the bloody triumphs ceaſe, 5 
Return'd Atrides to the coaſt of Greece, | 395 
And ſafe to Argos? port his navy brought, : 
With gifts of price and pond'rous treaſure fraught. 
Hence warn'd, my ſon, beware! nor idly ſtand 
Too long a ſtranger to thy native land ; 
 W Left heedleſs abſence wear thy wealth away, 400 
| While lawleſs ſeaſters in thy palace ſway ; x 
Perhaps may ſeize thy realm, and ſhare the {poll ; 2 


| And thou returo,. with diſappointed toil, 

From thy vain journey, to a rifled iſle. 

| Howe'er, my friend, indulge one labour more, OF; 
And ſeek Atrides or the Spartan ſhore.. 
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He, wand'ring long, a wider circle made, 
And many-Janguag'd nations has furvey'd ; 
And meaſur'd tracts unknown to other ſhips, 
Amid the monſtrous: wonders of the deeps; 410 
(A length of ocean and unbounded fy, 
Which ſcarce the ſea- fowl-in a year 0 'erfly). 
Go then; to Sparta take the wat'ry way, 
Thy ſhip and ſailors but for. orders (tay ; _ | 
Or if by land thou chuſe thy courſe to bend, 415 
My ſteeds, my chariots, and my ſons. attend : | 
Thee to Atrides they ſhalt ſafe convey, 
Guides of thy road, compantons: of thy way. 
Urge him with truth to frame his free replies, 
And ſure he will; for Menelaus is. wiſe. 420 
Thus while he ſpeaks, the ruddy ſun deſcends, 
And twilight grey her ev 'ning-ſhade extends. 
Then thus the blue-ey'd maid : O full of days ! 
Wiſe are thy words, and juſt are all thy ways. 
Now immolate the tongues, and mix the wine, 425. 
Sacred to Neptune and the pow'rs divine, 
The lamp of day is quench'd beneath. the-deep, 
And ſoft approach the balmy hours of ſleep : 
Nor fits it to prolong the heav'nly feaſt, 
Timeleſs, indecent, . but retire to reſt. 430 
So ſpake Jove's daughter, the celeſtial maid. 
The ſober train attended and obey'd. 
The ſacred. heralds on their hands around 
Pour'd the full urns. ; the youths the goblets. crown'd : 
From bowl to bowl the holy bev'rage flows; 435. 
While to the final ſacrifice they roſe. 
The tongues they caſt upon the fragrant flame, 
And pour, above, the conſecrated ſtream. 
And now, their thirſt by copious draughts allay d, 
The youth ful hero and th' Athenian maid 440 
Propoſe departure from the finiſh'd rite, 
And in their hollow bark to paſs the night : 
But this the hoſpitable ſage deny'd. 
Forbid it, Jove ! and all the gods ! he cry'd, 
Thus from my walls the much-lov'd ſon to ſend 445 
Of ſuch a hero, and of ſuch a friend ! Ba 
7 : a 7 E; 
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Me, as ſome needy-peaſant, would ye leave, 
Whom heav'n denies the bleſſing to relieve ?- 

Me would you leave, who boaſt imperial ſway, 
When beds of royal ſtate invite your ſtay. ? 

No —— long as life this mortal ſhall inſpire, . 

Or as my children imitate their fire, 

Here ſhall the wand'ring ſtranger find his- home, 
And hoſpitable rites-adorn the dome. 


5 3 


Well haſt thou ſpoke, (the blue · ey'd maid replies), 


Pglov'd old man! benevolent, as wile, 

he the kind dictates of thy heart obey/d,. 

And let thy words Telemachus perſuade: 

He to thy palace ſhalÞ thy ſteps purſue; 

I to the ſhip, to give the orders due, 

Preſctibe directions, and conſirm the crew. 

| For I alone ſuſtain their naval cares, 
Who boaſt experience from theſe ſilver hairs; 
All youths the reſt, whom td this journey move 


There in the veſſel ſhall I paſs the night; 

And ſoon as morning paints the fields of light, | 
I go to challenge from the Caucons bold, 

A debt, contracted in the days-of old. 

But this thy gueſt, receiv'd with friendly care, 
Let thy ſtrong courſers ſwift to Sparta bear; 
Prepare thy chariot at the dawn of day; 

And be thy ſon companion of his way. 

Then turning with the word,. Minerva flies; 
And ſoars an eagle through the liquid ſkies. 
Vigon divine! the throng'd ſpeRators gaze 
In holy wonder fix'd, and ſtill amaze. 

Hut chief the rey'rend ſage admir'd ; he took 
The band of young Telemachus, and ſpoke : 

O happy youth ! and favour'd of the ſkies, 
Diſtinguiſh'd care of guardian deities 
Whoſe early years for future worth engage, 
No vulgar manhood, no ignoble age. 

For lo ! none other of the court above 


Than ſhe, the daughter of almighty Jove, 


456 
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Like years, like tempers, and their prince's love. 
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Pallas herſelf,. the war-triumphant maid, - 
Confeſs'd is thine, as once thy father's: aid. 
So guide me, Goddeſs ! ſo propitious ſhine 
On me, my conſort, and my royal line 
A yearling bullock to thy name ſhall ſmoke, 
Untam'd, unconſcious of the galling yoke, 
With ample forehead, and yet tender horns, 
Whoſe budding honours ductile gold adorns. 
Submiſhve thus the hoary fire preferr'd: 
His holy vow : the fav'ring Goddeſs heard. 
Then ſlowly riſing, o'er the ſandy ſpace 
Precedes: the father, follow'd by his race, 
(A long proceſhon), timely marching home 
In comely order to the regal dome. 
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There when arriv d, on thrones around him plac d, 500 


His ſons and grandſons the wide circle grac'd. 
To theſe the hoſpitable ſage, in ſign 
Of ſocial welcome, mix'd the racy wine, 


(Late from the mellowing caſls reſtor'd to light, 


By ten long years refin'd, and roſy- bright). 


To Pallas high the foaming bow] he crown'd, 


And ſprinkled large libations on the ground, 

Each drinks a full oblivion of his cares, 

And to the gifts of batmy ſleep repairs. 

Deep in a rich alcove the prince was laid, 

And ſlept beneath the pompous 8 , 

Faſt by his fide Piſiſtratus lay ſpread, 

(In age his equal), on a ſplendid bed”: 

But in an inner court, ſecurely clos'd, 

The rev'rend Neſtor and his queen repos'd. 
When now Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 

With roſy luſtre purpled o'er the lawn; 


The old man early roſe, walk'd forth, and fat 


On polith'd ſtone before his palace-gate : 
With unguents ſmooth the lucid marble ſhone, 


Where ancient Neleus ſat, a ruſtic throne ;. 
But he deſcending to th' infernal ſhade, 
Sage Neſtor fill'd it, and the ſceptre {way'd, 
His ſons around him mild obeiſance pay, 
And duteous take the orders of the day, 
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Firſt Echephron and Stratios quit their bed; 
Then Perſeus, Aretus, and Thraſymed; 
The laſt Piſiſtratus aroſe from reſt : 
They came, and near him plae'd. the ſtranger-guelt, 
To theſe the ſenior thus declar'd his will: 3520 
My ſons ! the dictates of your fire fulfil, 
To Pallas, firſt of Gods, prepare the feaſt, 
Who grac'd our rites, a. more than mortal gueſt, 
Let one, diſpatchful, bid ſome ſwain to lead 
A well-fed bullock from the graſſy mead ;. - 335 
One ſeek the harbour where the veſſels moor, | 
And bring thy friends, Telemachus ! aſhore, 
(Leave only two the galley to attend); 
Another to Laerceus muſt we ſend, 
| Artiſt divine, whoſe ſkilful hands infold 3340 
The victim's horn with circumfuſile gold. X 
The reſt may here the pious duty ſhare, 
And bid the handmaids for the feaſt prepare, 

The ſeats to range, the fragrant wood to bring, 
And limpid waters from the living-ſpring, 545 
He ſaid, and buſy each his care beſtow'd;; Wo + 

Already at the gates the bullock low'd,. 

Already came the Ithacenſian crew, 

The dext'rous ſmith the tools already drew: ; 
His pond'rous hammer, and his anvil found, 550 
And the ſtrong tongs to turn the metal round, 

Nor was Minerva abſent from the rite, 

| She view'd her honours, and enjoy'd the fight. 

With rev'rend hand the king preſents the gold, 


_ 


| Which round th' intorted horns the gilder roll'd ; 
So wrought, as Pallas might with pride behold. 556 
| Young Aretus from forth his bridal bow'r | 

{ Brought the full laver, o'er. their hands to pour, 5 
And caniſters of conſecrated flour. ; 
| Stratius and Echephron the victim led; 500 
The axe was held by warlike Thraſymed, _ 
in act to ftrike : before him Perſeus ſtood, 
| The vaſe extending to receive the blood. 
| The king himſelf initiates to the pow'r.; 


5catters with quiv'ring hand the ſacred Hour, 865. 
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And the ſtream fpriokles : from the curling brows 
The hair collected in the fire he throws. 
Soon as due yows on ev'ry part were paid, 
And ſacred wheat upon the victim laid, £1 
Strong Thraſymed diſcharg'd the ſpeeding blow 570 
Full on his neck, and cut the nerves in two. —_— : 
Down ſunk the heavy bealt : the females round, = 
| Maids, wives, and matrons, mix a fhrilling ſound, 3 
Nor ſcorn'd the queen the holy choir to join, =} 
(The firſt born ſhe of old Clymenus' line; 3575 
In youth by Neſtor los 'd, of ſpotleſs fame, 'F 
And lov'd in age, Eurydice her name), q 
From earth they rear him, ſtruggling now with death; 
And Neſtor's youngeſt ſtops the vents of breath, : 
The ſou] for ever flies: on all fides round 580% 
Streams the black blood, and fmokes upon the ground. 
The beaſt they then divide, and diſunite * 
The ribs and limbs, obſervant of the rite: 
On theſe, in double cawls involv'd with art, 5 
The choiceſt mot ſels lay from ev'ry part. 5850 
The ſacred ſage before his altar ſtands, 5 5 
Turns the burnt-off ring with his holy hands, 
And pours the wine, and bids the flames aſpire: 
The youth with inſtruments ſurround the fire. 8 
The thighs now ſacrific'd, and entrails dreſt, 590% 
Th' afliliants part, transfix, and broil the reſt, ; 
While theſe officious tend the rites divine, 
The laſt fair branch of the Neſtorean line, 

Sweet Polycaſte, took the pleaſing toil . 
To bathe the prince, and pour the fragrant oil. 59% 
O'er his fair limbs a flow'ry veſt he threw, = 

And iſſu'd, like a God, to mortal view. 

His former ſeat beſide the king he found, 

(His people's. father with his peers around). | 

All plac'd at eaſe, the holy banquet join, 600 

And in the dazzling goblet laughs the wine. 

The rage of thirſt and hunger now ſuppreſt, 

The monarch turns him to his royal gueſt; 

And for the promis'd journey bids prepare | 

The {mooth- hair'd horſes, and the rapid car. 605 
| Obſervait 
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east of his word ; ; the word ſcarce ſpoke, 

rc ſons obey, and join them to the yoke. 

Yen bread and wine a ready handmaid brings, 

and preſents, ſuch as ſuit the ſtate of kings. 

he glu: ring ſeat Telemachus aſcends; 610 
Nis faithful guide Piſiſtratus attends: | 

Vith haſty hand the ruling reins he drew : 

ie laſh'd the courſers, and the courſers flew, 
eaeath the boundiog yoke alike they held | 
rei equal pace, and ſmok'd along the field, 615 
he tow'rs of Pylos ſink, its views decay, 

Fields after fields fly back, till cloſe of day ; 

hen ſunk the ſun, and darken'd all the way. 

= To Pherz now, Diocleus' ſtately ſeat, | 

8 . Alpheus' race), the weary youths retreat. 620 
Vis houſe affords the hoſpitable rite, 

Und pleas'd they ſleep (the bleſhng of the night). 

: But when Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 

8 Vith roſy luſtre purpled o'er the lawn ; 

Again they mount, their journey to renew, 625 
\nd from the ſounding portico they flew, 
long the waving fields their way they hold, 

he fields receding as the chariot roll'd : 

hen lowly ſunk the ruddy globe of light, 

L And o'er the ſhaded landſcape ruſh'd the night, 630 
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1 ARGUMENT. 


a The conference with Menelaus. 


md w 
þ us 2 oy i -"» 
— 29925 — — — * — ö = 


OO e | 
* _ - wa OE — — * 
. mas — 2 RY —— — — —— — * 2 — 
ODD 1 - . — — — * — * — 5 
— — 


Telemachus, with Piſiſtratus, arriving at Sparta, it 
hoſpitably received by Menelaus, to whom he relates 
the cauſe of his coming, and learns from him many 
particulars of what befel the Greeks ſince the de- 
ſtruction of Troy, He dwells more at large upon 
the prophecies of Proteus to him in his return, from 
which he acquaints Telemachus, that Ulyſſes is de- 
tained in the land of Calypſo. | 
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In che mean time, the ſuitors conſult to deftroy Tele. 
machus in his veyage home. Penelope is appriſed of 
this, but comforted in a dream by Pallas, in tht 


ſhape of her /ifter Iphthima, 


ND now proud Sparta with their wheels reſounds, 
| Sparta whoſe walls a range of hills furrounds : 
At the fair dome the rapid labour ends; 

Where ſat Atrides *mid{t his bridal friends, 
With double vows invoking Hymen's pow'r, 5 
To bleſs his ſons and daughters nuptial hour, 

That day, to great Achilles' ſon * d, 
Hermione, the faireſt of her kind, 

Was ſent to crown the long protracted j Joy, 
Eſpous'd before the final doom of Troy : 1 BL 
With ſteeds and gilded cars, a gorgeous train 
Attend the nymph to Phthia's diſtant reign, 


* ur 
Meanwhile 


nile 
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Meanwhile at home, to Megapenthes*' bed 

The virgin choir Alector's daughter led. 

Brave Megapenthes, from a ſtol'n amour 15 

To great Atrides' age his handmaid bore : 

To Helen's bed the Gods alone aſſign 

Hermione, t' extend the regal line ; 

On whom a radiant pomp of graces wait, | 

Reſembling Venus in attractive ſtate, 20 
While this gay friendly troop the king 00 

With feſtival and mirth the roofs reſound : 

A bard amid the joyous circle ſings 

High airs, attemper'd to the vocal ſtrings ; 

Whilſt warbling to the varied ſtrain, advance 25 

Two ſprightly youths, to form the bounding dance. 

'Twas then, that iſſuing through the palace gate 

The ſplendid car roll'd flow in regal ſtate : 

On the bright eminence young Neſtor ſhone, 


And faſt beſide him great Ulyſſes fon : = 


Grave Eteoneus ſaw the pomp appear, 


And ſpeeding, thus addreſs'd the royal ear. 


Two youths approach, whoſe ſemblant features prove 
Their blood devolving from the ſource of Jove. 


le due reception deign'd ? or muſt they bend 35 


Their doubtful courſe to ſeek a diſtant friend ? 
Inſenſate | (with a figh the king replies), 


Too long, misjudging, have I thought thee wile : 

| But ſure relentleſs folly ſteels thy breaſt, 

| Cbdurate to reject the ſtranger gueſt ; | 40 
To thoſe dear hoſpitable rites a foe, 

Which in my wand'rings oft reliev'd my wo: 


Fed by the bounty of another's board, 
Till pitying Jove my native realm reſtor'd. — 
Straight be the courſers fiom the car releaſt, — 
Conduct the youths to grace the genial feaſt, 
The ſeneſchal rebuk'd, in haſte withdrew ; 
With equal haſte a menial train purſue : 


Part led the courſers, from the car enlarg'd, 
Each to a crib with choicelt grain ſurcharg d; 50 


Part in a portico, profuſely grac'd 


With rich magnificence, the chariot plac'd : | 
+E Then 
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Then to the dme the friendly pair invite, 
Who eye the dazzling roofs with vaſt deliglit; 
Reſplendent as the blaze of ſummer-noon, 55 
Or the pale radiance of the midnight-moon. 
From room to room their eager view they bend ; 
Thence to the bath, a beauteous pile, deſcend ; 
Where a bright damſel- train attend the gueſts 
With liquid odours, and embroider'd velts, 60 
Refreſh'd, they wait them to the bow'r of ſlate, 
Where circled with his peers Atrides fat : 
Thron'd next the king, a fair attendant brings 
The pureſt product of the cryſtal ſprings ; | 
High on a maſly vaſe of ſilver mold, 65 
The burniſh'd laver flames with ſolid gold : 
In ſolid gold the purple vintage flows, 
And on the bourd a ſecond banquet roſe, 
When thus the king, with hoſpitable port : — 
Accept this welcome to the Spartan court; 70 
The waſte of nature let the feaſt repair, 
Then your high lineage and your names declare: 
Say from what ſceptred anceſtry ye claim, 
Recorded eminent in deathleſs fame? 
For vulgar parents cannot ſtamp their race 75 
\With ſignatures of ſuch majeſtic grace. 

Ceaſing, benevolent he ſtraight aſſigns 
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it 'The royal portion of the choiceſt chines | 
j To each accepted friend : with grateful haſte } 
1 They ſhare the honours of the rich repaſt. 80 
1 Suffic'd, ſoft-whiſpering thus to Neſtor's fon, 1 
wg His head reclin'd, young Ithacus begun, * 
1 Vie w'ſt thou unmov'd, O ever honour'd moſt! C 


Theſe prodigies of art, and wondrous colt ! 
Above, beneath, around the palace ſhines 

The ſumleſs treaſure of exhauſted mines: 

The ſpoils of elephants the roots inlay, 

And ſtudded amber darts a golden ray: 

Such, and not nobler, in the realms above 

My wonder dictates is the dome of Jove. 

The monarch took the word, and grave reply'd. 
Preſumptuous are the. vaunts, and vain the pride 
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Of man, who dares in pomp with Jove conteſt, 
Unchang'd, immortal, and ſupremely bleſt 


With all my affluence when my woes are weigh'd, 


— will own the purchaſe dearly paid. 

For eight ſlow circling years by tempeſts toſt, 
From Cyprus to the far Phoenician coaſt, 
(Sidon the capital), I ftretch'd my toil 
Through regions fatten'd with the flows of Nile. 
Next, Athiopa's utmolt bound explore, 
And the parch'd borders of th* Arabian ſhore : 


Then warp my voyage on the fouthern gales, 


O'er the warm Lybian wave to ſpread my fails : 
That happy clime ! where each revolving year 
The teeming ewes a triple offspring bear; 
And two fair creſcents of tranſlucent horn 
The brows of all their young increaſe adorn : 
The ſhepherd ſwains, with ſure abundance bleſt, 
On the fat flock aod rural dainties feaſt ; 
Nor want of herbage makes the dairy fail, 
But ev'cy ſeaſon fills the foaming pail. 

Whilſt heaping unwiſh'd wealth, I diſtant ream ; 
The beſt of brothers, at his natal home, 
By the dire fury of a traitreſs wife, 

Ends the ſad evening of a ſtormy life: 
| Whence with inceſſant grief my ſoul annoy'd, 
| Theſe riches are poſſeſs d, but not enjoy'd ! 

My wars, the copious theme of ey'ry tongue, 
To you, your fathers have recorded long : 

How fav'ring heav'n repaid my glorious toils 
With a fack'd palace, and barbaric ſpoils. 

Oh! had the Gods ſo large a boon deny'd, 
And life, the juſt equivalent, ſupply'd 

To thoſe brave warriors, who with glory fir'd, 
ar from their country in my cauſe expir'd ! 
Still in ſhort intervals of pleafing wo, 

Regardful of the friendly dues | owe, 
to the glorious dead, for ever dear! 
| Indulge the tribute of a grateful tear. 
| But oh! Ulyſſes — deeper than the reſt, 

That ſad idea wounds my anxious brealt ! 
| 22 
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My heart bleeds freſh with agonizing pain; 

The bowl and taſteful viands tempt in vain, 

Nor fleep's ſoft pow'r can cloſe my ſtreaming eyes, 13 5 
When imag'd to my ſoul his ſorrows riſe. 

No peril in my cauſe he ceas'd to prove, 

His labours equall'd only by my love: 

And both alike to bitter fortune born, 


For him to ſuffer, and for me to mourn ! + BO 


Whether he wanders on ſome friendly coaſt, 
Or glides in Stypian gloom a penſive ghoſt, 
No fame reveals; but doubtful of his doom, 
His good old fire with forrow to the tomb 


_ Declines his trembling ſteps ; untimely care 145 
Withers the blooming vigour of his. heir ; 


And the chaſte partner of his bed and throne, 
Wealtes all her widow'd hours in tender moan, 
While thus pathetic to the prince he ſpoke, 
From the brave youth the ſtreaming paſſion broke: 159 
Studious to veil the grief, in vain repreft, 
His face he ſhrouded with his purple veſt: 
The conſcious monarch pierc'd the coy diſguiſe, 


And view'd his filial love with valt ſurpriſe : 


Pubious to preſs the tender theme, or wait 155 
To hear the youth inquue his father's fate. 
In this ſuſpenſe bright Helen grac'd the room; 


Be fore her breath'd a pale of rich perfume. - 


So moves, adorn'd with each attractive grace, 

The lver-ſhafted Goddeſs of the chace! 160 
The ſeat of majeſty Adraſte brings, 

Wich art illuſtrious, for the pomp of kings. 


To ſpread the pall (beneath the regal chair) 


Of ſofteſt woof, is bright Alcippe's care. 


A ſilver caniſter divinely wrought, 165 


In her foft hands the beauteous Phylo brought: 

To Sparta's queen of old the radiant vaſe 

Alcandra gave, a pledge of royal grace: 

For Polybus her lord, (whoſe ſov'reign ſway | 
"The wealthy tribes of Pharian Thebes obey), 179 


When to that ccurt Atiides came, cateſt 


Wich vaſt munifcence th' imperial guelt : 


Two 
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Two lavers from the richeſt ore refin'd, 

With ſiloer tripods, the kind hoſt allign'd ; 

And bounteous, from the royal treaſure told 175 

| Ten equal talents of refulgent gold. i 
Alcandra, conſort of his high command, 

A golden diſtaff gave to Helen's hand; 

And that rich vaſe, with living {ſculpture wrought, 

Which heap'd with wool the beauteous Phylo brought: 

The ſilken fleece impurpled for the loom, 181 

Rival'd the hyacinth in vernal bloom. | 
Toe ſovereign ſeat then Jove-born Helen preſs'd, 

And pleaſing thus her ſcep:red lord addreſs'd. 

Who grace our palace now, that friendly pair, 185 
Speak they their lineage, or their names declare ? | 
i'ncertain of the truth, yet uncontroll'd 

ear me the bodings of my breaſt unfold. 


With wonder rapt, on yonder cheek I trace : 


The feature of the Ulyſſean race: 1 298 
Ditfus'd o'er each reſembling line appear, | 
In juſt ſimilitude, the grace and air 
Of young Telemachus ! the lovely boy, 
Who bleſs'd Ulyſſes with a father's joy, 
What time the Greeks combin'd their ſocial arms, 195 
T' avenge the ſtain of my ill-fated charms ! 
Juft is thy thought, the king aſſenting cries, 
Methinks Ulyſſes ſtrikes my wond' ring eyes: 
Full ſhines the father in the filial frame, | 5 
His port, his features, and bis ſhape the ſame; 200 
Such quick regards his ſparkling eyes beſtow ; 
Such wavy ringlets o'er his ſhoulders flow ! 
| And when he heard the long diſaſtrous (tore 
| Of cares, which in my cauſe Ulyſles bore ; 
Diſmay'd, heart-wounded. with paternal woes, 205 
Above reſtraint the tide of ſorrow. roſe :. 
Cautious to let the guſhing grief appear, 
His purple garment veil'd the falling tear. 
See there confeſt, Piſiſtratus replies, 
| The genuine worth of Ithacus the wiſe ! 210 
Of that heroic fire the youth is ſprung, 
But modelt awe hath chain'd his tim'rous tongue. 
E 3 Thy 
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Thy voice, O king ! with pleas'd attention heard, 
Is lice the dictates of a God rever'd, of 
With him ar Neitor's high command | Wy "ans 
Whole age I honour with a parent's name. 12 A 
By adverſe deſtiny conſtrain'd to ſue 
For counſel and redreſs, he fues to you. 
Whatever ill the friendlefs orphan bears, 
Bereav'd of parents in his infant years, 220 
Still muſt the wrong'd Telemachus ſuitain, 
If hopeful of your aid, he hopes in vain : 
Afhanc'd in your friendly pow'r alone, 
The youth would vindicate the vacant throne. 

Is Sparta bleſs'd,. and theſe deſiring eyes 225 
View my friend's fon? (the king exulting cries), 
Son of my friend, by glorious toils approv'd, 
Whoſe ſword was ſacred to the man he lov'd ; 
\lirror of conſtant faith, rever'd, and mourn'd | — 
When Troy was ruin'd, had the chief return'd, 230 
Nc Greek an equal ſpace had e'er poſſeſt, 
Of dear affection, in my grateful breaſt. 
I, to confirm the mutual joys we ſhar'd, 
For his abode a capital prepar'd ; 
Argos the ſeat of fovereign rule I choſe; 235 
Fair in the plan the future palace role, 
Where my Ulyſſes and his race might reign, 
And portion to his tribes the wide domain. 
To them my vaſſals had reſign'd a foil, 
With teeming plenty to reward their toil, 240 
There with commutual zeal we both had ſtrove 
In acts of dear benevolence, and love: 

Brothers in peace, not rivals in command; 

And death alone diſſolv'd the friendly band! | 
Some envious pow'r the bliſsful ſcene deltroys ; 3 245 
Vaniſh'd are all the viſionary joys: 
The ſoul of friendſhip to my hope is loft, 
Fated to wander from his natal coaſt ! 

He teas'd ; a pult of grief began to rife : 

Faſt ſtreams a tide from beauteous Helen's eyes; 250 

Falt for the fire the filial forrows flow ; | 


The weeping monaich ſwells the mighty 3 
| Thy 
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Thy cheeks, Piſiſtratus, the tears bedew, 
While pictur'd to thy mind appear'd in view 


by martial brother *, on the Phrygian plain 


Extended pale, by ſwarthy Memnon ſlain 

But filence ſoon the ſon of Neſtor broke, 

And melting with fraternal pity ſpoke. 
Frequent, O king, was Neſtor wont to raiſe 

And charm attention with thy copious praiſe : 
To crown thy various gifts, the ſage alkge'd 

The glory of a firm capacious mind: 

With that ſuperior attribute controul 

This unavailing impotence of foal. 

Let not your roof with echoing grief reſound, 


Now for the feaſt the fiiendly bowl is crown'd: 


But when from dewy ſhade emerging bright, 
Aurora ſtreaks the ſky with orient light, 

Let each deplore his dead: the rites of wo 
Arte all, alas! the living can beſtow 2 

| U'er the congemial duſt injoin'd to ſhear 

| The graceful curl, and drop the tender tear. 


Then mingling in the mournful pomp. with you, 


I'll pay my brother's ghoſt a warrior's due, 
And mourn the brave Antilochus, a name 
Not unrecorded in the rolls of fame: 


{ With ſtrength and ſpeed ſuperior form'd, in fght 


To face the foe, or intercept his flight: 
| Too early ſnatch'd by fate, ere known to me 
l boaſt a witneſs of his worth in thee. . 


Young and mature! the monarch thus rejoins, 


In thee renew'd the foul of Neſtor ſhines : 
Form'd by the care of that conſummate ſage, 
in early bloom an oracle of age. 


Whene'er his influence Jove vouchſafes to ſhow'r 


Jo bleſs the natal and the nuptial hour; 

From the great fire ttanſmiſſive to the foe; 
The boon devolving gives diſtioguiſh'd grace. 
ouch, happy Neſtor ! was thy (glorious doom; 


Around thee full of years, thy offspring bloom, 


* Antilockus, 
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Expert of arms, and prudent in debate; 

The gifts of heaven to guard thy hoary late. 

But now let each becalm his troubled breaſt, 

Waſh, and partake ſerene the friendly feaſt, 

To move thy ſuit, Telemachus, delay, 295 

Till heav'n's revolving lamp reſtores the day. * 

He ſaid: Aſphalion ſwift the laver brings; 

Alternate all partake the grateful ſprings: 

Then from the rites of purity repair, 

And with keen guſt the ſav'ry viands ſhare. 300 

Meantime with genial joy to warm the ſoul, 

Bright Helen mix'd a mirth- inſpiring bowl; 
Temper'd with drugs of ſov'reign uſe, t' alfuage 

The botling boſom, of tumultuous rage; 

To clear the cloudy front of wrinkled Care, 305 

And dry the tearful fluices of Deſpair: _. 

Charm'd with that virtuous draught, th' exalted mind 

All ſenſe of wo delivers to the wind, 8 _ 

Though on the blazing pile his parent lay, | 

Or a lov'd brother groan'd his life away, 310 

Or darling fon, oppreſs'd by ruffian- force, 1 

Fell breathlefs at his feet, a mangled corſe; 

From morn to eve, impaſſive and ſerene, 

The man entranc'd would view the deathful ſcene. 


Theſe drugs, ſo friendly to the joys of life, 315 


Bright Helen learn'd from Thone's imperial wife; 
Who ſway' d the ſceptte, where prolific Nile 
With various ſimples clothes the fatten'd ſoil. 
With wholeſome herbage mix'd, the direful bane 
Of vegetable venom, taints the plain ; 320 
From Pæon ſprung, their patron- god imparts 
To all the Pharian race his healing arts, 
The bev'rage now prepar'd t' inſpire the feaſt, 
The circle thus the beauteous queen addreſt. 
Thron'd in omnipotence, ſupremeſt Jove - 325 
Tempers the fates of human race above; 
By the firm ſanction of his ſov'reign will, 
Alternate are decreed our good and 111. 
To fes{tful mirth be this white hour aſſign'd, 


And ſweet diſcourſe, the banque of the mind. 3 50 
| Myſelt 
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Myſelf aſſiſting in the ſocial j joy, 

Will tell Ulyſſes* bold exploit in Troy: 

Sole witneſs of the deed I now declare ; 
Speak you (who ſaw) his wonders in the war. 

Seam'd o'er with wounds, which his own ſabre gave, 
la the vile habit of a village-ſlaye, _ 336 
The foe deceiv'd, he paſs'd the tented plain, 

In Troy to mingle with the hoſtile train. 

In this attire ſecure from ſearching eyes, 

Till haply piercing through the dark diſguiſe 340 

| The chief | challeng'd; he, whoſe practis'd wit | 
Knew all the ſerpent mazes of deceit, 

Eludes my ſearch : but when his form I view'd, 

Freſh from the bath with fragrant oils renew'd, 

His limbs in military purple dreſs'd ; 345 
| Each bright'ning grace the genuine Greek confeſs'd, 

A previous pledge of ſacred faith obtain'd, 

| Til he the lines and Argive fleet regain'd, 

To keep his {tay conceal'd ; the chief declar'd 

The plans of war againſt the town prepar'd. 350 
Exploring then the ſecrets of the tate, 

He learn'd what beſt might urge the Dardan fate : 

And ſafe returning to the Grecian hoſt, 
Sent many a ſhade to Pluto's dreary coaſt. | 
= Loud grief reſounded through the row'rs-of: Troy, 35 8 
But my pleas'd boſom glow id with ſecret joy: | 
For then with dire remorſe, and conſcious ſhame, 

: view'd th' effects of that diſaſtrous flame, | 
Which kindled by th' imperious queen of love, 
Conſtrain'd me from my native realm to tove: 360 
And oft in bitterneſs of foul deplor'd 

My abſent daughter, and my dearer lord; 

Admir'd among the firſt of human race, 

| For ev'ry gift of mind, and manly grace. 

Right well, reply'd the king, your ſpeech diſplays 
The matchleſs merit of the chief you praiſe: 366 
Heroes in various climes myſelf have found, 

For martial deeds, and depth of thought renown'd ; 

But Ithacus, unrival'd in his claim, 

dlay boaſt a title to the loudeſt fame: . 2 £455 
| _— 
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In battle calm, he guides the rapid ſtorm, 
Wiſe to reſolve, and patient to perform, 
What wondrous conduct in the chief appear'd, 
When the vaſt fabric of the ſteed we rear d! 20 
Some dæmon anxious for the Trojan doom, 375 
Urg'd you with great Deiphobus to come, 
T” explore the fraud ; with guile oppos'd to guile, 
Slow pacing thrice around th' inſidious pile; | 
Each noted leader's name you thrice invoke, 
| Your accent varying as their ſpoufes ſpoke : 380 
The pleaſing ſounds each latent warrior warm'd, 
But moſt Tydides and my heart alarm'd : 
To quit the ſteed we both impatient preſs, 
Threat'ning to anſwer from the dark receſs. 
Unmov'd the mind of Ithacus remain'd, 385 
And thefvain ardours of our love reftrain'd : 
But Anticlus unable to controul, 
Spoke loud the language of his yerning ſoul, 
Ulyſſes ſtraight with indignation fir'd, 
(For ſo the common care of Greece requir d), 39 0 
Firm to his lips his forceful hand apply d, . 8 
Till on his tongue the fluttering murmurs dy'd. : 
+ Meantime Minerva from the fraudful horſe, 
Back to the court of Priam bent your courſe. 
Inclement fate ! Telemachvs replies, 295 
Frail is the boaſted attribute of wiſe : 
The leader, mingling with the vulgar hoſt, 
Is in the common maſs of matter lot ! 
But now let ſleep the painful waſte repair 
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Of ſad reflection, and corroding care. 5 400 
He ceas'd; the menial fare that round her wait, EZ 
At Helen's beck prepare the room of ſtate : | - 


Beneath an ample portico, they ſpread 
The downy fleece to form the ſlumb'rous bed; = 5 
And o'er ſoft palls of purple grain, unfold 305 


Rich tapeſtry, ſtiff with inwoven gold: / 
Then through th' illumin'd dome, to balmy reſt | 
Th? obſequious herald guides each princely gueſt: : 


While to his regal bow'r the king aſcends, 


Abd beauteous Helen on her lord attends, 410 
Soon 


* 


n 
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Soon as the morn, in orient purple dreſt, 
Uab arr'd the portal ofthe roſeate eaſt, 
The monarch roſe; magnificent to view, 
Th' imperial mantle o'er his veſt he threw; 


| The glitt'ring zone athwart his ſhoulder caſt, 415 


A ſtarry fauchion low depending grac'd ; 


Claſp'd on his feet th* embroider'd ſandals maine, 


And forth he moves, majeſtic and divine: 


laſtant to young Telemachus he preſs'd, 


And thus benevolent his ſpeech addreſs'd. 420 
Say, royal youth, ſincere of ſoul, report | 
What cauſe hath led you-to the Spartan court ? 


Do public or domeſtic cares conſtrain 
This toilſome voyage o'er the ſurgy main? 


O highly-favour'd delegate of Jove! 425 


| (Replies the prince), inflam'd with filial love, 
And anxious hope, to hear my parent's doom, 
| A ſupplant to your royal court I come. 

Our ſov'reign ſeat a lewd uſurping race 

With lawleſs riot and miſrule diſgrace ; 430 
To pamper'd inſolence devoted fall 

Prime of the flock, and choiceſt of the ſtall: 

For wild ambition wings their bold deſire, 
And all to mount th' imperial bed aſpire. 

But proſtrate, I implore, oh king ! relate 435 
| The mournful ſeries of my father's fate: 
| Each known diſaſter of the man diſcloſe, 
| Born by his mother to a world of woes 


Recite them ! nor in erring pity fear 
To wound with ſtoried grief the filial ear: 440 
it cer Ulyſſes, to reclaim your right, 


| Avow'd his zeal in council or in fight, 
If Phrygian camps the friendly toils atteſt, 
| To the lire's merit give the ſon's requeſt. 


Deep from his inmoſt ſoul Atrides figh'd, 445 
And thus indignant to the prince reply'd : | 
Heaven's ! would a ſoft, inglorious, daſtard train 


| An abſent hero's nuptial joys profane! | 
So with her yourg, amid the woodland ſhades, 


4 tim'rous hind the lion's court invades, 450 
Leaves 


* 
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Leaves in the fatal lair the tender fawns, 


Climbs the green cliff, or feeds the flow'ry lawns : £9 


Meantime return'd, with dire remorſeleſs ſway 

The monarch ſavage rends the trembling prey. 

With equal fury, and with equal fame, 

Ulyſſes ſoon ſhall reaſſert his claim. 

O Jove, ſupreme, whom Gods and men revere ! 

And thou *, to whom *tis giv'n to gild the ſphere ! 

With pow'r congenial join'd. PIN: aid 

Phe chief adopted by the martial maid ! 

Such to our wiſh the warrior ſoon reſtore, 

As when contending on the Leſbian ſhore 

His proweſs Philomelides confeſs'd, 

Ahd loud-acclaiming Greeks the victor bleſs'd : 

Then ſoon th” invaders of his bed and throne, 

Their love preſumptuous fhall with life atone. 

With patient ear, oh royal youth, attend 

The ſtoried labours of thy father's friend: 

Fruitful of deeds, the copious tale 1s long, 

But truth ſevere ſhall dictate to my tongue: 

Learn what I heard the ſea-born ſeer relate, 

Whoſe eye can pierce the dark receſs of fate. 
Long on th' Ægyptian coſt by calms confin'd, 

Heav*n to my fleet refus'd a profp'rous wind: 

No vows had we preferr'd, nor victim ſlain ! 

For this the Gods each fav'ring gale reſtrain : 

Jealous to ſee their high beheſts obey'd. 

Severe, if men th' eternal rights evade 

High o'er a gulfy ſea, the Pharian iſle 

Fronts the deep roar of diſemboguing Nile: 

Her diſtance from the fhore, the courſe begun 
At dawn, and ending with the ſetting fun, 


A galley meaſures ; when the ſtiffer pales : 


Riſe on the poop, and fully ſtretch the ſails, 
There, anchor'd veſſels ſafe in harbour lie, 


Whilſt Itmpid ſprings the failing ceſk ſupply, 
And now the twentieth ſun deſcending, Javes 


His glowing axle in the weſtern waves ; 
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Still with expanded fails we court in vain. od 
| Propitious winds, to waft us o'er the main : 490 
And the pale mariner at once deplores 
His drooping vigour, and exhauſted ſtores. 
When lo! a bright cerulean form appears, 
The fair Eidothea ! to diſpel my fears ; | 
Proteus her fire divine, With pity preſs'd, 495 
Me ſole the daughter of the deep addreſs'd; 
What time, with hunger pin'd, my abſent mates 
Roam the wild ifle in ſearch of rural cates, 
Bait the barb'd ſteel, and from the fiſhy lood 
Appeaſe th' afflictive fierce deſire of food. 500 

Whoe'er thou art, (the azure Goddeſs cries), Sl 
Thy conduct ill deſerves the praiſe of wiſe. 
Is death thy choice, or miſery thy boaſt, 
That here inglorious on a barren coaſt 
Thy brave aſſociates droop, a meagre train, 505 
With famine pale, and aſk thy care in vain ? 

Struck with the kind reproach, 1 ftraight reply : 
Whate'er thy title in thy native ſky, 
A Goddeſs ſure! for more than mortal 
Speaks thee deſcendent of æthereal race: 510 
| Deem not, that here of choice my fleet remains; 
Some heav'nly pow'r averſe my ſtay conſtrains : 
O, piieous of my fate, vouchſafe to ſhew, 
(For what's ſequeſter'd from celeſtial view ?) 
What pow'r becalms th' innavigable ſeas ? 515 
hat guilt provokes him, and what vows appeaſe? 

[ ceas'd ; when affable the Goddeſs cry d: 
Obſerve, and in the truths I ſpeake confide : 
Th' orac'lous ſeer frequents the Pharian coaſt, 
From whoſe high bed my birth divine I boalt : 520 
Proteus, a name tremendous o'er the main, 
The delegate of Neptune's wat'ry reign. 
Watch with inſidioos care his knowa abode ; 
There faſt in chains conſtrain the various God : 
Who bound, obedient to ſuperior force, 525 
Unerring will preſcribe your deſtin'd courſe. | 
It ſtudious of your realms, you then demand 
Their (tate, llace laſt you left your natal land; 
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Taftant the God obſequious will diſcloſe 

Bright tracks of glory, or a cloud of woes. 530 
She ceas d, and ſuppliant thus I made reply: 

O Goddeſs! on thy aid my hopes rely: 

Dictate propitious to my duteovs ear, 

What arts can captivate the changeful ſeer? 

For perilous th' aſſay, unheard the toil, $35 

T' elude the preſcience of a God by guile. | 
Thus to the Goddeſs mild my Cu 1 end. 

Then ſhe : Obedient to my rule, attend, 

When through the zone of heav'n the mounted ſan 

Hath journey'd half, and half remains to run; 540 

The ſeer, while zephyrs curl the ſwelling deep, 

Baſks on the breezy ſhore, in grateful ſleep, 

His oozy limbs. Emerging from the wave, 

The Phocæ ſwift ſurround his rocky cave, 


. Frequent and full; the conſecrated train "$8 


Of her *, whoſe azure trident awes the main: 

There wallowing warm, th' enormous herd exhales 
An oily ſteam, and taints the noon-tide gales. 

To that receſs, commodious for ſurpriſe, : 
When purple light ſhall next ſuffuſe the ſkies, 550 
With me repair ; and from thy warrior-band 

Three choſen chiefs of dauntleſs ſoul command: 

Let their auxiliar force befriend the toil, - 

For ſtrong the God, and perfected in guile. 
Stretch'd on the ſhelly ſhore, he firſt ſurveys 555 
The flouncing herd aſcending from the ſeas ; 


Their number ſumm'd, repos'd in ſleep profound 
The ſcaly. charge their guardian god ſurround : 
So with his bati'ning flocks the careful ſwain 


Abides, pavilion'd on the graſſy plain. 2 560 
With pow'rs united, obſtinately bold 


Iavade him, couch'd amid the ſcaly fold : 


Inſtant he wears, eluſive of the rape, 
The mimic force of every ſavage ſhape : 


Or glides with liquid lapſe a murm'ring ſtream, 565 
Or, wrapt in flame, he glows at every limb, 


* Amphitrite, 
Yet 
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vet (till retentive, with redoubled might 

Through each vain paſhve form conſtrain his flight. 

But when, his native ſhape reſum'd, he ſtands 

Patient of conqueſt, and your caaſs demands; 570 

The cauſe that urg'd the bold attempt declare, 

And ſooth the vanquith'd with a victor's pray'r. 

The bands relax'd, implore the ſeer to ſay 

What Godhead interdiQs the wat'ry way ? 

Who ſtraight propiiaus, in prophetic ſtrain, Is; 

Will teach you to repaſs tb unmeaſur'd main. 

She ceas'd, and bounding trom the ſhelfy ſhore, 

Round the defcending nymph the waves redounding roar,. 

| High rapt in wonder of ihe future deed, 

With joy impetuous, to the port | ſpeed: $589 

The wants of nature with repaſt ſuffice, 

Till night with grateful ſhade involv'd the ſkies, 

And ſhed ambroſial dews. Faſt by the deep, 

Along the tented ſhore, in balmy fleep 7 

Our cares were loſt, When o'er the eaſtern lawn, 525 

In ſaffron robes, the daughter of the dawn 

Advanc'd her roly ſteps; before the bay, 

Due ritual honours to the Gods I pay; 

Then ſeek. the place the ſea-born nymph aſſigu d, 

With three aſſociates of undaunted mind. 590 

Arriv'd, to form along th' appointed ſtrand 

Fur each a bed, ſhe ſcoops the hilly ſand : 

Ihen from her azure car, the finny ſpoils 

Of four vaſt Phocæ takes, to veil her wiles ; | 

Beneath the finny ſpoils extended prone, 595. 

Hard toil ! the prophet's piercing eye to thuo z 

New from the corſe, the ſcaly frauds diffule 

Unſavoury. ſtench of oil, and brackiſh ooze : 

But the bright ſea-maid's gentle pow'r implor'd, 

Wirh nectar'd drops the ſick'ning ſenſe reſtor'd. 600 
Thus till the ſun had travell'd half the ſkies, 

ambuſh'd we lie, and wait the bold empriſe: 

When thronging quick to baſk in open air, 

The flacks of Ocean to the ſtrand repair : 

{ Couch'd on the funny ſand, the monſters flecyv: 605 

Ihen Proteus mounting from che hoary deep, 

2: Surveys 
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Surveys his charge, unknowing of deceit: 
(In order told, we make the ſum complete.) 
Pleas'd with the falſe review, fecure he lies, 
And leaden ſlumbers preſs his drooping eyes. 610 
| Ruſhing impetuous forth, we ſtraight prepare 
A furious onſet with the ſound of war, 
And ſhouting ſeize the God: our force t' evade 
His various arts he ſoon refumes in aid : 
A lion now, he curls a ſurgy mane ; 615 
Sudden, our bands a ſpotted pard reſtrain ; 
Then arm'd with tuſks, and lightning in his eyes, 
A boar's obſcener ſhape the God belies : 
On ſpiry volumes, there, a dragon rides 
Here, from our ſtrict embrace a ſtream he glides: 620 
And laſt, ſublime his ſtately growth he rears, 
A tree, and weil-difſembled foliage wears. 
Vain efforts ! with ſuperior pow'r compreſs'd, 
Me with reluQance thus the ſeer addreſs'd. 
Say, fon of Atreus, fay what God inſpir'c 625 
This daring aud, and what the boon defir'd ? 
I thus : O thou, whoſe certain eye foreſees 
The fix'd event of fate's remote decrees ; 
After long woes, and various toil endur'd, 
Still on this deſert iſſe my fleet is moor'd, 630 
Unfriended of the gales. All knowing! ſay, 
What Godhead interdicts the wat'ry way? 
What vows repentant will the pow't appeaſe, 
Jo ſpeed a proſp'rous voyage o'er the feas? 
| To Jove, (with ſtern regard the God replies), 635 
And all th' offended ſynod of the ſkies, | 
alt hecatombs, with due devotion ſlain, 
'Thy guilt abfolv'd, a proſp'rous voyage gain, 
To the firm ſanction of thy fate attend! 
An exile thou, nor cheering face of friend, 640 
Nor ſight of natal ſhore, nor regal dome | 
Shalt yet enjoy, bur ſtill art doom'd to roam, 
Once more the Nile, who from the ſecret ſource 
Of Jove's high ſeat deſcends with ſweepy force, 
Muſt view his billows white beneath thy oar, 645 
And altars blaze along bis fanguine ſhore. 


- A BY K <= 8 * — 5 
* 3 Ra, EG I 
= by le — > > "> 7 
T 
rer : Me i * 
— = a * —— a — rs 


fl 
A 


: 14 5 
1 
1 R 
1 - 537 
= 3 
* 334 
if 
| 87 
F + 
7 
l . £33 
» 
4G 4. bf 
i 
„ 
bo } i} 2 
1 
+ © 1 
1 1 
* 1 „ 
H 3 7+ 3 
44 * 
1 4 
. 
bm 
8 3 
11 * 
4418 45 
v7 3 
Han "tf 
hk 
= 
G45 4 
1 N F 
- is 
oF; 
* ” 
Ly 1 F 
is 2 
5 * 
8 15'S 
. 
. . 
1 
I 1 1 
124454 
1 
1 
* ? C 
4 
y "4 
4 
«7 
* 
1 
45 
4 
1 
. * 
98 5 
. 
N 1 
* 2 .6 
8 " 
t $ * 
*» 21 
8 
: wo 
| 4 
- 
1 
- {5 
[ i 7 
: I. 
4 q 
©: , 
„ 
-'D 
b$ 
438 
1 
1 
3 
43 
$8 
9 
2 
74 
* 
A 
3 
Fi , 
t 
4 
7 
$ 


* 
1 
4 
* 
> [5 
4 4 
1 + 
5 
2 
4 
7 
4 14 
£ 
4 
7 
1 . 
4 
£ 
U 
j 
7 i 
be . 
a $ : 
1 15 
1 
. 
EI 
7 # 
1s 
4 
1 
11 
. 
45 
4 21 
4 
49 
5 
4 * 
1 
by 47 
75 25 
5 5 
r 
L738 F 
le "PF .i% 
1 * . 
; 44 
1. TK 
i * 
7 3s 
7 +3 
n 
14 1 
1 5 


2 
0 — aer 
| "as 
— 
FE 
— 8 
— — 7 7 
a: «ö «%! „% „ . 
. r 
* 


moons — 


—_— * 
Wat. 
— — et op - 


* 8 
- — — — 
—— 


* 
8 — 
— N 
38. — ers * — — 
5 N — r 
- —U— —_ — * — 
— 
— 
——— — 


— — — 
- 7 


2 —— — - — mn. 
— — . 1 0 — 2 — I — as 
— 2 — — a q * — = 
2 a < — 
* — 4 
— 


- --1* 4. 004 N <> he + 
. un —c— 4 
. — 4 Ons = 


py 


— — 
- — 


'Then 


"Y 


——— oO « 4 — — 

* 6 " 5 2 X 

SSR . — 
_ 1 AE So oo tg, mn 

— — , 
—— — 
— — —— 9— 

— —— 
0 * 


— 
2 
— 


4.24 "rr . 
3 
—— — 


9 N 
. — 


1 2 a 
W 2 4 
8 N e * 
= : . 22 
RS 3 3 — 
r 
** ISS: * 


3 . 
-- N * 
17 1 __ ——— cg, 


' a, 3 4e- — * 


Bock IV. HOMER%s ODYSSEY. 65 


Then will the Gods, with holy pomp ador'd, 
To thy long vows a ſafe return accord. 

He ceas d. Heart-wounded with afflictive pain, 
(Doom'd to repeat the perils of the main, 650 
A ſhelfy tract, and long !), O ſeer, I cry, 

To the ſtern ſanction of th* offended ſky 

My prompt obedience bows. But deign to fay, 

What fate propitious, or what dire diſmay 

Saſtain thoſe peers, the relics of our hoſt, 65 5: 
Whom I with Neſtor on the Phrygian coaft 

Embracing left? Muſt the warriors weep, 

Whelm'd in the bottom of the monſtrous deep? 

| Or did the kind domeſtic friend deplore 

The breathleſs heroes on their native ſhore ? 660 

Preſs not 100-far, reply'd the God; but ceaſe 
To know, what known will violate thy peace: 
Too curious of their doom! with friendly wo 
Toy breaſt will heave, and tears eternal flow. 
Part l:ve; the reſt; a lamentable train! 665- 
Range the dark bounds of Pluto's dreary reipn. 

Two, foremoſt in the roll of Mais tenoun'd, 

Whoſe arms with conqueſt in thy cauſe were crowa'd, 

| Fell by di ſaſtrous fate; by tempeſts toſt, 
A third lives werchdd: on a diſtant coaſt: 670. 
By Neptune reſcu'd from Minerva's hate, 

On Gytæ, fafe Olean Ajax ſat, 

His ſhip o'erwhelm'd ; but frowning on the floods, 

| I1pious he roar'd defiance to- the Gods : 

To his own proweſs all the glory gave, 675. 

{ The pow'r defrauding who vouchſaf'd to fave, 

This heard the raging ruler of the main ; 

His ſpear, indignant for:ſuch high diſdain, | 

He launch'd, dividing with his forky mace 

Th acreal ſummit from the marble baſe ; 680 

The rock ruſh'd ſea - ward with impetucus roar 

Ingulf' d, and to thi abyſs che boaſter bore; 

By Juno's guardian aid, the watry vait, 

Secure of ſto: ms, your royal brother palt : 
Till coaſting nigh the cape, where Malea hr ,⏑,j§Eů 685. 
Her ſpity cliffs amid ſurrounding clouds, 4 | 
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A. whirliog guſt tumultuous. from the ſhore, 

Acroſs the deep his lab'ring veſſel bore. 

In. an ill-fated hour the coatt he gaia'd, 

Where late in regal pomp Thyeltes.reign'd;. 

But when his hoary hondurs bow'd to fate, 

Egyſthus govern'd in pater nal ſtate. 

The ſurges now ſubſide, the tempeſt ends 

From tus tall ſhip the king of men deſcends : 

There fondly thinks the Gods. conclude his toil ! 
Far from his own domain ſalutes the ſuil : 

With rapture oft the verge of Greece reviews, 
And the dear turt with tears of joy bedews, 

Him thus exulting on the diſtant ſtrand, 

A ſpy diitioguifh'd from.his-airy {tand ; 

To bribe. whoſe vigilance, Agylthus. told 

A mighty ſum of ill perſuading gold: 

There waich'd this guardian of his guilty fear, 

Till the twelfth moon had. wheel'd her pale career; 
And now.admonith'd by his eye, to cout . 2081 


- With terror wing'd conveys the diead report. 


Of deathtul arts expert, his lord. employs, 

The miniſters of blood in dark ſurpriſe: 

And twenty youths in radiant mail incas d. 
Cloſe ambuſh'd nigh the ſpacious hall. he plac'd.. 
Then bids prepare the hoſpitable treat: 

Vain ſhews of love to veil. his felon-hate ! 

To grace the victor's welcome from the wars, 
A train of courſers, and triumphal cars 


Magnificent he leads: the royal gueſt, 


Thoughtleſs of ill; accepts the fraudful ſeaſt. 
The troop forth icing from the dark receſs, 
With homicidal tage the king oppreſs 

So, whilſt he feeds luxurious in the ſtall, 


The ſov'reign of the herd is doom'd to fall. 
The partners of his fame and _ at Troy, 


Around their lord, a mighty ruin ! he : 
Mix'd with the brave, the baſe invaders bleed ; 
ÆEgyſthus ſole ſurvives to boalt the deed. 

He faid: chill hot rois ſhook my ſhiv'ting ſoul, 


| Rack'd with conyulfive pargs.ig duſt I. roul ; 
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And hate, in madneſs of extreme deſpair, 

To view the ſan, or breathe the vital air. 

But when ſuperior to the rage of wo, | 

]'itood reſtor'd, and tears had ceas'd to flow; 730. 

Lenient of grief, the pitying God began | 

Forget the brother, and reſume the. man: 

To fate” s ſupreme diſpoſe the dead reſign, 

That care be fate's, a ſpeedy paſſage thine. 

Still lives the wretch who wrought the death deplor'd, 

But lives a victim for thy vengeful ſword-; 736 
Unleſs with filial rage Oreſtes glow, 

| And ſwift prevent the, meditated blow: 

You timely will return a welcome gueſt, 

| With him to ſbare the ſad fanereal feaſt; 740 
He ſaid: new thoughts my beating heart employ, 

My gloomy ſoul receives a gleam of joy. 

Faic hope revives z and eager I addreſt. 

The preſcient Godhead to reveal the reſt; 

The doom decreed of thoſe diſaſtrous two 745. 

I've heard with pain; but oh! the tale purſue; 

What third brave ſon of Mars the fates conſtrain 

To roam the howling deſert.of the main: 

Or in eternal ſhade if cold he lies, 

Provoke new ſorrow from theſe grateful eyes. 
That chief (rejoin'd the God) bis race derives 

From Ithaca, and wondrous woes ſurvives ; 

Laertes' ſon: girt with circumfluous tides, 

He {till calamitous conſtraint abides. 

Him in Calypſo's cave of late I view'd, 

When ſtreaming grief his faded cheek bedew'd. 

Bat vain his pray'r, his arts are vain to move 

Th' enamour'd Goddeſs, or-elude her love: 

His veſſel funk, and dear companions: loſt, . 

He lives reluctant on a foreign coaſt. 

Zut oh belov'd by heav'n ! referv'd to thee 

A happier lot the ſniling fates-decree : 

Free from that law, beneath whoſe mortal ſway 

Matter is chang'd, and varying forms decay; 

Elyſium ſhall be thine ; the bliſsful plains 0 

Ct utmolt earth, where Rhadamanthus reigns, 


Joys 
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Joys ever young, unmix'd with pain or fear, 
Fill the wide circle of th? eternal year: 
Stern winter ſmiles on that auſpicious clime * 2 
The fields are florid with unfading prime: 770 
From the bleak pole no winds inclement blow, ul 
Mould the round hail, or flake the fleecy ſnow ;; 
But from the breezy deep the bleſs'd inhale 
The fragrant murmurs of the weſtern gate. | 
This. grace peculiar will the Gods afford 77 5 
Fo thee the ſon of Jove, and beauteous Helen's lord. 
He ceas'd, and plunging in the vaſt profound, 
Beneath the God the whirling billows bound. 
Then ſpeeding back, involv'd in various thought, 
My friends attending at the ſhore I ſought. 780 
Arniv'd, the rage of hunger we control, 
Till night with ſilent ſhade inveſts the pole; 
Then. loſe the cares of life in pleaſing reſt, — 
Soon as the morn reveals the roſeate eaſt, 
With ſails we wing the maſts, our anchors. weigh, 785 
Uamoor the fleet, and ruſh into the fea. 
Rang'd an the banks, beneath: our equal oars , 
White curl the waves, and the vex'd ocean roars. 
Then ſteering back ward from the Pharian iſle, | 
We gain the ſtream of Jove-deſcended Nile: 790 
There quit the ſhips, and on the deſtin'd ſhore. 
With ritual hecatombs the Gods adore: : 
Their wrath aton'd, to Agamemnon's name 
A cenotaph I raiſe of deathleſs fame. 
Theſe rites to piety and grief diſcharg d, 795 
The friendly Gods a ſpringing gale enlarg'd : S 
The fleet ſwift tilting o'er the ſurges flew, 
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| Till Grecian cliffs appear'd, a bliſsful view ! _ | 
| Thy patient ear hath. heard me long relate 
4 A itory, fruitful of diſaſtrous fate : 800 ; 
1 And now, young prince, indulge my fond requeſt. TA - 
0 Be Sparta honour'd with his royal gueſt, 7 
1 Till from his eaſtern goal the joyous ſun ? 
| His twelfth diurnal race begins to run. 7 
Meantime my train the friendly gifts prepare, 805 
Three ſprightly courſers, and a poliſh'd car: | ] 


With 
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With theſe, a goblet of capacious mold, 
Figur'd with art to dignify the gold, 
(Form'd for libation to the Gods), ſhall prove 
A pledge and monument of ſacred love. 
My quick return, young Ithacus rejoin'd, 
Damps the warm wiſhes of my raptur'd mind: 
Did not my fate my needful haſte conſtrain, 
Charm'd by your ſpeech, ſo graceful and humane, 
Loſt in delight the cireling year would roll, 
While deep attention fix'd my liſt*ning foul. 
But now to Pyle permit my deſtin'd way, 
My lov'd affociates chide my long delay. 
In dear remembrance of your royal grace, 
I take the preſent of the promis'd vaſe; 
The courſers for the champaign ſports, retain 
That gift our barren rocks will render vain : 
Horrid with clifls, our meagre land allows 
Thin herbage for the mountain»goat to browze; 
But neiiher mead nor plain ſupplies, to feed 
The ſprightly courſer, or indulge his ſpeed : 
To ſea-ſurrounded realms the Gods aſſign 
Small tract of fertile land, the leaſt to mine. 
His hand the king with tender paſſion preſs'd, 
| And ſmiling, thus the royal youth addreſs'd : 
O early worth! a ſoul ſo wiſe, and young, 
Proclaims you from the ſage Ulyſſes ſprung. 
Selefted from my ſtores, of matchleſs price 
| An urn ſhall recompenſe your prudent choice: 
Not mean the maſſy mould of filver, grac'd 
By Vulcan's art, the verge with gold enchas'd: 
| A pledge the ſceptred pow'r of Sidon gave, 
When to his realm I plough'd the orient wave. 
Thus they alternate; while with artful care- 
The menial train the regal feaſt prepare: 
| The tritlings of the flock are doom'd to die; 
Rich fragrant wines the cheering bowl ſupply ; x 
A female band the pift of Ceres bring ; 
And the gilt roofs with genial triumph ring. 
Meanwhile, in Ithaca, the ſuitor-pow'rs 
in active games divide their jovial hours.: 
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In areas vary'd with moſaic art, 
Some whirl the diſk, and ſome the jav'lin dart. 
Aſide, ſequeſter'd from the vaſt 5 wh 2 
Antinous ſat ſpectator of tbe ſport ; 850 
With great Eury machis, of worth confeſt, 
And high deſcent, ſuperior to the reſt; 
Whom young Noemon lowly thus addreſt. 
My ſhip equipp'd within the neighb'ring port, 
The prince departing for the Pylian court, 855 
Requeſted for his ſpeed; but, courteous, ſay 
When ſteers he home? or why this long delay ? 
For Elis I ſhould ſail with utmoſt ſpeed, 
T' import twelve mares which there luxurious feed, 
And twelve youtg mules, a ſtrong, laborious race, 860 
New to the plough, unpractis'd in the trace. 
Unknowing of the courſe to Pyle deſign'd, 
A ſudden horror ſeiz d on either mind : 
The prince in rural bow'r they fondly thought, 
Numb'ring his flocks and herds, not far remote. 865 
Relate, Antinous cries, devoid of guile, 
When ſpread the prince his fail for diſtant Byle ? 
Did choſen chiefs acroſs: the gulfy main 
Attend his voyage, or domeſtic train ? 
Spontaneous did you ſpeed his ſecret courſe, 870 
Or was the veſſel ſeiz'd by fraud or force? 
With willing duty, not reluctant mind, 
| (Noemen cry'd), the veſſel was reſign'd. 
Who, in the balance with the great affairs 
Of courts, preſume to weigh their private cares? 875 
Wich him, the peerage next in pow'r to you: 
And Mentor, captain of the Jordly crew, 
Or ſome celeſtial in his rev'rend form, 
Safe from the ſecret rock and adverſe ſtorm, 
Pilots the courſe : for when the glimm'ring ray. 830 
Of yeſter dawn diſclos'd the tender day, 
Mentor himſelf 1 faw, and much admir'd. 
Thea ceas'd the youth, and from the court retir'd. 
Confounded and appall'd, th' unfiniſh'd game | 
The ſuitors quit, and all to council, came: 1 "WON 
8 | Antinous 
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Antinous firſt th? aſſembled peers addreſt, | 
Rage ſparkling in his eyes, a 50 burning in his breaſt. 
O ſhame to manhood ! ſhall one daring boy © 
The ſcheme of all our happineſs deſtroy ? 
| Fly unperceiv d, ſeducing half the flow'r 890 
Of nobles, and invite a foreign pow'r ? 
| The pond'cous engine rais'd to cruſh us all, 
Recoiling, on his head is ſure to fall. 
Inſtant prepare me, on the neighb'ring ſtrand, | 
With twenty choſen mates a veſſel mann'd ; 895 
For, ambuſh'd cloſe beneath the Samian ſhore, 
His ſhips returning ſhall my ſpies explore : 
He ſoon his raſhneſs ſhall with life atone, 
| Seek for his father's fate, but find his own. 
With valt applauſe the ſentence all approve; 900 
Then rife, and to the feaſtful hall remove : 
Swift to the queen the herald Medon ran, 
Who heard the conſult of the dire divan : 
| Before her dome the royal matron ſtands, 
And thus the meſſage of his haſte demands, 905 
What will the ſuitors ? muſt my ſervant-train 
| Th' allotted labours of the day refrain, 
For them to form ſome exquiſite repaſt? 
Heav'n grant this feſtival may prove their laſt ! 
Or if they ſtill] muſt live, from me remove "On 
The double plague of luxury and love ! 
| Forbear, ye ſons of infolence ! forbear, 
la riot to conſume a wretched heir. 
In the young ſoul illuſtrious thought to rele, 
Were ye not tutor'd with Ulyſſes” praiſe ? 915 
Have not your fathers oft my lord defin'd, 
Gentle of ſpeech, beneſicent of mind? 
Some kings with arbitrary rage devour, 
Or in their tyrant-minions velt the power: 
| Ulyſſes Tet no partial favours fall, 920 
The people's parent, he protected all: 
But abſent now, perfidious and ingrate ! 
| His ſtores ye ravage, and uſurp his ſtate, - 
| He thus: O were the woes you ſpeak the worſt ! 
They form a deed more odious and accurlt ; 925 
More 


7522 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book Iv. 


More dreadful than your boding ſoul divines : 

But pitying Jove avert the dire deſigns ! 

The darling object of your royal care 

Is mark'd to periſh in a deathful ſnare : 

Before he-anchors in his native port, ; 930 
From Pyle reſailing and the Spartan court, 

Horrid to ſpeak ! in ambuſh is decreed 

The hope and heir of Ithaca to bleed ! 

Sudden ſhe ſunk beneath the weighty woes, | 
The vital ſtreams a chilling horror froze : 935 
The big round tear ſtands trembling in her eye, 

And on her tongue imperfe& accents die. 

At length, in tender language, interwove 

With ſighs, ſhe thus expreſs'd her anxious love. 

Why raſhly would my ſon his fate explore, 940 
Ride the wild waves, and quit the ſafer ſhore ? 

Did he, with all the greatly wretched, crave 

A blank oblivion, and untimely grave ! 

Tis not, reply'd the ſage, to Medon giv'n 
To know, if ſome inhabitant of heav'n 945 
In his young breaſt the daring thought inſpir d; 

Or if, alone with filial duty fir'd, 
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The winds and waves he tempts in early bloom, N 
Studious to learn his abſent father's doom. J 
The ſage retir'd. Unable to controul 950 ] 
The mighty griefs that ſwell her lab'ring ſoul, 7 
Rolling convulſive on the floor, is ſeen ; 
The piteous object of a proſtrate queen, 8 
Words to her dumb complaint a pauſe ſupplies, 1 
And breath, to waſte in unavailing cries. 955 
Around their ſov'reign wept the menial fair, 7 
To whom ſhe thus addrefs'd her deep deſpair, L 
Behold a wretch, whom all the Gods conſign A 
To wo ! Did ever ſorrows equal mine? 
Long to my joys my deareſt lord is loſt, 960 
His country's buckler, and the Grecian boaſt : R 
Now from my fond embrace, by tempeſts torn 1 
Our other column of the {tate is born: 87] 
Nor took a kind adieu, nor ſought conſent ! — an 


Vokind confed'iates in his dire intent! 965 
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Ill ſuits it with your ſhews of duteous zeal, 
From me the purpos'd voyage to conceal : 


Though at the ſolemn midnight-hour he roſe, 
Why did you fear to trouble my repoſe ? 


He either had obey'd my fond deſire, 970 


Or ſeen his mother piere'd with grief expire. 

Bid Dolius quick attend, the faithful ſlave 

Whom to my nuptial train Icarius gave, 

To tend the fruit-groves : with inceſſant ſpeed 

He ſhall this violence of death decreed, 975 
To good Laertes tell. Experienc'd age 

Nlay timely intercept the ruffian- rage, | 

Convene the tribes, the murd'rous plot reveal, 

And to their pow'r to fave his race appeal. 


Then Euryclea thus: My deareſt dread ! 980 


Though to the ſword 1 bow this hoary head, 

br if a dungeon be the pain decreed, 

1 own me conſcious of th' unpleafing deed: 

Auxiliar to his flight, my aid 1mplor'd, 

With wine and viands 1 the veſſel ſtor'd : 985 
A ſolemn oath, impos'd, the ſecret ſeabd, 

Till the twelfth dawn the light of heav'n reveal'd. 
PDreading th' effect of a fond mother's fear, 

Hie dar'd not violate your royal ear. 

But bathe, and in imperial robes array'd, 990 
Fay due devotions te the martial“ maid, | 
And reſt affianc'd in her guardian aid. 

end not to good Laertes, nor engage 

In toils of {tare the miſeries of age: 

= Tis impious to ſurmiſe, the pow'rs divine 995 
To ruin doom the Jove-deſcended line: 

Long ſhall the race of-jult Arceſius reign, 

And iſles remote enlarge his old domein, | 
Ihe queen her ſpeech with calm attention hears, 
Her eyes reſtrain the ſilver- ſtreaming tears: 1000 
Le bathes, aud rob'd, the ſacred dome aſcends : 

er pious ſpeed a female train attends : 

be laited cakes in caniſters. are laid; 

nd thus the queen invokes Minerva's aid. 

* Minerva, 
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Daughter divine of Jove, whoſe arm can wield 100g 
Th' avenging bolt, and ſhake the dreadful ſhield ! 
If e'er Ulyſſes to thy fane preferi'd 
The belt and choiceſt of his flock and herd: 
Hear, Goddeſs, hear, by thoſe oblations won ; 
And for the pious ire preſerve the ſon : 1010 
His wiſh'd return with happy pow'r befciend, 
And on the ſuitors let thy wrath deſcend, 

She ceas'd ; ſhrill ecſtaſies of joy declare 
The fav'ring Goddeſs preſent to the pray' r. 
The ſuitors heard, and deem'd the mirthful voice 1015 
A ſignal of her hymengal choice: 

Whilſt one moſt jovial thus accoſts the board; 

«« Too late the queen ſelects a ſecond lord: 
* In evil hour the nuptial rite intends, 
When o'er her ſon diſaſtrous death impends.“ 1020 
Thus he, unfkill'd of what the fates provide ! 
But with ſevere rebuke Antinous cry'd. 

Theſe empty vaunts will make the voyage vain ; 

Alarm not with diſcourſe the menial train : 
The great event with ſilent hope attend; 1025 
Our deeds alone our counſel muſt commerd. 

His ſpeech thus ended ſhort, he frowning roſe, 
And twenty chiefs renown'd for valour choſe; _ 
Down to the ſtrand he ſpeeds with haughty ſtrides, 
Where anchor'd in the bay the veſſel rides, 1030 
Replete with mail and military 1 
In all ber tackle trim to quit the ſhote. 
The deſp'rate crew aſcend, unfurl the ſails; 
(The ſea-ward prow invites the tardy gales) ; 
Then take repaſt, till Heſperus diſplay'd 1035 
His golden circlet in the weſtern ſhade. 
Meantime the queen without refection due, 
Heart wounded, to the bed of ſtate withdrew : 
In her ſad breaſt the prince's fortunes rou), 
And hope and doubt alternate feize her ſoul, 1049 
So when the wood man's toil her cave ſurrounds, 
And with the hunter's cry the grove reſounds ; 
With grief and rage the mother lion ſtung, 
Fearleſs herſelf, yet trembles for her young. 
While 
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While penſive in the ſilent flumb'rous ſhade, 
Steep's gentle pow'rs her drooping eyes invade 


Minerva, life-like on imbody'd air, 
!\mpreſs'd the form of Iphthima the fair: 


(carius* daughter the, whoſe blooming charms 


Allur'd Eumelus to her virgin- arms; 

A ſceptred lord, who o'er the fruitful plain 
of Theſſaly wide ſtretch'd his ample reign) : 
As Pallas will'd, along the fable ſkies 

To calm the queen the phantom filter flies. 

| Swift on the regal dome deſcending right, 

| The bolted valves are pervious to her flight, 

| Cloſe to her head the pleaſing viſion ſtands, 
And thus performs Minerva's high commands. 
O why, Penelope, this cauſeleſs fear, 

To render ſleep's ſoft bleſhng unſincete? 

| Alike devote to ſorrow's dire extreme 

The day- reflection, and the midnight-dream ! 
Thy ſoo the Gods propitious will reſtore, 
And bid thee ceaſe his abſence to deplore. 


1045 


1055 


1060 


To whom the queen, (whilft yet her penſive mind 


| Was in the filent gates of ſleep confin'd) : 
0 ſiſter, to my ſoul for ever dear! 

Why this firſt vie to reprove my fear? 
How in a realm fo diſtant ſhould you know 


From what deep ſource my ceaſeleſs ſorrows flow? 


To all my hopes my royal lord is Joſt, 


His country's buckler, and the Grecian boaſt : 


And with. conſummate wo to weigh me down, 
The heir of all his honours, and his crown, 
My darling fon is fled ! an eaſy prey 


To the herce ſtorms, or men more fierce than they ; 


: Who in a league of blood affociates ſworn, 
Will intercept th' unwary youth's return, 


Courage reſume, the ſhadowy form reply'd, 


lu the protecting care of heav'n copfide : 
On him attends the blue-ey'd martial maid ; 
What earthly can implore a ſurer aid? 

Ne now the guardian Goddeſs deigns to ſend, 
To bid thee patient his return attend. 

G=2 
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1070 


1075 


1080 
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The queen replies: If in the bleſs'd abodes, 


A Goddeſs, thou haſt commerce with the Gods; 
Say, breathes my lord the bliſsful realm of light, 


Or lies he wrapt in ever-during night ? 
Inquire not of his doom, the phantom cries: 
I ſpeak not all the counſel of the ſkies ; 


Nor mult indulge with vain diſcourſe, or long, | 


The windy ſatisfaction of the tongue. 

Swift through the valves the viſionary fair 
Repaſs'd, and viewleſs mix d with common air. 
The queen awakes, deliver'd of her woes; 
With florid joy her heart dilating glows : 

The viſion, manifeſt of future fate, 
Makes her with hope her ſon's arrival wait. 


Meantime the ſuitors plough the wat'ry plain, 


Telemachus in thought already flain !- 
When fight of leſs'ning Ithaca was loſt, 
Their ſail directed for the Samian coaſt, 
A ſmall but verdant iſle appear'd in view, 
And Aſteris th' advancing pilot knew: 

An ample port the rocks projected form, 


Te break the rolling waves, and ruffling ſtorm : 


That ſafe receſs they gain with happy ſpeed, 
And in cloſe ambuſh wait the murd'rous deed. 
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Tzu: ARGUMENT. 
The departure of Ulyſſes from Calypſo. 


| Pallas, in a council of the Gods, complains of the de- 

| tention of Ulyſſes in the Hand of Calypſe ; whereupon: 
Mercury is ſent to command his removal, The ſeat 
of Calypſo deſcribed. She conſents with much dif- 
ficulty, and Ulyſſes builds a veſſel with his own hands, 
en which he embarks. Neptune overtakes him with 
a terrible tempeſt, in which he is ſhipwrecked, and 
in the laſt danger of death; till Leucothea, a ſea- 
goddeſs, aſſiſts him, and after innumerable perils he 
gets aſhore on. Pheacia, 


HE ſaffron morn, with early bluſhes fpread, 
| Now roſe refulgent from Tithonus' bed; 
With new- born day to gladden mortal fight, 

And gild the courts of heav'n with ſacred light. 


— 


Then met th' eternal fynod of the ſky, 57 5 
Before the God who thunders from on high, . 
E Supreme in might, ſublime in majeſty. 5 


Pallas, to theſe, deplores th” unequal fates 

Of wife Ulyſſes, and his toils relates; | 

| Her hero's danger touch'd the pitying pow'r, 10 
Te nymph's ſeducements, and the magic bow'r, 
hbus ſhe began her plaint. Immortal Joye | 

And you who fill the bliſsful ſears above 

Let kings no more with gentle mercy ſway, 

FO: bleſs a people willing to obey, 1 
8 5 1 
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But cruſh the nations with an iron rod, 
And every monarch be the ſcourge of God; 
If from your thoughts Ulyſſes you remove, 
Who rul'd his ſubjects with a father's love, 


Sole in an iſle, encircled by the main, 20 


Abandon'd, baniſh'd from his native reign, 
Unbleſs'd he ſigbs, detain'd by lawleſs charms, 
And preſs'd unwilling in Calypſo's arms. 
Nor friends are there, nor: veſſels to convey, 


Nor oars to cut th' immeaſurable way. * 


And now fierce traitors, ſtudious to deſtroy 
His only ſon, their ambuſh'd fraud employ; 
Who, pious, following his great father's fame, 


To ſacred Pylos and to Sparta came, 29 


What words are theſe ? (reply'd the pow'r who forms 
The clouds of night, and darkens heav'n with {torms).. 


Is not already in thy ſoul decreed, 


The chief 's return ſhall make the guilty bleed ? 
What cannot Wiſdom do? Thou mayſt reſtore. 
The ſon in ſafty. to his native ſhore ; 35 
While the fell foes who late in ambuſh lay, 
With fraud defeated meaſure back their way. 

Then thus to Hermes the command was giv'n. 
Hermes, thou choſen meſſenger of heav'n ! 
Go, to the nymph be theſe our orders born: 40 
*Tis Jove's decree Ulyſſes ſhall return: 
The patient man ſhall view his old abodes,, 
Nor belp'd by mortal hand, nor guiding Gods: 
In twice ten days ſhall fertile Scheria find, 
Alone, and floating to the wave and wind. 45 
The bold Phæacians there, whoſe haughty line 
Us mix'd with Gods, halt human, half divine, 
The chief ſhall honour as ſome heav'nly gueſt, 


And (wift tranſport him to his place of relt ; 
His veſſels loaded with a plenteous ſtore 50 


Of braſs, of veſtures, and reſplendent ore; 

(A richer prize than if his joyful iſle 

Receir'd him charg'd with Ilion's noble ſpoil) : 

His friends, his country he ſhall fee, though late; 


Hach is our ſovereign will, and E is fare, 5 


He 
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He ſpoke. The God who moun's the winged: winds; 

| Faſt ro his feet the golden pinions-binds, | 

That high through fields of air his flight ſuſtain 

O'er the wide earth, and o'er the boundleſs main. 

He graſps the wand that cauſes fleep to fly, 60 

Or in ſoft ſlumber ſeals the wakeful eye: 

Then ſhoots from heav'n to high Pieria's ſteep, 

And ſtoops incumbent on the rolling deep. 

So wat 19 fowl, that ſeek their fiſhy food; | 

With wings expanded o'er the foaming flood, 65 

Now failing ſmooth-the level ſurface ſweep, 

Now d P their pinions in the briny deep. 

Thus o'er the world of waters Hermes flew, . 

Till now the diſtant ifland roſe in view: 

Then ſwift aſcending from the azure wave, 70 

He took tne path that winded to the cave.. 

Large was tl:e.grot, in which the nymph he found, 

(The fair-hair'd nymph with ev'ry beauty crowa'd) ;- 

She ſat and ſung; the rocks reſound her lays-: 

The cave was brighten'd with-a riſing blaze: 7 

Cedar and frankiocenſe, an od'rous pile, a 

Flam'd on the hearth, and wide perfum'd the iſle; 

While ſhe with work and ſong the time divides, 

And through the loom the golden ſhuttle guides. 

Without the grot, a various ſylvan ſcene 80 

Appear'd around, and groves of living green; 

Poplars and alders ever quiv'ring play'd, 

And nodding cypreſs form'd a fragrant ſhade ; 

On whoſe high branches, waving with the ſtorm, 

The birds of broadeſt wing their manſion form, 85 

The chough, the ſea mew, the loquacious crow, 

And ſcream aloft, and ſkim the deeps below. 

Depending vines the ſhelving cavern ſcreen, 

With purple cluſters bluſhing through the green. 

Four limpid fountains from the clefts diſtil, 90 

And er'ry fountain pours a ſev ral ll, | 

In mazy windings wand'ring down the hill: 

Where bloomy meads with vivid greens were crown'd, 

And glowing violets threw odours round. 

A ſcene, where if a God ſhould caſt his fight, 95 

A God might gaze, and wonder with delight ! 
| . . 


N 
4 


Add roll'd bis eyes around the reſtleſs deep-; 


Hermes the hoſpitable rite pattook, 


— 
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Jay-touch'd the meſſenger of heav'n : he ſtay'd. 
Entranc'd, and all the bliſsful haunt ſurvey'd. 

Him, ent'ring in the cave, Calypſo knew; 

For powers celeſtial to each other's-view 100 
Stand ſtill confeſs d, though diſtant far they lie 

To habitants of earth, or fea, or ſky. 

But fad Ulyſſes, by himſelf apart, 

Pour'd the big ſorrows. of his. ſwelling heart; 

All on the lonely ſhvre he ſat to weep, _ 05 - 


Tow'rd his lov'd coaſt he roll'd his eyes in vain, 
Till dimm'd with riſing grief, they ſtream'd again, 
Now graceful ſeated on her ſhining throne, 
To Hermes thus the nymph divine begun, 110 
God of the golden wand l on what beheſt | 
Arriv'ſt thou here, an unexpected gueit ? 
Lov'd as thou art, thy free injunctions lay; 
Tis mine, with joy and duty to obey. 
Till now a ſtranger, in a happy hour 115 
Approach, and taſte the dainties of my bow'r. 
Thus having ſpoke, the nymph the table ſpread, 
(Ambroſial cates, with nectar roſy- red); 


Divine refeCtion ! then recruited, ſpoke. 120 
What mov'd this journey from my native {y, 


A Goddeſs ;aflss, nor can a God deny: 

Hear then the truth. By mighty Jove's command, 
Unwilling, have I trod this pleaſing land; ; 
For who, ſelf-mov'd, with weary wing would ſweep. . 8 
Such length of ocean and unmeaſur'd deep; 126ͤ KK 


A world of waters ! far from all the ways. 

Where men. frequent, or ſacred altars blaze? 

But to Jove's will ſubmiſſion we mult pay; 

What pow'r ſo great, to dare to difobey? 130 
A man, he ſays, a man reſides with thee, 

Of all his kind moſt worn with miſery : 


The Greeks (whoſe arms for nine long years employ'd , Na 
Their force on Ilion, in the tenth deſtroy'd) Im! 
At length embarking in a luckleſs hour, 13 i 

| Goc 


With conqueſt proud, incens'd Minerva's pow'r: 
| Hence 


Hence on the guilty race her vengeance hurl'd, 
With ſtorms. purſu!d them through the liquid world. 
There all his veſſels ſunk beneath the wave 
There all his dear companions found their grave! 140. 
Sav'd from the jaws of death by heav'n's decree, 
The tempeſt drove him to theſe ſhores and thee. 
Him Jove now orders to his native lands 
Straight to diſmiſs ; ſo. deſtiny commands: 
Impatient fate his near return intends, * 74 2 
And calls him to his country, and his friends. 
Ev'n to her inmoſt foul the Goddeſs ſhook ; 
Then thus her anguiſh and her paſfon broke. 
E Ungracions Gods! with ſpite and envy curſt! 
Still to your own æthereal race the worlt-! 150 
ye envy mortal. and immortal joy, | 
© And love, the only ſweet of life, deſtroy. 
Did ever Goddeſs by her charms engage 
A favour'd mortal, and not feel your rage? 


= So,wben Aurora ſought Orion's love, BEL, 


Her joys diſturb'd your bliſsful hours above, 
Till, in Ortygia, Dian's winged dart 

Had pierc'd the hapleſs. hunter to the heart. 
So when the covert of the thrice-ear'd field: 


as ſtately Ceres to her paſhon yield, 160 


Scarce could Iifton taſte her heav'nly charms, 

3 But Jove's ſwift lightning ſcorch'd him in her arms. 
And is it now my turn, ye mighty pow'rs. !- 

Am I the envy of your bliſsful bow'rs? 

A man, an outcaſt to the ſtorm and wave, 165 
lt was my crime to pity, and to fave; 

When he who thunders rent his bark in twain, 

And ſunk his brave companions in the main. 

Alone, abandon'd, in mid ocean toſt, 


The ſport of winds, and driv'n from. ev-ry coaſt, 170 x 


ther this man. of miſeries I led, 

Receiv'd the friendleſs, and the hungry fed; 
ay promis'd (vaialy promis'd !) to beſtow 
; Immortal life, exempt from-age and wo. 

8 Tis. paſt 
Lods as we are, we are but ſlaves to Jore, : 
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Go then he may, (he muſt, if he ordain, 

Try all thoſe dangers, all thoſe deeps, again). 
But never, never ſhall Calypſo fend 

To toils like theſe, her huſband and her friend. 
What ſhips have I, what ſailors to convey, 


What oars to cut the long Jaborious way? 
Yet I'll direct the ſafeſt means to go: 


That laſt advice is all I can beſtow. 

To her the pow'r who bears the charming we: 
Diſmiſs the man, nor irritate the Gd; 
Prevent the rage of him wha reigns Above, 

For what ſo dreadful as the wrath of Jove? 
Thus having faid, he cut the cleaving ſky, 
And in a moment vanifh'd from her eye. 
The nymph, obedient to divine command, 


I To ſeek Ulyſſes, pac'd along the ſand, 


Him penſive on the lonely beach ſhe found, 
With ſtreaming eyes in briny torrents drown'd, 


Aod inly pining for bis native ſhore; _ 


For now the ſoft-inchantreſs pleas d no more: 
For now, reluctant, and conſtrain'd by charms, 
Abſent he lay in her deſiring arms, 

In ſlumber wore the heavy night away, 
On rocks and ſhores, conſum'd tbe rtedious-day ; 


There ſat all deſolate, and ſigh'd alone, 


With echoing ſorrows made the mountains groan 
And roll'd his eyes o'er all the reſtleſs main, 


180 


186 


190 


75 


200 


” 


Till dimm'd with riſing grief, they ſtream'd agaio. 
Here, on his muſing mood the Goddeſs preſs d, 205 


Approaching ſoft ; and thus the chief addreſs'd. 
Unhappy man! to waſting woes a prey, 

No more in ſorrows languith life away: 

Free as the winds I give thee now to rove — 
Go, fell the timber of yon lofty grove, 

And form a raft, and build the riſing ſhip, 
Sublime to bear thee o'er the gloomy deep. 


Io ſtore the veſſel let the care be mine, 


With water from the rock, and roſy wine, 
And life · ſuſtaining bread, and fair array, 
And proſp'rous gales to waft thee on thy way. 


215, 


Theſe 3: 
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Theſe, if the Gods with my defires comply, 

(The Gods, 'alas ! more mighty far than [, 

And better ſſcill'd in dark events to come), 

In peace ſhall land thee at thy native home. 220 
With ſighs, Ulyſſes heard the words ſhe ſpoke, 

Then thus his melancholy filence broke, 

Some other motive, Goddeſs ! ſways thy mind, 

(Some cloſe deſign, or turn of womankind) 3 


Nor my return the end, nor this the way, 225 


On a flight raft to paſs the ſwelling ſea, * 
Huge, horrid, vaſt ! where ſcarce in ſafety fails 
The beſt built ſhip, though Jove inſpire the your 
The bold propoſal how ſhall I fulfil, 
Dark as I am, unconſcious of thy will ? 230 
Swear then, thou mean'ſt not what my ſoul forebodes ; F 
Swear by the ſolemn oath that binds the Gods. 
Him, while he ſpoke, with ſmiles Calypſo ey'd, 
And gently graſp'd his hand, and thus reply'd. 
This ſhews thee, friend, by old experience taught, 23 5 
And learn'd in all the wiles of human thought, 
How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wiſe ? 
But hear, oh earth, and hear ye ſacred ſkies ! 
And thou, oh Styx! whoſe formidable floods 
Glide though the ſhades, and bind th' atteſting Gods 
No form'd deſign, no meditated end 24k 
Lurks in the counſel of thy faithful friend ; 
Kind the perſuaſion, and fincere my aim; 
The ſame my practice, were my fate the ſame. 


Heav'n has not curs'd me with a heart of ſteel, 245 


Bat giv'n the ſenſe, to pity and to feel. 
Thus having faid, the Goddeſs march'd before: 
He trod her toorſteps i in the ſandy ſhore. | 
At the cool cave arriv'd, they took their ſtate; 
He f11'd the throne where Mercury had fat. 250 
For him the nymph a rich repaſt ordains, 
Such as the mortal life of man tuſtaias 
Before herſelf were plac'd the cates divine, 
Ambroſial banquet, and celeſtial wire. 
Their hunger ſatiate, and their thirſt repreſt, 255 
Thus ſpoke Calypſo to her godlike guelt. 
Tt Ulyſſes ! 
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Ulyſſes! (with a ſigh ſhe thus began), : 
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'O ſprung from Gods in wiſdom more than man; 


Is then thy home the paſſion of thy heart? 
Phus wilt thou leave me? are we thus to part? 


Farewell! and ever joyful mayſt thou be, 


Nor break the tranſport with one thought of me. 
But, ah Ulyſſes! wert thou giv'n to know 
What fate yet dooms thee, yet, to undergo; 
Phy heart might ſettle in this ſcene of eaſe, 


260 


265 


And ev'n theſe ſlighted charms might learn to * | 


A willing Goddeſs, and immortal life, 

Might baniſh from thy mind an abſent wife. 

Am I inferior to a mortal dame ? 

Leſs ſoft my feature, leſs auguſt my frame ? 

Or ſhall the daughters of mankind compare | 

Their earth-born beauties with the heav'nly fair? 
Alas ! for this (the prudent man replies) 

Againſt Ulyſſes ſhall thy anger riſe ? 

Lov'd and ador'd, oh Goddeſs i as thou art, 

Forgive the weakneſs of a human heart, 

Though well I ſee thy graces far above 

The dear, though mortal, object of my love, 

'Of youth eternal well the diff rence'know, 

And the ſhort date of fading charms below ; 

Yet ev'ry day, while abſent thus I roam, 

I languiſh to return, and die at home. 

Whate'er the Gods ſhall deſtine me to bear 

In the black ocean, or the wat'ry war, 

*Tis mine to maſter with a conſtant mind ; 

Inur'd to perils, to the wort reſign'd. 


By ſeas, by wars, ſo many dangers run, Fe is 


Still I can ſuffer : their high will be done! 

Thus while he ſpoke, the beamy ſun deſcends, 
And riſing night her friendly ſhade extends. 
To the cloſe grot the lonely pair remove, 

And ſlept delighted with the gifts of love, 
When roſy morning call'd them from their reſt, 
Ulyfles rob'd him in the cloke and veſt. 

The nymph's fair head a veil tranſparent grac'd, 


Her ſ{welliog loins a radiant zone embrace d 
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With flow'rs of gold: an under · robe, unbound, 

In ſnowy waves flow'd glitt'ring on the ground. 
Forth-iſſuiog thus, ſhe gave him firſt to wield _ 

A weighty axe, with trueſt temper ſteeld, 300 
And double-edg'd ; the handle ſmooth and plaip, 
Wrought of the clouded olive's ealy grain ; 

And next, a wedge to drive with ſweepy ſway : 
Then to the neighb'ring foreſt led the way. 

On the lone iſland's utmoſt verge there ſtood 305 
Of poplars, pines, and firs, a lofty wood, 

Whoſe leafleſs ſummits to the ſkies alpire, 

Scorch'd by the ſun, or ſear'd by heav'nly fire, 
(Already dry'd). Theſe pointing out to view, 

The nymph.juſt ſhew'd him, and with tears withdrew, 

Now toils the hero: trees on trees o*etthrown 311 

Fall crackling round him, and the foreſts groan : 
Sudden, full twenty on the plain are ſtrow'd, / 

And lopp'd, and lighten'd of their branchy load. 

At equal angles theſe diſpos'd to join, 315 
He ſmooth'd and ſquar'd 'em, by the rule and line. 
(The wimbles for the work Calypſo found); 

With thoſe he pierc'd 'em, and with clinchers bound. 
Long and capacious, as a ſhipwright forms 
Some bark's broad bottom to outride the ſtorms, 3820 
So large he built the raft : then ribb'd it ſtrong 

From ſpace to ſpace, and nail'd the planks along: 

Theſe form'd the ſides : the deck he faſhion'd laſt; 
Then o'er the veſſel rais'd the taper maſt, 

With croſſing ſail-yards dancing in the wind; 325 
And to the helm the guiding rudder join'd, | 
(Wich yielding oſiers fenc'd, to break the force 

Of ſurging waves, and ſteer the ſteady courſe), 

Thy loom, Calypſo ! for the future ſails 
Sopply'd the cloth, capacious of the gales. 3 
With ſtays and cordage laſt he rigg'd the ſnip, 
And, roll'd on levers, launch'd her in the deep. 

Four days were paſt, and now the work complete, 
done the fifth morn ; when from her ſacred ſeat 
he nymph diſmiſs'd him, (od'rous garments giv'n, 225 
Aid bath'd in fragrant oils that breath'd of heav'n) : 
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Then fill'd two goat ſcins with her hands divine, 
With water one, and one with ſable wine : 

Of ev'ry kind, proviſions heav'd aboard, 

And the full decks with copious viands ſtor d. 
The Goddeſs, laſt, a gentle breeze ſupplies, 

To curl old ocean, and to warm the ſkies. 

And now rejoicing in the proſp'rous pales, 
Wich beating heart Ulyſſes ſpreads his fails ; 
Plac'd at the helm he ſat, and mark'd the ſkies, 
Nor clos'd in ſleep his ever- watchful eyes. 


| There view'd the Pleiads, and the northern Team, 


And great Orion's more refulgent beam, 
To which, around the axle of the ſly 
The Bear revolving, points his golden eye: 
Who ſhines exalted on th*.zthereal plain, 
Nor bathes his blazing forehead in the main. 
Far on the left thoſe radiant fires to keep 
The nymph directed, as he ſail'd the deep. 
Full ſev'nteen nights he cut the foamy way; 
The diſtant land appear'd the following day: 
Then ſwell'd to fight Fhæacia's duſky coaſt, 
And woody mountains, half in vapours loſt; 
That lay before bim, indiſtin& and vaſt, 
Like a broad ſhield amid the wat'ry waſte. 
But him, thus voyaging the deeps below, 
From far, on Solyme's aëreal brow, 
The king of ocean ſaw, and ſeeing burn'd, 
(From Athiopia's happy climes return'd) : 
The raging monarch ſhook his azure head, 
And thus in ſecret to his ſoul he ſaid, 


Heav'ns ! how uncertain are the pow'rs on high! 


Is then revers'd the ſentence of the ſcy, 

In one man's favour, while a diſtant gueſt 

I ſhar'd ſecure th* Æthiopian feaſt ? 

Behold how near Pbæacia's land he draws ! 

The land aſſi x'd by fate's eternal laws 

To end his toils. Is then our anger vain ? 

No; if this ſceptre yet commands the main. 
He ſpoke, and high the forky trident hurl'd, 


Rolls clouds on clouds, and ſtirs the wat'ry world, 
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At once the face of earth and ſea deforms, 
Gyells all the winds, and rouſes all the ſtorms. 
Down ruſh'd the night. Eaſt, welt, together roar,. 
And ſouth, and north, roll mountains to the ſhore ; 
Then ſhook the hero, to deſpair refign'd, 331 
And queſhon'd thus his yet-unconquer'd mind. ö 
Wretch that I am ! what farther fates attend 

This life of toils, and what my deſtin'd end? 
Too well, alas! the ifland goddels knew, 385 
On the black fea what perils ſhould enſue. 
New horrors now this deſtin'd head incloſe ; 
Uafill'd is yet the meaſure of my woes. 

With what a cloud the brows of heav'n are crown'd ? 
What raging winds ? what roaring waters round? 
'Tis Jove himſelf the ſwelling tempelt rears ; 291 
Death, profane death, on ev'ry fide appears. 
Happy ! thrice happy! who, in battle ſlain, 
Preſs'd, in Atrides' cauſe, the Trojan plain: 
Oh! had I dy'd before that well-fought wall; 395 
Had ſome diſtinguiſh'd day renown'd my fall, 
(Such as was that, when ſhow'rs of jav'lins fled 
From conqu'ring Troy around Achilles dead) ; 
All Greece had paid me ſolema fun'rals then, 

And ſpread my glory With the ſons of men, 400 
A thametul fate now bides my hapleſs head, 
Unwept, uonoted, and for ever dead! 

A mighty wave ruſh'd o'er him as he ſpoke, 

The ratt it cover'd, and the maſt it broke; 
Swept from the deck, and from the hos torn, 405 
Far on the ſwelling ſurge the chief was born; 

While by the howling tempeſt rent in twain 
Flew ſail and ſail- yards rattling o'er the main, 


long preſs'd, he heav'd beneath the weighty wave, 


Clogg'd by the cumbrous veſt Calypſo gave: 410 
At length emerging, from his noſtrils wide, 

And guſhing mouth, effus the briny tide, 

Ev'n then, not mindleſs of his laſt retreat, 

He ſeiz'd the raft, and leap'd into his ſcat, 

Strong with the fear of death: The rolling flaod 415 
Now. here, now there, impell'd the floating wood, 
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As when a heap of gather'dithoros is caſt 
Now to, now fro, before th' autumnal. blaſt; 
Together clung, it rolls Around the field; 


So roll'd the float, and ſo its texture kad : 420 


And now the ſouth, and now the north, bear ſway, 
And now the ealt the foamy floods obey, | 


And now the welt-wind whirls it o'er the ſea, WE | 
The wand'ring chief, with toils on toils oppreſt, 
Leucothea ſaw, and pity touch'd her breaſt 425 


(Herſelf a. mortal once, of Cadmus' train, 

But now an azure ſiſter of the main): 

Swift as a ſea-mew ſpringing from the flood, 

All radiant on the raft the Goddeſs ſtood ; 

Then tbus-addreſs'd him. Thou, whom keww'h decrees 

To Neptune's wrath, ſtern tyrant of the ſeas, 431 

(Unequal contelt); not his rage and pow'r, 

Great as he is, ſuch virtue ſhall devour, 

What I ſuggeſt thy wiſdom will perform; 

Forfake thy float, and leave it to the ſtorm ; - 435 

Strip off thy garments.; Neptune's fury brave 

With. naked ſtrength, ad pluoge into the wave, 

To reach Phæacia all thy nerves extend, 

There fate decrees thy miſeries ſhall end. 

This heav'nly ſcarf beneath thy boſom. bind, 440 

And live; give all thy terrors to the wind. 

Soon as thy arms the happy ſhore ſhall gain, 

Return the gift, and caſt it in the main: 

Obſerve my orders, and with heed obey, 

Caſt it far off, and turn thy eyes away. 445 
With that, her hand the ſacred veil beſtows, 


Then down the deeps ſhe div'd, from whence ſhe roſe: 


A moment ſnatch'd the ſhining form away, 

And all was cover'd with the curling ſea. 
Struck with amaze, yet ſtill to doubt inclin'd, 450 

He (ſtands ſuſpended, and explores his mind. 

What ſhall I do ? unhappy me! who knows 

But other Gods intend me other, woes ? 

Whoe'er thou art, I ſhall not blindly join 

Thy pleaded reaſon, but conſult with mine: 455 
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For ſcarce in ken appears that diſtant iſſe 

Thy voice foretells me ſhall conclude my toil, _ 
Thus then I judge; while yet the planks ſuſtain. 
The wild waves fuiy,. here I nx d remain: 


But when their texture to the tempelt yields, | 460 


launch advent'rous on the liquid fields, 

Join to the help of Gods the ſtrength of man, 

And take this method, ſince the beſt 1 can. 
While thus his thoughts an anxious council hold, 


The raging- God à wat'ry mountain roll'd ; 465 


Like a black ſheet the whelming billow ſpread, 
Burſt o'er the float, and thunder'd on his head. 
Pianks, beams, diſparted fly : the ſcatter'd wood 
Rolls diverſe, and in fragments ſtrows the flood. 
So the rude Boreas, o'er-the field new-ſhorn, 470 
Joſſes and drives the ſcatter'd heaps of corn. 
And now a ſiagle beam the chief beſtrides ; 
There, pois'd a while above the bounding tides, 
His limbs diſcumbers of the clinging veſt, | 
And binds the ſacred ciucture round his brealt : 475 
Then prone on ocean in a moment fluag, 
du etch d wide his eager arms, and ſhot the ſeas along. 
All naked now, on heaving billews laid, 
Stern Neptune ey'd him, and contemptuous ſaid: 
Go, learn'd in woes, and other woes eſſay: 480 
Co, wander helpleſs on the wat' ry way: 
Thus, thus find out the deſtin'd ſhore, and then 
(it Jove ordains it) mix with happier mea. 
Whate'er thy fate, the ills our wrath could raiſe 
Shail laſt remember'd in thy beſt of days: , 41855 
This faid, his ſea- green ſteeds divide the foam, . 
And reach high Agz and. the tow'ry dome. 
Now, ſcarce withdrawn the fierce earth ſhaking pow'r, . 
Jore's daughter Pallas watch'd the fav'ring hour; 
Back to their caves ſhe bade the winds to fly, 490 
And huſh'd the bluſt'ring brethren of the iky, 
The driec blaſts alone of Boreas ſway, 
And bear him ſoft on broken waves away; 
With gentle force impelling to that ſhore, | 
Where ſate has deſtin'd he ſhall toil-no more, 495 
E Aud: 
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And now two nights, and now two days were paſt, 


Since wide he wander'd on the wat'ry waſte ; 
Heav'd on the ſurge with intermitting breath, 
And hourly panting in the arms of death, 

The third fair morn now blaz'd upon the main; 
Then glaſſy ſmooth lay all the liquid plain, 


The winds were huſt'd, the billows ſcarcely curl'd, 


And a deed ſilence (till d the wat' ry world. 
When lifted on a ridgy wave, he ſpies 

The land at diſtance, and wich ſharpen'd eyes. 
As pious children joy with vaſt delight 

When a lov'd fire revives before their ſight, 
(Who ling'ring long, has call'd on death in vain, 
Fix'd by ſome dæmon to his bed of pain, 

Fill heav'n by miracle his life reſtore): 

So joys Ulyſſes at th' appearing fhore ; 

And fees (and labours onward as he ſees) 

The riſing foreſts, and the tufted trees, 

And now, as near approaching as the ſound 
Of human voice the liſt'ning ear may wound, 
Amidſt the rocks he hears a hollow roar 

Of murm'ring ſurges breaking on the ſhore : 
Nor peaceful port was there, nor winding bay, 
To ſhield the. veſſel from the rolling fea, . 
But cliffs, and ſhaggy ſhores, a dreadful fight ! 
All- rough with rocks, with foamy billows white. 
Fear ſeiz d his ſlacken'd limbs and beating heart, 
As thus he commun'd with his foul apart. 

Ah me! when o'er a length of waters toſt, 
Theſe eyes at laſt behold th' unhop'd-for coaſt, 
No port receives me from the angry main, 

But the loud deeps demand me back again. 
Above, ſharp rocks forbid acceſs; around 

Roar the wild waves; beneath, is ſea profound! 
No footing ſure affords. the faithleſs ſand, 

To ſtem too rapid, and too deep to ſtand. 

If here I enter, my efforts are vain, 

Daſh'd on the cliffs, or heav'd into the main; 
Or round the iſland if my courſe I bend, 

Where the ports open, or the ſhores deſcend, 
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Back to the ſeas the rolling ſurge may ſweep, 
And bury all my hopes beneath the deep; 
| Or ſome enormous whale the God may ſend, _ 
(For many ſuch on Amphitrite attend). 

Too well the turns of mortal chance I'know; 540 
And hate relentleſs of my heav'nly foe. | 

While thas he thought, a monſtrous wave up-bore - 

The chief, and daſh'd him on the craggy ſhore : 
Torn was his ſkin, nor had the ribs been whole, 
Vat inſtant Pallas enter'd in his ſoul. 545 
| Cloſe to the cliff with both his hands he clung, 
And ſtuck adherent, and ſuſpended hung; 
Till the huge ſurge roll'd off! then backward ſweep 
The refluent tides, and plunge him in the deep. 
as when the Polypus, from forth his cave 550 
Tora with full force, reluctant beats the. wave, 
| His ragged claws are ſtuck with (tones and ſands; 
So the rough-rock had-ſhagg'd Ulyſſes? hands. 

And now had periſh'd, whelm'd beneath the main, 
| Th' unhappy man; ev'n fate had been in vain: 555 
But all- ſubduing Pallas lent her pow'r, 
And prudence ſav'd him in the needful hour, 
Beyond the beating ſurge his courſe he bore, . 
| (A wider-circie, but in fight of ſhore), 

With longing eyes, obſerving, to ſuxvey 560: 
Some ſmooth aſcent, or ſafe-fequeſter*d bay. 
Between the parting rocks at length he ſpy'd 
| A falling (ſtream with gentler waters glide 
Where to the ſeas the ſhelving ſhore declin'd, 
And form'd a bay, impervious. to the wind. 565 
To this calm port the glad Ulyſſes preſs'd, 
And hail'd the river, and its God addreſs'd. 

Whoe'er thou art, before whoſe ſtream unknown 

bend, a ſuppliant at thy wat'ry throne, 
lere, azure king! nor let me fly in vain 570 
To thee from Neptune and ihe raging main. 
Heav'n hears and pities hapleſs men like me, 
For ſacred ev'n to Gods is miſery : 
Let then thy waters give the weary reſt, 
and ſaye a ſuppliant, and a man diſtrelt. 
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He pray'd, and ſtraight the gentle ſtream ſubſides, 
Detains the ruſhiog current of his tides, | 
Before the wand'rer ſmooths the wat'ry way, 

And ſoft receives him from the rolling ſea. 

That moment, fainting as he touch'd the ſhore, 580 
He dropt his ſine wy- arms: his knees no more | 
Perform'd their office, or his weight upheld : 

His ſwol'n heart heay'd ; his bloated body ſwell'd : 
From mouth and noſe che briny torrent ran; | 
And loſt in laſſitude lay all the man, 3885 
Depriv*d of voice, of motion, and of breath; 

The ſoul ſcarce waking, in the arms of death, 

Soon as warm life its wonted office found, 

The mindful chief Leucothea's ſcarf unbound ; 

Gbſcrvent of her word, he turn'd aſide 599 
His head, and caſt it on the rolling tide. . 

Behind him far, upon the purple waves, 

The waters-waft it, and the nymph receives. 

Now parting from the ſtream, Ulyſſes found ; 
A moſly bank, with pliant ruſhes: crown'd ; 595 
The bank he preſs/d „and gently kiſs'd the ground; 
Where on the flow'ry herb as ſoft he lay, 

Thus to his ſoul the ſage began to lay. 

What will ye next ordain, ye pow'is on high! 
And yet, ah yet ! what fates are we to try? 609. 
Here by. the ſtream, if I the night outwear, 
Thus ſpent already, how ſhall nature bear 
The dews deſcending, and nocturnal air; 
Or chilly vapours, breathing from the flood 
When morning riſes ? —If I take the wood, 605 
And in thick ſhelter of innum'rous boughs 
Enjoy the comfort gentle ſleep allows; 
Though fenc'd from cold, and though my toi! be paſt, 
What ſavage beaſts may wander in the walte ? | 
Perhaps I yet. may fall a bloody prey 610 
To prowling bears, or lions, in the way. 

Thus long debatiog in himſelf he ſtood. 
At length he took the paſſage to the wood, 
Whoſe ſhady horrors on a riſing brow 


Wav d fl. and frown'd upon the ſtream below. 615 
There 
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There grew two olives, cloſeſt of the grove, 

With roots intwin'd, and branches interwove ; 

Alike their leaves, but not alike they ſmil'd 

With ſiſter- fruits; one fertile, one was wild, 

Nor here the ſun's meridian rays had.pow'r, 620 
Nor wind ſharp-piercing, nor the ruſhing ſhow's ; 

The verdant arch fo cloſe-its texture kept : 

Beneath this covert great Ulyſſes crept. . 
Of gather'd leaves an ample bed he made, 624 
(Thick ſtrown by tempeſt through the bow' ry ſhade), 
Where three at leaſt might winter's cold defy, 

Though Boreas rag'd along th' inclement ſky. 

This {tore with j joy the patient hero found, 

And ſunk amidit them, heap'd the leaves around. 
As ſome poor peaſant, fated to reſide N 630 
Remote from neighbours in a foreſt wide, | 
Studious to ſave what human wants require, *. 

In embers heap'd, preſerves the ſeeds of fire: 

Hid in dry foliage thus Ulyſſes lies, 

Till Pallas pour'd ſoft ſlumbers on his eyes; 635; 
And golden dreams (the gift of ſweet repoſe) . 
Lull'd all his cares, and baniſh'd all his woes. 
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Pollar appearing in a dream to Nauſicaa, { the daught 
ter of Alcinous king of Pheacia ), commands her to 
geſcend to the river, and waſh the rebes of Hate, 
in preparation to her nuptials. Nauſicaa goes 
"with her handmaids to the river; where, while 
the garments are ſpread on the bank, they divert 
themſelves in. ſports, Their voices awake Ulyſſes ; 
who, addreſſing himſelf 10 the princeſs, is by. her 

relieved and clothed, and receives diredions in 

what manner to apply to the king and queen of 
the i/land.. 


\ 7 Hile thus the weary wand'rer funk to reſt, 

And peaceful ſlumbers calm'd his anxious breaſt; 
The martial maid from heav'n's acreal height 
Swift to Phæacia wing'd her rapid flight. 
In elder times the ſoft Phæacian train 5 
In eaſe poſſeſs d the wide Hyperian plain; 
Till the Cyclopean race in arms aroſe, 
A lawleſs nation of gigantic foes: 
Then great Nauſithous from Hyperia far, | 
Through ſeas retreating, from the ſound of war, 10 
The recreant nation to fair Scheria led, | 
Where never ſcience rear'd her lanrel'd head : 
There, round his tribes a ſtrength of wall he rais'd, 
To heav'n the glitt'ring domes and temples blaz d: 
Juſt to his realms, he parted grounds from grounds, 15 


And ſhar' d the lan! and gave the lands their bounds. 
| Naw: 
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Now in the ſilent grave the monarch lay, 
And wiſe Alcinous held the regal ſway. 
To his high palace through the fields of air 
The Goddeſs ſhot ; Ulyſſes was ber care. 29 
There as the night 4 in ſilence roll'd away, 
A heav'n of charms divine Nauſicaa lay: 
Though the thick gloom the ſhining portals blaze; 
Two nymphs the portals guard, each nymph a grace. 
Light as the viewleſs air, the warrior-maid 25 
Glides through the valves, and hovers round her head: 
A fav'rite virgin's blooming form ſhe took, 
From Dymas ſprung ; and thus the viſion ſpoke, 
Oh indolent ! to waſte thy hours away. 
And ſleep'ſt thou, careleſs of the bridal day? 30 
Thy ſpouſal ornament neglected lies; 
Ariſe, prepare the bridal train, aiiſe.! 
A juſt applauſe the cares of dreſs impart, 
And give foft tranſport to a parent's heart. 
Haſte, to the limpid ſtream direct thy way, 1 
When the gay morn unveils her ſmiling ray: 
Halte to the ſtream ! companion of thy care, 
Lo, I thy ſteps attend, thy labours ſhare. 
Virgin, awake! the marriage-hour is nigh, 
See ! from their thrones thy kindred monarchs ſigh ! 
Thc royal car at early dawn obtain, 
And order mules obedient to the rein ; 
For rough the way, ard diſtant rolls the wave, 
Where their fair veſts Phæacian virgins lave. 
lo pomp ride forth; for pomp becomes the great, 45 
And majeſty derives a grace from ſtate. 
1 hen to the palaces of heav'n ſhe fails, 
Incumbent on the wings of wafting gales ; 
The ſeat of Gods, the regions mild of peace, 
Fall joy, and calm eternity of eaſe. 50 
There no rude winds preſume to ſhake the ſkies, 
No rains deſcend, no ſnowy vapours riſe ; 
But on immortal thrones the bleſs d repoſe : : 
The firmament with living ſplendow's glows, 
Huber the Goddeſs wing'd ih' atreal way, 55 


Through heav'n's eternal gates that blaz 'd with day. 
Now 
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Now from ber roſy car Aurora ſhed 
The dawn, and all the orient flam'd with red. 
Uprofe the virgin with the 'morning-light, 


bedient to the viſion of the night. 
The queen ſhe ſought: the queen her hours beſtow'd 


Ia curious works; the whirling ſpindle glow'd 
With crimſon threads, while buſy damſels cull _ 
The ſnowy fleece, or twiſt the purpled wool, 
Meanwhile Phæacia's peers in council fat ; 6 
From his high dome the king deſcends in ſtate: os 
Then with a filial awe the royal maid _ { 
Approach'd him paſſing, and ſubmiſſive ſaid-; 
Will my dread fire his ear regardful deign, 
And may his child the royal car obtain ? 70 
Say, with thy garments ſhall-I bend my way, 
Where through the vales the mazy waters ſtray : e 
A dignity of dreſs adorns the great, 
And kings draw luſtre from the robe of ſtate. 
Five ſons thou haſt ; three wait the bridal day; 75 
And ſpotleſs robes become the young and gay: 
So when with praiſe amid the dance they ſhine, 
By theſe my cares adorn'd; that praiſe is mine, 
Thus ſhe: but bluſhes il]-reſtrain'd betray 
Her thoughts intentive on the bridal day: 8⁰ 
The conſcious fire the dawning bluſh ſurvey'd, ; 
And ſmiling, thus beſpoke the blooming maid: 
My child, my darling joy! the car receive; 
That, and whate'er our daughter aſks, we give. | 
Swift at the royal nod th' attending train 85 
The car prepare, the mules inceſſant rein. 
The blooming virgin, with diſpatchful cares, 
Tunics, and ſtoles, and robes imperial bears. 
The queen, aſſiduous, to her train aſſigus 
The ſumptuous viands, and the flav'rous wines. 90 
The train prepare a cruiſe of curious mold, 
A cruiſe of fragrance, form'd of burniſh'd gold; 
Odour divine! whofe ſoft refreſhing ſtreams 
Sleek the ſmooth ſkin, and ſcent the ſnowy limbs. 
Now mounting the gay feat, the ſilken reins 95 
Shine in ker hand: along the ſounding plains 


Swift 


n 
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Swift fly the mules : nor rode the nymph alone; 
Around, a bevy of bright damſels ſhone, 
They ſeek the eiſterns where Phzacian dames | 
Waſh their fair garments in the limpid ſtreams z 100 
Where gathering into depth from falling rills, 
The lucid wave a ſpacious baſin fills, 
The mules unhbarneſs'd range beſide the main, 
Or crop the verdant herbage of the plain. 
Then emulous the royal robes my lane, Tos 
And plunge the veſtures in the cleanſing wave; 
(The veſtures cleans d o'erſpread the ſhelly ſand, 
Their ſnowy luſtre whitens all the ſtrand) : 
Then with a ſhort repaſt relieve their toil, iS ol 
And o'er their limbs diffuſe ambroſial oil: 110 : 
And while the robes imbibe the ſolar ray, | 
O'er the green mead the ſporting virgins play; 
(Their ſhining veils unbound). Along the ſkies 
Toſs'd, and retoſs'd, the ball inceſſant flies. 
They fport, they feaſt : Nauſicaa lifts her voice, 115 
And warbling ſweet, makes earth and heav'n rejoice, 
As when o'er Erymanth Diana roves, 
| Or wide Taygetus' reſounding groves ; 
A ſylvan train the hantreſs-queen ſurrounds, 
Her rattling quiver from her ſhoulder ſounds : 120 
Fierce in the ſport, along the mountain's brow 
They bay the boar, or chaſe the bounding roe ; 
High o'er the lawn, with more majeſtic pace, 
Above the nymphs ſhe treads with ſtately grace; 
Dittinguiſh'd excellence the Goddefs proves; 125 
Fxults Latona, as the virgin moves, 
With equal grace Nauſicaa trod the plain, 
And ſhone tranſcendent o'er the beauteous train, 
\[eantime (the care and fav'rite of the ſkies) 
Wrapt in embow'ring ſhade, Ulyſles lies, 130 
His woes forgot! But Pallas now addreſt 
To break the bands of all- compoſing reſt. 
Forth from her ſnowy band Nauſicaa threw 
The various ball; the ball erroneous flew, 
and ſwam the ſtream : loud ſhrieks the virgin train, 
ind the loud ſhriek redoubles from the main. 136 
11 Wak d 
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Wak'd by the ſhrilling 8 Ulyſſes roſe, 
And to the deaf woods wailing, breath'd his woes. 
Ah me! on what inhoſpitable coaſt, 
On what new region is Ulyſſes tot ; | 149 
Poſſeſs'd by wild barbarians fierce in arms, | 
Or men whole boſom tender pity warms ? 
What ſounds are theſe that gather from the ſhores ? 
The voice of nymphs that haunt the ſylvan bow'rs, 
The fair-hair'd Dryads of the ſhady wood, 145 
Or azure k, of the ſilver flood, | 
Or human voice ? But, iſſuing from the ſhades, 
Why ceaſe I ſtraight to learn what ſound invades ? 
Then, where the grove with leaves umbrageous bends, 
With forceful ſtrength a branch the hero rends; 150 
Around his Joins the verdant cincture ſpreads 
A wreathy foliage, and concealing ſhades. 
As when a lion in the midnight-hours, 
Beat by rude blaſts, and wet with wint'ry ſhow'rs, 
Deſcends terrific from the mountain's brow ; 155 
With living flames his rolling eye- balls glow ; : 
With conſcious ſtrength elate, he bends his way, 
Majeſtically fierce, to ſeize his prey, 
(The ſteer or ſtag): or with keen hunger bold 
Springs o'er the fence, and difſhpates the fold. 160 
No leſs a terror, from the neighb'ring groves, 
Rough from the toſſing ſurge, Ulyſſes moves, 
Urg'd on by want, and recent from the ftorms ; 
The brackiſh ooze his manly grace deforms, 
Wide o'er the ſhore, with many a piercing cry, 165. 
To rocks, to caves, the frighted virgins fly ; 
All but the nymph : the nymph ſtood fix'd alone, 
By Pallas arm'd with boldneſs not her own, 
Meantime in dubious thoupht the king awaits, 
And ſelf conſidering, as he ſtands, debates ; 
Diſtant his mournful ſtory to declare, 
Or proſtrate at her knee addreſs the pray'r. 
But fearful to offend, by wiſdom ſway'd, 
At awful diſtance he accoſts the maid, 
If from the ſkies a Goddeſs, or if earth 
{Imperial virgin) boaſt thy glorious birth, 
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To thee I bend ! if in that bright diſguiſe 
Thon viſit earth, a daughter of the ſkies, 
Hail, Dian, hail! the huntreſs of the groves 


So ſhines majeſtic, and fo ſtately moves, 180 


So breathes an air divine ! But if thy race 
Be mortal, and this earth thy native place, 
Bleſs'd is the father, from whoſe loins you ſprung, 
Bleſs'd is the mother at whoſe breaſt you hung, 
Bleſs'd are the brethren who thy blood divide, 185 
To ſuch a miracle of charms ally'd ; | 
Joyful they fee applauding princes gaze, 
When ſtarely i in the dance you ſwimth” harmonious maze : 
But bleſs'd o'er all, the youth with heav'aly charms, 
Who claſps the bright perfection in his arms! 190 
Nerer, I never view'd till this bleſs'd hour 
Such finiſh'd grace ! I gaze and I adore { 
Thus ſeems the palm with ſtately honours crown'd 
By Phoebus? altars ; thus o'erlooks the ground; 
The pride of Delos. (By the Delian coaſt 195 
I voyag'd, leader of a warrior-hoſt, 
But ah how chang'd ! from thence my ſorrow flows; 
O fatal voyage, ſource of all my woes!) 
Raptur'd I ſtood, and as this hour amaz'd, 
With rev'rence at the lofty wonder gaz d: 200 
ut E {tand ! for earth ne'er knew to bear 

A plant fo ſtately, or a nymph fo fair, 
Aw'd from accefs, I lift my ſuppliant hands; 
For miſery, oh queen, before thee ſtands ! _ 


Twice ten tempeſtuous nights I roll'd, refign'd 205 


To roaring billows, and the warring wind ; 

Heav'a bade the deep to fpare ! but heav'n, my foe, 
Spares only to inflit ſome mightier wo ! 

inur'd to cares, to death in all its forms, 

Outcaſt I cove, familiar with the ſtorms ! 210 
Once more I view the face of human kind : 

Oh let ſoft pity touck thy gen'rous mind ! 

Unconſcious of what air I breathe, I ſtand 

Naked, defenceleſs, on a foreign land. 


Propitious to my wants, a veſt ſupply, 215 
To guard the wretched from th' inclemen {k; ; | 
I 2 | „ 
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So may the Gods who heav'n aod earth controul, 

Crown the chaſte wiſhes of thy virtuous: ſoul, 

On thy ſoft hours their choiceſt bleſſings ſhed ; 

Pleſz d with a huſband be thy bridal bed; 220 
Bleſs'd be thy huſband with a blooming race, 

And laſting union crown your bliſsful days. 

The Gods, when they ſupremely bleſs, beſtow 

Firm union. on their favourites below : 

Then eavy grieves, with inly- pining hate; 225 
The good exult, and heav'n is in our ſtate, | 

To whom the nymph : O ſtranger, ceaſe thy care: 

Wiſe is thy ſoul, but man is born to bear: 

Jove weighs affairs of earth in dubious ſcales, 

And the good ſuffers, while the bad prevails. 230 
Bear with a ſoul reſign'd the will of Jove: 

Who. breathes, muſt mourn : thy woes are from aboye. 
But ſince thou tread'ſt our hoſpitable ſhore, 

*Tis mine to bid the wretched grieve. no more, 

To clothe the naked, and thy way to guide 
Know, the Phæacian tribes this land divide 
From great Alcinous' royal.loins I ſpring ; 
A happy nation, and an happy king. 

Then to her maids — Why, why, ye coward train, 
Theſe fears, this flight ? ye fear; and fly in vain, 240 
Dread ye a foe ? dilmiſs that idle dread ; 

*Tis death with hoſtile ſtep theſe ſhores to tread: 

Safe in the love of heav'n, an ocean flows. | 
Around our realm, a barrier from the foes, 

Tis ours this ſon of ſorrow to relieve, 245 
Cheer the ſad heart, nor let affliction grieve, N 
By Jove the * and the poor are ſent; 

And what to thoſe we give, 10 Jove 1s ent. 

Then food ſupply, and bathe his fainting limbs 

Where waving ſhades ohſcure the mazy ſtreams, 250 

Obedient to the call, the chief they guide 

To the calm current of the fecret tide ; 

Cloſe by the ſtream a royal dreſs they lay, 

A veſt and robe, with. rich embroid'ry gay : 

Then unguents in a vaſe of gold ſupply, 255 
That breath'd a fragrance through the _— iky. 


235 


To them the king. No longer I detain 
Your friendly care: retire, ye virgin train! 
Retire, while from my weary'd limbs I lave 
The foul pollution of the briny wave. 


Le Gods! fince this worn frame refection knew, 


What ſcenes have I ſurvey'd of dreadful view ? 

But, nymphs, recede ! ſage chaſtity denies 

To raiſe the bluſh, or pain the modeſt eyes. 
The nymphs withdrawn, at once into the tide 

Active he bounds ; the flaſhing waves divide: 

O'er all his limbs his hands the wave diffuſe, 

And from his Jocks compreſs the weedy ooze; 

The balmy oil, a fragrant ſhow'r, he ſheds ; 

Then, dreſs'd, in pomp magnificently treads. 

The warrior Goddels gives his frame to ſhine 

With majeſty enlarg'd, and air divine: | 

Back from his brows a length of hair unfurls, 

His hyaciathine Jocks deſcend in wavy curls. 

As by ſome artiſt, to whom Vulcan gives 

His {kill divine, a breathing ſtatue lives; 

By Pallas taught, he frames the wondrous mold, 

And o'er the ſilver pours the fuſile gold: 

So Pallas his heroic frame improves 

With heav'nly bloom, and like a God he moves, 

A fragrance breathes around : majeſtic grace 

Attends his ſteps : th' aſtoniſh'd virgins gaze. 

Soft he reclines along the murm'ring ſeas, 

Inhaling freſhneſs from the fanning breeze. 
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260 


265 


275 


280 


The wond'ring nymph his glorious port ſurvey'd, 


And to her damſels, with amazement, ſaid : 
Not without care divine the ſtranger treads 
This land of joy.: his ſteps ſome Godhead leads : 


Would Jove deſtroy him, fure he had been driv'n 


Far from this realm, the fav'rite iſle of heav'n. 
Late a ſad ſpectacle of wo, he trod 

The deſert ſands, and now he looks a God. 
Oh heav'n ! in my connubial hour decree 

This man my ſpouſe, or ſuch a ſpouſe as he ! 
But haſte, the viands and the bowl provide — 
The maids the viands and the bowl ſupply'd : 
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Eager he fed, for keen his hunger rag'd, | | 
And with the gen'rous vintage thirſt aſſuag'd 
Now on return her care Nauſicaa bends, | 
The robes reſumes, the glitt'ring car aſcends, 300 
Far blooming o'er the held : and as ſhe preſs'd 
The ſpiendid ſeat, the liſt'ning chief addrefs'd. 
Stranger, arife ! the fun rolls down the day: 


Lo, o the palace I direct thy way; 


Where in high ſtate the nobles of the land 305 
Attend my royal fire, a radiant band. 
But hear, though wiſdom in thy ſoul prefides, 


| Speaks from thy tongue, and ev'ry action guides 


Advance at diſtance, while | paſs the plain 

Where o'er the furrows waves the golden grain: 310 
Alone I reaſcend —— With airy mounds 

A ſtrength of wall the guarded city bounds. : 

The jutting land two ample bays divides :. 

Full throngh the narrow mouths deſcend. the tides : 


The ſpacious bafins arching rocks incloſe, 315 
A ſure defence from ev'ry ſtorm that blows. 
Cloſe to the bay great Neptune's fane adjoins ;. 1 


And near, a forum flank'd with marble ſhines; 
Where the bold youth, the num'rous fleets to ſtore, 
Shape the broad fail, or ſmooth the taper oar: 320 
For not the bow they bend, nor boaſt the ſkill 

To pive the feather'd arrow wings to kill ; 

Bat the tall maſt above the veſſel rear, 


Or teach the flutt'ring fail to float in air; 


They ruſh into-the deep with. eager joy, 325 
Climb the ſteep furge, and. through the tempeſt fly.; 
A proud, unpoliſh'd race» To me belongs 

The care to ſhun the blaſt of ſland'rous tongues ;, 

Leſt malice, prone the virtuous to defame, 


Thus with vile cenſure taint my ſpotleſs name. 330 


„% What ſtranger this, whom thus Naulicaa leads? 
© Heay'ns ! with what graceful majeſty he treads? 
«© Perhaps a native of ſome diſtant ſhore, 
© The future conſort of her bridal hour; | 
„ Or rather ſome deſcendent of the ſkies j 335 
« Won by her pray'r, th' acreal — flies. 
„Heavy 
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« Heav'n on that hour its choiceſt influence ſhed, 

« That gave a foreign ſpouſe to crown her bed!“ 
« All, all the godlike worthies that adorn 

« This realm, ſhe flies; Phæacia is her ſcorn.” 

And juſt the blame; for female innocence 
Not only flies the guilt, but ſhuns th' offence : 
Th' unguarded virgin, as unchaſte, I blame; 
And the leaſt freedom with the ſex is ſhame, 

Till our conſenting fires a ſpouſe provide, 
And public nuprials juſtify the bride. 

But wouldſt thou ſoon review thy native plain, 
Attend, and ſpeedy thou ſhalt paſs the main : 
Nigh where a grove with verdant poplars crown'd, 
To Pallas ſacred; ſhades the holy ground, 
We bend our way: a bubbling fount diſtils 
A lucid lake, and thence deſcends in rills ; 
Around'the grove a mead with lively green 
Falls by degrees, and forms a beauteous-ſcene”; 
Here a rich juice the royal vineyard pours; 
And there the garden yields a waſte of flow'rs. 
Hence lies the town, as far as to the ear 
Floats a ſtrong ſhout along the waves of air. 
There wait embow'r'd, while I aſcend alone 
To great Alcinous on his royal throne. 

Arriv'd, advance impatient of delay, 
And to the lofty palace bend thy way : 
The lofty palace overlooks the town, 
From ev'ry dome by pomp ſuperior known : 
A child may point the way. With earneſt gait 
Seek thou the queen along the rooms of ſtate ; 
Her royal hand a wondrous work deſigns ; 
Around a circle of bright damſels ſhines ; 
Part twiſt the threads, and part the wool diſpoſe, 
While with the purple orb the ſpindle glows. 
High on a throne, amid the Scherian pow'rs, 
My royal father ſhares the genial hours. 
But to the queen thy mournful tale diſcloſe, 
With the prevailing eloquence of woes : 
So ſhalt thou view with joy thy natal ſhore, 
Though mountains riſe between, and oceans roar. 
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She added not; but waving as ſhe wheel'd 
The ſilver fcourge, it glitter'd o'er the field: 

With {kill the virgin guides th' embroider'd rein, 
Slow rolls the car before th' attending train. 380 
Now whirling down the heav'ns, the golden day 

Shot through the weſtern clouds a dewy ray : 
The grove they reach, where from the ſacred ſhade 
To Pallas thus the penfive hero pray'd. 

Daughter of Jove ! whoſe arms in thunder wield 
Th avenging bolt, and ſhake the dreadful ſhield; 396 
Forſock by thee, in vain I ſought thy aid, 

When booming billows clos'd above my head : 
Attend, unconquer'd maid ! accord my vows, 
Bid the great hear, and pitying heal my woes, 390 

This heard Minerva, but forbore to fly, | 
(By Neptune aw'd), apparent from the ſky ; 

Stern God! who rag'd with vengeance unreſtrain'd, 
Till great Ulyſſes hail'd his native land. 


THE 
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The court of Alcinous.. 


| The princeſe Nauſicaa returns to the city, and Uh 


ſoon after follows thither, He is met by Pallas in 


the form of a young virgin, who guides bim to the 


palace, and directe him in what manner to addreſs 
the queen Arete, She then involves him in a miſt, 
awhich cauſes him to paſs iuviſible. The palace and 
garaens of Alcinous deſcribed. Ulyſſes falling at the 
feet of the gueen, the miſt diſperſes, the Pheacians 
admire, and receive him with reſpect. The queen: 
inquiring by what means he had the garments he then 
wore, he relates to her and Alcinous his. departure 
from Calypſo, and his arrival on their dominions. 


The ſame day. continues,. and the book ends with the 
night. 


HE patient, heav'nly man thus ſuppliant pray'd ; 
While the ſlow mules draw on th' imperial maid : 


Thro' the proud ſtreet ſhe moves, the public gaze: 


The turning wheel before the palace ſtays. 
With ready love her brothers gath'ring round, 


5. 
Receiv'd the veſtures, and the mules nabound. 
She ſeeks the bridal bow'r. : a matron there 
The riſing fire ſupplies with buſy care, 
Whoſe charms in youth her father's heart inflam d, 
Now worn with age, Eurymeduſa nam d: 20 
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The captive dame Phæacian rovers bore, 

Snatch'd from Epirus, her ſweet native ſhore, 
(A grateful prize !), and in her bloom beſtow'd 

On good Alcinous, honour'd as a God : | 
Nurſe of Nauficaa from her infant years, 15 
And tender ſecond to a mother's cares. | 
Now from the ſacred thicket where he lay, 

To town Ulyſſes took the winding way. 

Propitious Pallas, to fecure her care, 

Around him ſpread a veil of thicken'd air; 25 
To ſhun th* encounter of the vulgar croud, 

Inſulting ſtill, inquiſitive and loud. 

When near the fam'd Phæacian walls he drew, 

The beauteous city opening to his view, 
His ſtep a virgin met, and ſtood before: | 25 
A poliſh'd urn the ſeeming virgin bore, 

And youthful ſmil'd ; but in the low diſguiſe 

Lay hid the Goddeſs with the azure eyes. 

Show me, fair daughter, (thus the chief demands), 
The houſe of him who rules theſe happy lands. 3e 
Through many woes and wand'rings, to ! I come 
To good Alcinous? hoſpitable dome. 

Far from my native coaſt, I rove alone, 
A wretched ſtranger, and of all unknown ! 5 

The Goddeſs anſwer'd: Father, I obey, "It 
And point the wand'ring traveller his way : 

Well known to me the palace you inquire, 

For faſt beſide it dwells my honour'd fire. 

But ſilent march, nor greet the common train 

With queſtion needlefs, or inquiry vain, 40 
A race of rugged mariners are thefe ; 
Unpoliſh'd men, and boiſtrous as their ſeas : 

The native iſlanders alone their care, 

And hateful he that breathes a foreign air. | 
Theſe did the ruler of the deep ordain _ 46 
To build proud navies, and command the main; 

On canvas wings to cut the wat'ry way 

No bird fo light, no thought fo ſwift as they. 
Thus having ſpoke, th' unknown celeſtial leads: 
The foatlteps of the Deity he treads, bs 
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And ſecret moves along the crouded ſpace, 
Unſeen of all the rude Phæacian race. 
(So Pallas order'd, Pallas to their eyes 
The miſt objected, and condens'd the ſkies.) 
The chief with wonder ſees th' extended ſtreets, gg 
The ſpreading harbours, and the riding fleets; | 
He next their princes lofty domes admires, 
in ſep'rate iſlands crown'd with riſing ſpires ; 
And deep intrenchments, and high walls of ſtove, 
That gird the city like a marble zone. 60 
At length the kingly palace-gates he view'd : 
There ſtopp'd the Goddeſs, and her ſpeech renew'd, 

My taſk is done : the manſion you inquire 
Appears before you : enter, and admire. 
High-:hron'd, and feaſtiog, there thou ſhalt behold 65 
The ſceptred rulers. Fear not, but be bold: 
A decent boldneſs ever meets with friends, 
Succeeds, and ev'n a ſtranger recommends. 
Firlt to the queen prefer a ſuppliant's claim, 
Alcinous* queen, Arete 1s her name, 70 
The ſame her parents, and her pow'r the ſame. 
For know, from Ocean's God Nauſithous ſprung, - 
And Peribza, beautiful and young : 
(Eurymedon's laſt hope, who rul'd of old 
The race of giants, impious, proud, and bold; 75 
Periſh'd the nation in unrighteous war, 
Feriſh'd the prince, and left this only heir;) 
Who now, by Neptune's am'rous pow'r compreſs d, 
produc'd a monarch that his people bleſs'd, 
Father and prince of the Phæacian name; 80 
From him Rhexenor and Alcinous came. 
The firſt by Phoebus? burning arrows fir'd, 
New from his nuptials, hapleſs youth! expir'd. 
No fon ſurviy'd ; Arete heir'd his ſtate, 
And her Alcinous choſe his royal mate. 8 
With honours yet to womankind unknown, 
This queen he graces, and divides the throne : 
in equal tenderneſs her ſons conſpire, 
4nd all the children emulate their fire, 
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* When thro? the ſtreet ſhe, gracious deigns to move, 98 
{The public wonder, and the public love), 
The tongues of all with tranſport ſound her ray, 
The eyes of all, as on a Goddels, gaze. 
She feels the triumph of a gen'rous breaſt, 
To heal divifions, to relieve th* oppreſs'd; 95 
In virtue rich; in bleſſing others, bleſs'd. 
Go then ſecure, thy humble ſuit prefer, 
And owe thy country and thy friends to her, 

With that the Goddeſs deign'd no longer ſtay, 
But o'er the world of waters wing'd her way: 109 
Forſaking Scheria's ever-pleaſing ſhore, 
The winds to Marathon the virgin bore ; 
Thence, where proud Athens rears her tow'ry head, 
With opening ſtreets and ſhining ſtructures ſpread, 


She paſs d, delighted with the well-known ſeats ;; 105 


And to Erectheus' ſacred dome retreats. 
Meanwhile Ulyſſes at the palace waits, 

There ſtops, and anxious with his ſoul debates, 

Fix'd in amaze before the royal gates. 

The front appear'd with radiant ſplendours gay, 110 

Bright as the lamp of night, or orb of day. 

The walls were maſſy braſs : the cornice high 

Blue metals crown'd, in colours of the ſky : 

Rich plates of gold the folding-doors incaſe ; 

The pillars filver, on a braſen baſe ; 115 

Silver the lintels deep · projecting o'er, . 

And gold the ringlets that command the door. 

Two rows of ſtately dogs, on either hand, 

In ſculptur'd gold and labour'd ſilver ſtand. 

Theſe Vulcan form'd with art divine, to wait 120 

Immortal guardians at Alcinous' gate; 

Alive each animated frame appears, . 

| And (till to live, beyond the pow'r of years. 

Fair thrones within from fpace to ſpace were rais'd, 

Where various carpets with embroid'ry blaz'd, 125 

The work of matrons : theſe the princes preſt, 

Day following day, a long continu'd fealt, 

Refulgent pedeſtals the walls ſurround, 

. Which boys of gold with h flaming torches crown 'd; 
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The poliſh'd ore, reflectit ge ry ray, 

Blaz'd on the banquets with a double day. 

Full ſifty handmaids form the houſehold train; 
Some turn the mill, or ſift the golden grain; 
Some ply the loom; their buſy fingers more 
Like poplar-leaves when Zephyr fans the grove. 
Mot more renown'd the men of Scheria's ifle, 
For failing arts and all the naval toil, 

Than works of female fkill their womens pride, 


The flying ſhuttle through the threads to guide: 


Pallas to theſe her double gifts imparts, 
karentive genius, and induſtrious arts. 

Cloſe to the gates a ſpactous garden lies, 
From {torms defended and inclement ſkies. : 
Four acres was th' allotted ſpace of ground; 
Fenc'd with a green inclofure all around. 

Tall thriving trees confeſs'd the fruitful mold; 
The redd'ning apple ripens here to gold ; 

Here the blue fig with luſcious juice o'erflows, 
With deeper red the full pomegranate glows, 


The branch here bends beneath the weighty pear, 


And verdant olives flouriſh round the year, 
The balmy ſpirit of the weſtern pale 

Eternal breathes on fruits untaught to fail: 
Lach dropping pear a following pear ſupplies, 
On apples apples, figs on figs ariſe : 


Tie fame mild ſeaſon gives the blooms to blow, 


Ihe buds to harden, and the fruits to grow. 
Here order'd vines in equal ranks appear, 

With all th' united labours of the year. 

dome to unload the fertile branches run, 

deme dry the black' ning cluſters in the ſun ; 

Others to tread the liquid harveſt join, 

The groaning preſſes foam with floods of wine. 

Here are the vines in early flow'r deſery d, 
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109 


150 


135 


140 


155 


16e 


lere grapes diſcolour'd on the ſunny ſide, 165 


and there in autumn's riches purple dy'd. 
Beds of all various herbs, for ever green, 
in deauteous order terminate the ſcene. 
+ K 
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Two plenteous fountains the whole proſpect crown'd; 
This thro' the gardens leads its ſtreams around, 170 f 
Viſits each plant, and waters all the ground : 

While that in pipes beneath the palace flows, 
And thence its curtent on the town beſtows ; 

To various uſe their various ſtreams they bring. 
The people one, and one ſupplies the king. 175 
Such were the glories which the Gods ordain'd 

To grace Alcinous, and his happy land. 

Ev'n from the chief, who men and nations knew, 

Th' unwonted ſcene ſurprife and rapture drew; 

In pleaſing thought he ran the proſpect o'er, 189 
Then haſty enter'd at the lofty door, po 
Night now approaching. in the palace ſtand, 

With goblets crown'd, the rulers of the land; 
Prepar'd for reſt, and off' rings to the * God 
Who bears the virtue of the ſleepy rod. 185 
Unſeen he glided through the joyous croud, 0 
With darkneſs circled, and an ambient cloud. 
Direct to great Al cinous' throne he came, 
And proſtrate fell before th* imperial dame. 
Then from around him dropp'd the veil of night ; 190 
Sudden he ſhines, and manifeſt to ſight. - 

The nobles gaze, with awful fear oppreſt; 
Silent they gaze, and eye the godlike gueſt. 
Daughter of great Rhexenor ! (thus began 

Low at het knees, the much-enduring man), 195 
To thee, thy conſort, and this royal train, 
To all that ſhare the bleſſings of your reign, 

A ſuppliant bends : oh pity human wo ! 

*Tis what the happy to th' unhappy owe, | 
A wretched exile to his country ſend, 200 
Long worn with griefs, and long withcut a fiend, 

So may the Gods your better days increaſe, 

And all your joys deſcend on all your race, 

So reign for ever on your country's brealt, 


Your people VE by your e —_ 205 


5 | Mercury. 


Then 
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Then to the genial hearth he bow'd his face, 
And humbled in the aſhes took his place. 


Silence enſu'd. The eldeſt firſt began, 
Echeneus ſage, a venerable man! 


Whoſe well taught mind the preſent age ſurpaſt, 


And join'd to that th” experience of the laſt, 
Fit words attended on his weighty ſenſe, 
And mild perſuaſion flow'd in eloquence. 

Oh fight (he cry'd) diſhoneſt and unjuſt! 
A gueſt, a ſtranger, feared in the duſt | 
To raiſe the Jowly fappliant from the greund 
Befits a monarch, Lo! the peers around 
But wait thy word, the gentle gueſt to grace, 
And ſeat him fair in ſome diſtioguiſh'd. place. 
Let firſt the herald due libation pay 


To Jove, who guides the wand'rer on his way 3 5 


Then ſet the genial banquet in bis view, 

And give the ſtranger-gueſt a ftranger's due. 
His fage advice the liſt'ning king obeys, 

He ſtretch'd his hand the prudent chief to raiſe, 

And from his feat Laodamas remov'd, 

(The monarch's offspring, and his beft belor'd).. 

There next his fide the godlike hero ſat; 

With ſtars of filver ſhone the bed of (tare. 

The golden ew'r a beauteons handmaid brings, 

Replenith'd from the cool tranſſucent fprings, 


Whoſe poliſh'd vaſe with 1 ſtreams ſupplies 


A ſilver laver, of capacious 

The table next in regal order ſpread, 

Toe glitt'ring caniſters are heap'd with bread : 

Viands of various kinds invite the talte, | 

Of choicelt ſoit and favour, rich repalt! 

Thus feaſting high, Alcinous gave the ſign, 

And bade the herald pour the roſy wine. 

Let all around the due libation pay 

To J»ve, who guides the wand'rer on his way. 
He ſaid, 


Alcinous then, with aſpe& mild, began. 
K 2 


Pontonus heard the king's commaad; 
The circling goblet moves from hand to hand: 
Euch drinks the juice that glads the heart of man. 
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Princes and peers, attend !. while we impart 
To you the thoughts of no. inhuman heart. 
Now pleas'd and ſatiate, from the ſocial rite. 


Repair we to the bleſhngs. of the night: 


But with the riſing day, aſſembled here, . 256 
Let all the elders of the land appear, 1 
Pious chſerve our hoſpitable laus, 

And heav'n propitiate in the ſtranger's cauſe : 

Then join'd in council, proper means bare . 

Safe to tranſport him to the wiſh'd-for ſhore : 255: 
(How diſtant that, imports not us to know, ä 
Nor weigh the labour, but relieve the wo). 

Meantime, nor harm nor anguiſh let him bear; 

This interval heav 'n truſts him to our care. 

But to his native land our charge reſigu d, 260 
Heaven's is his life to come, and all the woes behind. 
Then muſt be ſuffer what the fates ardain ; 


For fate has wove the thread of life with pain, 


And twins ev'n from the birth, are miſery and man! ) 
Bat if deſcended from th?” Olympian bow r, 268. 

Gracious approach us ſome immortal pow'r ;. 

If io that formy thou. com'ſt a gueſt divine, 

Some bigh event the conſcious Gods deſign, 

As yet, unbid they never grac'd our feaſt, : 

The ſolemn. ſacrifice. call'd down rBe f 2707 

Then manifeſt of heav'n the viſion ſtood, | 

And to aut eyes familiar was the God, 

Ofc with ſome favour'd traveller they ſtray, 

And ſhine before. him all the deſert way: 

With ſocial intercourſe, and face to face, 275 

The friends and guardians of our pious race. 

So near approach we their celeſtial kind, 

By juſtice, truth, and probity of -mind ; 

As our dire neighbours of Cyclopean birth, 


Match in fierce wrong, the giant - ſons of earth. 280 


Let no ſuch thought (with modeſt grace rejoind 
The prudent Greek) poffeſs the royal mind. 
Alas ! a mortal, like thyſelf, am 1; 
No glorious native of Jon aZzAre Dey: 
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In form, ah how unlike their heav'nly kind. 285 
How more inferior in the gifts of mind? e 
Alas, a mortal! moſt oppreſs'd of thoſe 
Whom fate bas loaded with a weight of woes; 3 
By a fad train of miferies alone 
Piſtinguiſn'd lung, and ſecond now to none 290 
By heav'n's high will compell'd from ſhore to be - 
With heav'n's high will prepar'd to ſuffer more. 
What hiſtories of toil could I declare? 
But ſtill loog-weary'd nature wants repair ; - 
_ Spent with fatigue, and ſhiunk with pining faſt, 295 
Ny craving bowels ſtill require repaſt. 5 | 
Howe'er the noble, ſuff ring mind may giieve 
. load of anguiſh, and difdain to live; 
Neceſſity demands our daily bread ; 
Hunger is iaſolent, and will be fed." 300 
Bur finiſh, oh ye peers ! what you propoſe, 
And let the morrow's dawn conclude my: woes. 
Pleas'd will 1 fuffer all the Gods ordain, 
Jo fee my foil my fon, my friends, again. 
That view vouchfaf'd, let inſtant death ſurpriſe © 305 
With ever-during ſhade theſe happy eyes! 
Th' aſſembled peers with gen'ral praiſe approv d 
is pleaded reaſon, and the ſuit he mov'd. 
Each drinks a full oblision of his cares, - 
And to the gifts of balmy ſleep repaits. 310 
Ulyſſes in the regat walls alone 
Remain'd : beſide him, on a ſplendid throne, 
tine Arete and Alcinous ſhone; _ . 4 
| The queen, on nearer view, the gueſt ſurvey'd 
Rob'd in the garments her own hands had made; 
Not without wonder ſeen. Then thus began, 
Her words addreſhog to the godlike man. 
Cam'ſt thou not hither, wondrous ſtranger! fay, 
From lands remote, and oer a length of ſea? 
Tell then whence art thou? Whenee that princely air? 
And robes like theſe; ſo recent and ſo fair ? 321 
Hard is the taſk, oh princeſs ] you impoſe, 
(Thus ſighing ſpoke the man of many wors) 
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The long, the mournful ſeries to relate 

Of all my ſorrows, ſeat by heav'n and fate! 325 

Yet what you aſk, attend. Amiſland lies | 

Beyond theſe tracks, and under other ſkies, 

Ogygia nam'd, in ocean's wat'cy arms: ©. 

Where dwells. Calypſo, dreadful in her cherme:! . 
Remote from Gods or men ſhe holds her reign, 320 
Amid: the terrors of the rolling main. PT 
Me, only me, the hand of fortune bore 

Unble's'd I te tread that igterdicted ſhore: 

When Jove tremendous in the fable deeps 
Launch'd his red lightning at our ſcatter'd ſhips: 235 
Then, all my fleet, and all my fll'wers-loſt, | 
Sole on a plank, on boiling ſurges toſt, 

Heav'n drove: my wreck th' Ogygian ifle to fads. 

Full nine days floating to the wave and wind, 

Met by the Goddeſs there with open arms, 340 

She brib'd my ſtay with more than human charms; 

Nay promis'd, vainly promis'd, to beſtow 

Immortal life, exempt from age and wo. 

But all her blandiſhments ſucceſsleſs prove, is 
To baniſh from my breaſt my country's love. 345 
ſtay reluctant ſev'n continu'd years, 

And water her ambroſial couch with tears. 

The eighth, ſhe voluntary moves to part, 

Or urg'd by Jove, or her own changeful heart. 
A raft was form'd to croſs the ſurging ſea; 3500 

_ Herſelf ſupply'd the ſtores and rich array; gt 

Aud gave the gales to waft me on the way. 

la ſev'nteen days appear'd your pleaſing mt 
And woody. mountains half in vapours luſt, 
Joy touch'd my foul : my ſoul was joy d in vain, 355 

For angry Neptune rous'd the raging main; 

The wilt} winds whiſtle, and the billows roar ; 
The ſplitting raft the furious tempelt tore ; 

Aad ſtorms vindiciive intercept the ſhore, 

Soon as their rage ſubſides, the ſeas 1 brave 
With naked force, and ſhoot along the wave,. 

To reach this iſle : but there my hopes were loſt ; 

The ſurge impell'd me on a craggy coaſt. 
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I choſe the ſafer ſea, and chane'd to find 
A river's mouth impervious to the wind. 
And clear of rocks. I L fainted by the flood: 
Then took the ſhelter of the neighb'ring wood, | 
'Twas night 3-and-cover'd in the foliage deep, 
Jore plung'd my ſenſes in the death of ſſeep. 
All nigh: 1 ſlept, oblivious of my pain: 
Aurora dawn'd, and Phœbus ſhin'd in van: 
Nor till oblique he flop'd his ev'ning ray,, 
Lid Somnus dry'd the balmy deus away. * 
Then female voices from the ſhore I heard « 
A maid amidſt them, Goddeſs-like, appear d: 275 
Tocher I ſu'd, ſhe pity'd my diſtreſs; hs N 
Like thee in beau: y, not in Mirtue leſs. "L308 
Who from ſuch youth could hope confid'rate care? 
In youth and beauty wiſdom is but rare ö 
She gave me life, reliev'd with juſt ſupplies 380 
My wants, and lent theſe robes that ſtrike your eyes. 
This is the truth: and oh ye pow'rs on high! 
Forbid that wart ſuould ſink me to a lie. 
To this the king. Our daughter but expreſt [4 
Her cares imperfect to our godlike gueſt, 0.7 e 
Cuppliant to her, ſioce firſt he choſe to pray, 1 
Why not herſelf did ſhe. conduct the way, 
And with her handmaids to our court cunvey ? 
Hero and king! (Ulyſſes thus reply'd), 
Nor blame her faulileſs, not ſuſpect of pride: 
She bade me follow in ih' attendant train 
But fear and rev'tence did my ſteps detain, 
Leſt raſh ſuſpicion might alarm thy mind: 
Man's of a jealous and miſtaking kind. 

Far from my ſoul (he cry'd) the Gods efface 
All wrath ill: grounded, and ſuſpicion baſe! 
Whate'er is honeſt, ſtranger, I approve ; 

And would to Phœbus, Pallas, and to Jove, 
Such as thou art, thy thought and mine were one, 
Nor thou unwilling to be call'd my ſon. 

In ſuch alliance couldſt thou wiſh to join, 

A palace ſtor'd with treaſures ſhould be thine. 
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But if reluRant; who ſhall force thy ſtay ? dirt 902] 


Jove bids to ſet the ſtranger on his way, 


Ard ſhips ſhall wait thee with the morning-ray? 405 


Till then let flamber cloſe thy careful eyes j 


The wakeful-mariners ſhallwatch-the fies, 
And ſeize the moment when the breezes tife i 


Then gently waft thee · to the pleaſi ing ore, 
Where thy ſoul-reſts, and labour is no more. 


Fir as Eubaa tho” thy country lay, 

Our ſhips with-eafſe:tranſport thee in a day. 
Thi:her of old, earth's * giant ſon to view. 
On wings of winds with Rhadamanth they flew : - 


1 *% 


This land, from, whence. their. mofving-courſe begun, * 


Saw-them returning with the ſertiag ſun. 
Ycur eyes ſhall witaeſs and. confirm my tale, 
Our youth how dext'rous, and how fleet our bs 
When juſtly tim'd with equal ſweep they row, - 
And ocean whitens in long tracts below. | 


416, 


* 


Thus he. No word th' expetienc'd man — 


But thus to heav'n, (and heawnward kfigshis eyes) 2 


O Jove ! oh father! what the- King accords” 
Ps. thou make perfect] ſacred be his words ! 
Wide o'er the world Alcinous” glory ſhine! 

Let fame be his, and ah! my country mine! 
Meantime Arete, for the hour of reſt 
Ordains the fleecy couch, and cov'ring veſt : 
Bids ber fair train the purple quilts prepare, s 
And the thick carpets ſpread with'buſy: care. 
With torches blazing in their hands they paſt, 
And fini(h'd all their queen's command with haſte: 
Then gave the ſignal to the willing gueſt: 

He roſe with pleaſure, and retir'd to rel. 

There, ſoft extended, to the marm'ring-ſound + 
Of the high porch, Ulyſſes ſleeps profound! 
Within, releas'd from cares, Alcinous lies; 
And faſt beßde, 1 were rer Arete” 8 _ | 
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THe ARGUMENT. 


Alcinous calls a council, in which it is reſolved 7 


tranſport Ulyſes into his- country. After aubich 


ſplendid” entertainments. are. made, where the cele=- 
brated muſician” and poet Demodocus plays and- 


A5 ngs to the gueſts, They next proceed to the games, 
the race, the wre/ling, diſcus, &c. where Ulyſſes. 
caſts a prodigious length, to the admiration of all 
the ſpectators. They return again to the banguet,, 
and Demodocus ſings the loves. of Mars and Je- 
nus. Ulyſſes, after a conipliment ts the poet, de-- 
fires him to fing the introduction of, the wooden, 
horſe into Trey; which” ſubjed provoking his tears, 

Llcinous inguires of his el, his name, parent. 
age, and fortunes. 


OW fair Aurora lifts ber golden ray, _ 

And all the ruddy orient flames.with day :- 
Alcinous, and the chief, with dawning light, | 
Roſe inſtant from the ſlambers of the night; | 
Then to the counci]-ſeat they. bend their way, 5 
And fill the ſhining thrones along the bay. | 

Meanwhile Minerva, in her guardian care, 
doors from the ſtarry, vault through fields of. air; 
0 form, a herald of the king ſhe fles | 
-rom peer to peer, and thus inceſſant cries, 10% 
Nobles and chiefs who rule Phæacia's ſtates, 
king ia council your attendance waits: 
| . A* 
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A prince of grace divine your aid implores, 
 Ofer unknown ſeas arriv'd from unknown ſhores. 

She ſpoke, and ſudden with tumultuous ſounds 15 
Of thronging maltitudes the ſhore rebounds : 

At once the ſeats they fill: and ev'ry eye 

Gaz'd as before fome brother of the ſky. 

Pallas with grace divine his form improves, 

More high he treads, and more enlarg'd he moves: 20 
She ſheds celeſtial bloom, regard to draw ; 

And gives a dignity of mien, to awe 

With ſtrength, the future prize of fame to play, 

And gather all the honours of the day. 

Then from his glitt'ring throne Alcinous roſe: 25 
Attend- 5 cry'd), while we our will diſcloſe, | 
Your prefent aid this godlike ſtranger craves, 

Tofs'd by rude tempeſt through a war of waves; 
Perhaps from realms that view the riſing day, 
Or nations ſubje& to the weſtern ray. 30 
Then grant, what here all ſons of wo obtain, 
(For bere affliction never pleads in vain) : 
Be choſen youths prepar d. expert to try 

The vaſt profound, and bid the veſſel fly: 

Launch the tall bark, and order ev'ry oar; 2 
Then in our ccurt indulge the genial hour. 
| Inſtant, you ſailors, to this taſk attend; 

Swift to the palace, all ye peers, aſcend ; 

Let none io ſtrangers honours due diſclaim : f 
Be there Demodocus, the bard of fame, 40 
Taught by the Gods to pleaſe, when high be ſings 
The vocal lay, reſponſi ive to the ſtrings. 

Thus ſpoke the prince: th' attending peers obey ; 
In ſtate they move; Alcinous leads the way: 

Swift to Nemodocus the herald flies. 45 
At once the ſailors to their charge ariſe: 
They launch the veſſel, and unfurl the ſails, 

And ſtretch the fwelling canvas to the gales; 

Then to the palace move: a gath'ring throng, 

Yourh, and white age, tumultuous pour along: 50 
Now all acceſſes to the dome are fill'd; | 
Eight boars, the choiceſt of the herd, are kill'd: 


Two 


ne Ry }"D XX as c WW 


Book VIII. HOMER's ODYSSEY. 119 


Two beeves, twelve fatlings from the flock they bring 
To crown the feaſt ; ſo wills the bounteous king. | 

The herald now arrives, and guides along 355 
The ſacred maſter of celeſtial ſong; 
Dear to the muſe ! who gave his days to flow 
With mighty bleſſings, mix'd with mighty wo : 
With clouds of darkneſs quench'd his viſual ray, 
But gave him ſkill to raiſe the lofty lay. 60 
High on a radiant throne ſublime 1n ſtate, | 
Encircled by huge multitudes, he far : 
With filyer ſhone the throne ; his lyre well ſtrung 
To rapt'rous ſounds, at hand Pontonous hung: 
Before his ſeat a poliſh'd'table ſhines, 65 - 
And a full goblet foams with gen'rous wines: 
His food a herald bore. And now they fed; 
And now the rage of craving hunger fled. 

Then fir'd by all the muſe, aloud he ſings 
The mighty deeds of demigods and kings : 70 
From that fierce wrath the noble ſong aroſe, 
That made Ulyſſes and Achilles foes : 
How o'er the feaſt they doom the fall of Troy; 
The ſtern debate Atrides hears with joy : _- 
Foc heav'n foretold the conteſt, when he trod 75 
The marble threſhold of the Delphic God, 
Curious to learn the counſels of the ſky, 
Ere yet he Joos'd the rage of war on Troy, 

Touch'd at the ſong, Ulyſles ſtraight reſign'd 
To ſoft affliction all his manly mind: 80 
Before his eyes the purple veſt he drew, 
Induſtrious to conceal the falling dew : 
But when the muſic paus'd, he ceas'd to ſhed 
Ihe flowing tear, and rais'd his drooping head; 
And lifting to the Gods a goblet crown'd, 85 
He pour'd a pure libation to the ground. 

Tranſported with the ſoog, the liſt' ning train 
Again with loud applauſe demand the ſtrain : 
Again Ulyſſes veil'd his penſive head, 
Again unmann'd a ſhow'r of forrow med: 90 
Conceal'd he wept : the king obſerv'd alone 

Lie ſilent tear, and heard the ſecret groan : 
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Then to the bard aloud; O ceaſe to ſing. 
Dumb be thy voice, and mute th harmonious ſtring 
Enough the feaſt has pleas d, enough the power 

Of heav'nly ſong has crown'd the genial: hour ! 
Inceſſant in the games your ſtrength diſplay ; 
Conteſt, ye brave, the honours of the day! - 
That pleas d th* admiring ſtranger may proclaim = 
Ia diſtant regions the Phæacian fame. 

None wield the gauntlet with ſo dire a ſway, 

Or ſwifter in the race devour the way; 

None in the leap ſpring with ſo ſtrong a bound, 
Or firmer, in the wreſtling, preſs the ground. 
Thus ſpoke the king; th' attending peers obey: 
In ſtate they move; Alcinous leads the way: 

His golden lyre Demodocus, unſtrang, 
High on a column in the palace hung; 
And guided by a herald's guardian cares, 
Majeſtic to the liſts of fame repairs. 

Now {warms the populace, a countleſs throng ? 
Youth and hoar age: and man drives man along. 
The games begin: ambinous of the prize, 
Acroneus, Thoon, and Eretmeus riſe ; 

The prize Ocyalus and Prymneus claim, 
Anchialus and Ponteus, chieſs of fame: 

There Proteus, Nautes, Eratreus appear, 

And fam'd Amphialus, Polyneus' heir. 

Euryalus like Mars terriſic roſe, 

When clad in wrath he withers hoſts of foes: 
Naubolides with grace unequall'd ſhone, 

Or equall'd by Laodamas alone. 

With theſe came forth Ambaſmeus the ſtrong; 
And three brave ſuns from great Alcinons ſprung, 
Rang ' in a line the ready racers ſtand, 

Start from the goal, and vaniſh o'er the ſtrand: 
Swift as on wings of wind upborn they fy, 

And drifts of, riſing duſt involve the iky. 

Before the reſt, what ſpace the hinds ie | 
Between the mule and ox from plough to plough, 
Clytoneus ſprung : he wing'd the rapid way, 
And bore th' unrival'd hongurs of the day. 
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With fierce embrace the brawny wreſtlers join; 
The conqueſt, great Euryalus, is thine, | 
Emphialus ſprung forward with abound, 135 
Superior in the lap, a length of ground. | 
From Elatreus' ſtrong arm the diſcus flies, 
And ſings with unmatch'd force along the ſkies. 
And Laodam whirls high, with dreadful ſway, 
The gloves of death, victorious in the fray. 140 
While thus the peerage in the games contends, 
In act to ſpeak, Laodamas aſcends: 
DO friends, he cries, the ſtranger ſeems well {kill'd 
To try th' illuſtrious labours of the field : 
deem him brave: then grant the brave man's claim, 
Invite the hero to hls ſhare of fame. | 146 
\Vhat nervous arms he boaſts ! how firm his tread ! 
His limbs how turn'd ! how broad his ſhouſders ſpread ! 
By age unbroke ! — but all · conſuming care | 
Peſtroys perhaps the ſtrength that time would ſpare : 
Dire is the ocean, dread 1n all its forms ! <td 
Man muſt decay, when man contends with ſtorms. 
Well baſt thou ſpoke, (Euryalus replies), 
Thine is the gueſt, invite him thou to riſe. 
swift at the word, advancing from the croud, 155 
He made obeiſance, and thus ſpoke aloud. 


Vouchſafes the rev rend ſtranger to diſplay } 


His manly worth, and ſhare the glorious:day ? 
Father, arife ! for thee thy port proclaims 
Expert to 2 in the ſolemn games. 159 
To fame ariſe ! for what more fame can yield 
Than the ſwift race, or conflict of the field? 
Steal from corroding care one tranſient day, 
To glory give the ſpace thou haſt to (tay. 
Short is the time; and lo! ev'n now the gales I65 
Call thee aboard, and ſtretch the ſwelling fails. 
To whom with ſighs Ulyſſes gave reply: 
All why th' ill-ſuitiog paſtime muſt I try? 
To gloomy care my thoughts alone are free ; : 
Ul the gay ſports with troubled hearts agree. 3 
dad from my natal hour my days have ran, 
A much afflicted, much-enduring man | 
17 * Who 
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Who ſupp liant to the king and peers, implores 
A ſpeedy voyage to his nauve thores, 
Wide wanders, Laodam, thy erring tongue, 175 
The ſports of glory to the brave belong, 
(Ketorts Euryalus) : he boaſts no claim 
Among the great, unlike the ſons of fame. 
A wand'ring merchant he frequents the main, 
Some mean ſeafarer in purſuit of gain; 189 
Studious of freight, in naval trade well ſkill'd, 
But dreads th” athletic labours of the field. 
Incens'd Ulyſſes with a frown plies, 
O forward to proclaim thy foul unwiſe ! 
With partial hands the Gods their gifts diſpenſe : 185 
Some greatly think, ſome ſpeak with manly ſenſe; 
Here heav'n an elegance of form denies, 
But wiſdom the detect of form ſupplies : 
This man with energy of thought controuls, 
And ſteals with modeit violence our fouls; - 190 
He ſpeaks reſerv'dly, but he ſpeaks wi.h force, 
Nor can one word be chang'd but for a worle ; 
In public more than mortal he appears, 
And as he moves the gazing croud reveres : 
While others beauteous as th' zthereal kind, 195 
The nobler portion want, a knowing mind. | 
In outward thow heav'n gives thee to excel, 
But heav'n denies the praiſe of thinking well. 
IIl bear the brave a rude ungovern'd tongue, 
And, youth, my gen'rous loul reſents the wrong : 200 
Skili'd in heroic exerciſe, I claim 
A polt of honour with the ſons of fame: 
Such was my boaſt, while vigour crown'd my days, 
Now care ſurrounds me, and my force decays ; 
Inur'd a melancholy part to bear, 205 
In ſcenes of death, by tempeſt and by war, | 
Yet thus by woes impair'd, no more I wave 
To prove the hero. Slander {tings the brave, 
Then ſtriding forward with a furious bound, 
He wrench'd a rocky fragment from the ground ; 210 
By far more pond'rous, and more hupe by far, 
J han what Pazacta s ſons diſcharg'd in air. 
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Fierce from his arm th' enormous load he flivgs ; 
Sonorous through the ſhaded air it ſings ; 
Couch d to the earth, tempeſtuous as it flies, 


The croud gaze upward while it cleaves the ſkies. 


Beyond all marks, with many a giddy round 
Down-raſhing, it up-turns a hill of ground. 
That inſtant Pallas, burſting from a cloud, 
Fix'd a diſtingmſh'd mark, and cry'd aloud; 
Ev'n he who fightleſs wants his viſual ray, 
May by his touch alone award the day: 
Tiy ſignal throw tranſcends the utmoſt bound 
Ot ev'ry champion, by a length of PER : 
Securely bid the ſtrongeſt of the ttei 
Ariſe to throw: the ſtrongeſt . in vain, 
She ſpoke; and momentary mounts the ily : 
The friendly voice Ulyſſes hears with joy; 
Then mus aloud, (elate with decent pride). 
| Rife ye Phæacians, try your force, he cry'd; 
If with this throw the ſtrongeſt caſter vie, 
Still, farther (till, I bid the diſcus fly. 


Stand forth, ye champions, who the gauntlet wield, 


Or you, the ſwifteſt racery of the field ! 


269 


230 


Stand forth, ye wreſtlers, who theſe paitimes grace! 235 


| wield the gaunt let, and I run the race, 

la ſuch heroic games I yield to none, 

Or yield to brave Laodamas alone: 

Shall with brave Laodamas contend ? 

A friend is facred, and I ſtyle him friend. 
Uogen'rous were the man, and baſe of heart, 


Who takes the kind, and pays th' ungrateful part: 


Chiefly the man, in foreign realms confin'd, 
Baſe to his friend, to his own int'reſt blind: 
All, all your herocs I this day defy ; 

Give me a man, that W our might may try, 
Expert in ev'ry art, I boaſt the {kill 

To give the feather'd arrow wings to kill ; 


Should a whole hoſt at once diſcharge the bow; EY 


My well-aim'd ſhaft with death preveats the foe : 

Alone ſuperior in the field of Troy, 

Great Thiloctetes tavght the ſhaft to fly, 
L. 2: 
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From all the ſons of earth unrivall'd praiſe_ 


I juſtly claim; but yield to better days, 


To thoſe f.m'd days when great Alcides roſe, 255: 
And Eurytus, who bade the Gods. be foes: - 

(Vain Eurytus, whoſe art became his crime, 

Swept from the earth, he periſh'd in his prime; 

Sudden th' ir remeable way he trod, 


Who boldly duſt defy the Bowyer- god), 260: 


In fighting fields as far the ſpear I:throw,. 
As flies an arrow: from the well-drawn how. 


Sole in the race the conteſt I decline, 


Stiff are my weary joints, and F reſign. 


By ſtorms and hunger worn: age well may fail, 265 


When ſtorms and hunger both at once aſſail. 
Abaſh'd, the numbers hear the godlike man, 
Tit great Alcinous mildly thus began. | 
Well haft thou ſpoke, and well thy gen tous tongue 


With decent pride refutes a public wrong: 270 


Warm are thy words, but warm without offence; 
Fear only fools, ſecure in men of ſenſe: 


Thy worth is known, Then hear our country's claim, 


And bear to heroes our heroic fame; 


In diſtant realms cur glorious deeds diſplay, 296: 


Repeat them frequent in the genial day; 

When bleſs'd with eaſe, thy woes and wand'”rings end, 

Teach them thy conſort, bid thy ſons attend; 

How lov'd of ſove he crown'd our fires with praiſe, 

How we their offspring dignify our race. 280 

Let other realms the deathful gauntlet wield, 

Or boaſt the glories of th' athletic field; 

We in the courſe unrivall'd ſpeed difplay,. 

Or through cærulean billows plough the way; 

To dreſs, to dance, to ſing, our ſole delight, 285 

The feaſt or bath by day, and love by night: 

Riſ- then, ye {kill'd in meaſures; let him bear 

Your fame to men that breathe a diſtant air; 

And faithful ſay, to ycu the pow'rs belong 

To race, to ſail, to dance, to chant the ſong, 290 
But, herald, to the palace ſwift repair, 


And the ſoft lyre to grace our paſtimes bear. : 
| Swift 
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swift at the word, obedient to the king, 
Tne herald flies the tuneful lyre to bring. 


Up roſe nine ſeniors, choſen to furvey 


The future games, the judges of the day : 


With inſtant care they mark a ſpacious round, 


And level for the dance th' allotted ground; 


The herald bears the lyre : intent to play, - 


The bard advancing meditates the lay, 


S$k11]'d in the dance, till youths, a blooming band, 
Gracefu] before the heav'nly minſtrel ſtand ; 
Light-bounding from the earth, at once they riſe, 


Their feet half-viewleſs quiver in the ſkies : 


Ulyſies gaz'd, aſtoniſh'd to ſurvey 


The glancing ſplendours as their ſandals play. 


| Meantime the bard, alternate to the ſtrings, 
The loves of Mars and Cytherea ſings ; - 


How the ſtern God enamour'd with her charms, 
Claſp'd the gay panting Goddeſs in his arms, 

By bribes ſeduc'd : and how the Sun, whoſe eye 
Views the broad heav'ns, diſclos'd the lawleis joy. 
Stung to the foul, indignant through the ſſcies 


To his black forge vindictive Vulcan flies; 
Arriv'd, his ſinewy arms inceſſant place 


Th* eternal anvil on the maſſy baſe, 
A wondrous net he labours, to betray 


The wanton lovers, as entwin'd they lay, 


Indiſſolubly ftrong ! then inſtant bears 


To his immortal dome the finiſh'd ſnares. 
Above, below, around, with art diſpread, 


The ſure incloſure folds the genial bed; 

Whoſe texture ev'n the ſearch of Gods deceives, 
Thin as the filmy threads the ſpider weaves. 
ben, as withdrawing from the ſtarry bow'rs, 


He feigns a journey to the Lemnian ſhores, 
His fav'rite iſle ! Obſervant Mars deſcries - 


His wiſh'd receſs, and to the Goddeſs 


flies; 
He glows, he burns: the fair-hair'd queen of love 
Deſcends ſmooth-gliding from the courts of Jove, 330 
Gay blooming i in full charms : her hand he preſs'd 


With. eager joy, and with a ſigh addreſs d. 
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Come, my beloved] and:taſte the ſoft deli; hts: 
Come, to repoſe the genial bed invites: 

Thy abſent ſpouſe, neglectful of thy charms; +335; 
Prefers his barb'rous Sinti ins to thy arms! 
Then, nothing loath,.th* enamour'd fair he led, 

And ſunk tranſported oa the conſcious bed. 
Dowa ruſh'd the toils, inwrapping as they lay. 
The careleſs lovers in their wanton play: 340 
la vain they ftrive, th intangliag re deny 
(next icably firm) the pow”r to 
Warn'd by the God who ſheds — mk day,. 
Stern Vulcan homewacd treads the ſtarry way: 
Arriv'd, he fees, he grieves, with rage he burns; 345 
Full horrible he roars, his voice all heav'n returns. 

O Juve, he cry'd, oh all ye powers above, 
See the lewd dalliance of the queen of love ! 
Me, awkward me, ſhe ſoorns, and yields her charms 
Fo that fair lecher, the ſtrong God of arms, 350 
If I am lame, that ſtain my natal hour 
By fate impos'd:; ſuch me my parent bore : 
Why was I: born ? See how the wanton _— 
O ſight tormenting to an huſband's eyes! 
But yer 1 truſt, this once ev'n Mars would fly 355 
His fair- one's arms he thinks her, once, too nigh. 
But there remain, ye guilty, in my pow'r, 
Till Jove refunds his ſhameleſs daughter's dow'r. 
Too dear I priz'd a fair inchanting face: , 
Beauty unchaſte is beauty in diſgrace. 360 

Meanwhile the Gods the dome of Vulcan throng, 

Apollo comes, and Neptune comes along, 
With theſe gay Hermes trod the ſtarry. plain; 
But modeſty with- held the goddeſs- train. 
All heav'n beholds, impriſon'd as they lie, N 
And unexticguiſh'd laughter ſhakes the ſky. 

Then mutual, thus they ſpoke: Behold on wrong 
Swift vengeance waits; and art ſubdues the ſtrong! 
Dwells there a God on all th? Olympian brow 
More ſwift than Mars, and more than Vulcan ſlow ? 370 
Yet Vulcan conquers, and the God of arms 

Mutt pay the ny for lawleſs charms, 


Thus 
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Thus ſerious they: but he who gilds the flies, 
The gay Apollo, thus to Hermes cries: 
Wouldſt thou enchain'd like Mats, oh Hermes, lie, 
And bear the ſhame like Mars, to ſhare the joy? 376 
O envy'd ſhame ! (the ſmiling youth rejoin'd) ;. 
Add thrice the chains, and thrice more firmly bind ; 
Gaze all ye Gods, and ev'ry Goddeſs-gaze, 


Yet eager would I bleſs the ſweet diſgrace. 380: 


Loud laugh the reſt, ev'n Neptune Jaughs alond, 
Yet ſues importunate to looſe the God: 
And free, (he cries), oh Vulcan free from ſhame 
Thy captives; I-enture the penal claim. 
Will Neptune (Vulcan then) the faithleſs truſt ? 385: 
He ſuffers who gives ſurety for th* unjuſt :. 
But ſay, if that lewd ſcandal of the ſky. 
To liberty reſtor'd, perfidious fly 
Say, wilt thou bear the mul ? He inſtant cries, . 
The mult I bear, if Mars-perfidious flies. 390 
To whom appeas'd : No more I urge delay; 
When Neptune ſues, my, part 1s to obey, 
Then to the ſnares his force the God applies; 
They burſt ; and Mars to Thrace indignant flies : | 
To the ſoft Cyprian ſhores the Goddeſs moves, 395 
To viſit Paphos and her bloomiog groves, 
Where to the pow'r an hundred altars riſe, 
And breathing odours ſceat the balmy ſkies ;. 
Conceal'd ſhe bathes in conſecrated bow'rs, 
The graces unguents-ſhed, ambrofial ſhow'rs, 400 
Unguents that charm the Gods! ſhe laſt aſſumes 
Her wondrous robes ; and full the Goddeſs blooms. 
Thus ſung the bard : Ulyſſes hears with joy, 
And loud applauſes rend the vaulted ſky. 
Then to the ſports his ſons the king commands, 405 
Each blooming youth before the monarch ſtands, 
In dance unmatch'd ! A wondrous ball is brought, 
(The work of Polybus, divinely wrought), 
This youth with ſtrength enormous bids it fly, 
And bending backward whirls it to the ſky ; 410 
His brother ſpringing with an active bound, 
At diſtance i ineceftn it from the ground: 
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The ball diſmiſs'd, in dance they ſkim the ſtrand, 

Turn and return, and ſcarce imprint the ſand, _ 

Th'. aſſembly gazes with aftonifh'd eyes, > 24" 

Aud ſends in ſhouts applauſes to the flies; . 
Then thus Ulyſſes: Happy king, whoſe name 

The brighteſt ſhines in all the rolls of fame: 

In ſubjects happy ! with ſurpriſe I gaze 419 

Thy praiſe was juſt ; their ſkill tranſcends thy praiſe. 
Pleas'd with his people s fame the monacch hearts, 

And thus benevolent accoſts the peers. 

Since wiſdom's ſacred guidance he purſues, 

Give to the ſtranger-gueſt a ſtranger's dues : 

Twelve princes in our realm dominion ſhare, 425. 

_ O'er whom ſupreme, imperial pow'r I bear: 

Bring gold, a pledge of love; a talent bring, 

A velt, a robe; and imitate your king: 

Be ſwift to give; that he this night may ſhare 

The ſocial feaſt of joy, with joy ſincere. 439 

And thou, Euryalus, redeem thy wrong: 

A gen'rous heart: repairs a ſland'rous tongue. 
Th' aſſenting peers, obedient to the king, 

In haſte their heralds ſend the gifts to bring. 

Then thus Euryalus: O prince, whoſe ſwaxy 435 

Rules this bleſs d realm, repentant I obey ! 

Be his this ſword, whoſe blade of braſs diſplays 

A ruddy gleam ; whoſe hilt, a ſilver blaze; 

Whole ivory ſheath; inwrought with curious pride, 

Adds graceful terror to the wearer's fide, 440 
He ſaid, and to his hand the ſword conſign'd ; 

And.if, he cry'd, my words affect thy mind, 

Far from thy mind thoſe words, ye whirlwinds bear, 

And ſcatter them, ye ſtorms, in empty air! 

Crawn, oh ye heay'ns, with joy his peaceful hours, 445 

And grant him to his ſpouſe and native ſhores ! 

And bleſs'd be thou, my friend, Ulyſſes cries,.. 

Crown him with ev'ry joy, ye fav'ring ſkies ; 

To thy calm hours continu'd' peace afford, 

And never, never mayſt thou - want this ſword! 450 
He ſaid, and o'er his ſhoulder flung the blade. 


Now o'er the earth aſcends the eyening-ſhade : | 
The 


The precious gifts th' illuſtrious heralds bear, 
And to the court th! embody'd peers-repair, . 
Before the queen Alcinous' ſons unfold 455 
The veſts, the robes, and heaps of ſhining gold: 
Then to the radiant thrones they move in ſtate: 
Aloft, the king in pomp imperial ſat. 
Thence to the queen : O partner of our reign, 
O ſole belov'd.! command thy menial train 460- 
A.poliſh'd cheſt. and ſtately robes. to bear, 
And healing waters for the bath prepare ; 
That bath'd, our gueſt may bid his ſorrows ceaſe, . 
Hear the-ſweet ſong, and taſte the feaſt.in peace. 
A: bowl that flames with gold, of wondrous frame, 465 
Ourſelf we give, memorial of our name; 
To raiſe in off *rings to almighty. Jove, 
And every God that treads the courts above. 
inſtant the queen, obſervant of the king, 
Commands her train a ſpacious vaſe to bring, 470 
The ſpacious. vaſe with ample ſtreams ſuffice, 
Heap high the woad;. and bid the flames ariſe. 
The flames climb round it with a fierce embrace, 
The fuming waters bubble o'er the blaze. 
Herſelf the cheſt prepares: in order roll'd 75 
The robes, the veſts are rang'd, and heaps of gold: 
And adding a rich dreſs inwrought with art, | 
A gift expreſhve of her bounteous heart, 
Thus ſpoke to Ithacus: To guard with bands 


Inſalvable theſe gifts, thy care demands 4380 


Leſt, in thy ſlumbers on the wat'ry main, 
The hand of rapine make our bounty vain. 
Then bending. with full force, around he roll'd 
A labyrinth of bands in fold on fold, 
Glos'd with Circæan art. A train attends 485 
Around the bath: the bath the king aſcends: > 
(Untaſted joy, ſince that difaſtrous hour 
He ſail'd ill fated from Calypſo's bow'r),. 
Where, happy as the Gods that range the ky, 


_ He. feaſted ev'ry ſenſe with ev'ry joy. 490 


He bathes: the damſels, with officious toil, 
Shed ſweets, ſhed upguents, in a ſhow'r of oil: 
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Then o'er his limbs a gorgeous robe he ſpreads, 

And to the feaſt magnificently treads. 

Full where the dome its ſhining valves expands, 495 
Nauſicaa blooming as a Goddeſs ſtands, 

With wond'ring eyes the hero ſhe ſurvey'd, 

And graceful thus began the royal maid. 

Hail godlike ſtranger ! and when heav'n reſtores 
To thy fond wiſh thy long- expected ſhores, 500 
This ever grateful in remembrance bear, | | 
To me thou ow'ſt, to me, the vital air. 

O royal maid ! Ulyſſes ſtraight returns, 

Whoſe worth the ſplendours of thy race adorns, 

So may dread Jove (whoſe arm in vengeance forms 505 
The writhen boh, and blackens heav'n with ſtorms) 
Reſtore me ſafe, thro' weary wand'rings toſt, 

To my dear country's ever-pleafing coaſt, 

As while the ſpirit in this boſom glows, _ | 
To thee, my Goddeſs, I addreſs my vows, 510 
My life, thy gift I boaſt! He ſaid, and ſat, 

Faſt by Alcinous, on a throne of ſtate, - 

Now each partakes the feaſt, the wine prepares, 
Portions the food, and each his portion ſhares.. 

The bard an herald guides: the gazing throng 515 
Pay low oberfance as he moves along: 

Beneath a ſculptur'd arch he fits enthron'd, 

The peers encircling form an awful round, 

Then from the chine Ulyſſes carves with art 
Delicious food, an honorary part : 520 
This let the maſter of the lyre receive, | 

A pledge of love! tis all a wretch can give. 

Lives there a man beneath the ſpacious ſkies, 
Who ſacred honouis te.the bard denies? | 
The muſe the bard inſpires, exalts his mind; 525 
The muſe indulgent loves th' harmonious kind, 

The herald to his band the charge conveys, 

Not fond of flatt'ry, nor unpleas'd with praiſe, 

When now the rage of hunger was allay d, | 
Thus to the lyriſt wiſe Ulyſſes faid, 28 
O more than man! thy ſoul the muſe inſpires, 

Or Phœbus animates with all his fires: 
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For who by Phoebus uninform'd, could know 

The wo of Greece, and ſing ſo well the wo ? 
uit to the tale, as preſent at the fray, 

Or taught the labours of the dreadful day ! 

The ſong recalls paſt horrors to my eyes, 

And bids proud Ilion from her aſhes riſe. 


Once more harmonious ſtrike the ſounding ſtring, 


Th' Epæan fabric, fram'd by Pallas, fing : 

How ttern Ulyſſes, furious to deſtroy, 

With latent heroes ſack'd imperial Troy. 

If faithful thou record the tale of fame, 

The God himſelf inſpires thy breaſt with flame: 
And mine ſhall be the taſk, henceforth to raiſe, 
In ev'ty land, thy monument of praiſe. 

Full of the God he rais'd his lofty ſtrain, 
How the Greeks ruth'd tumultuous to the main: 
How blazing tents illumin'd half the ſkies, 
While from the ſhores the winged navy flies: 
How ev'n in Lion's walls, in deathful bands, 
Came the ſtern Greeks by Troy's athiting hands : 


All Troy up-heav'd the ſteed; of diff ring mind, 


Various the Trojans counſell'd ; part confign'd 

The monſter to the ſword, part ſentence gave 

To plunge it headlong in the whelming wave; 

Th' unwiſe award to lodge it in the tow'rs, 

An oft *ring ſacred to th' immortal pow'rs : 

Th' unwiſe prevail, they lodge it in the walls, 

And by the Gods decree proud llion falls; 

Deſtruction enters in the treach'rous wood, 

And vengeful flaughter, fierce for haman blood. 

lle ſung the Greeks ſtern- iſſuing from the ſteed, 

IIow Ilion burns, how all her fathers bleed: 

How to thy dome, Deiphobus ! aſcends 

the Spartan king ; how Ithacus attends, 

(Horrid as Mars), and how with dire alarms 

He tights, ſubdues: for Pallas ſtrings his arms, 
Thus while he ſung, Ulyſſes? griefs renew, 


535 


540 


545 


530 


565 


Tears bathe his checks, and tears the ground bedew : 


As ſome fond matron views in mortal ſiglit 
Her huſband falling in his country's right: 


571 


Frantic 
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Frantic thro' claſhing ſwords ſhe runs, ſhe flies, 
As ghaſtly pale he groans, and faints, and dies; 
Cloſe to his breaſt ſhe grovels on the ground, 575 
And bathes with floods of tears the gaping wound; 
She cries, ſhe ſhrieks ; the fierce inſulting foe 
'Relentleſs mocks her violence of wo, 
To chains condemn'd, as wildly ſhe deplores; 
* & widow, and a ſlave on foreign fhores 580 
So from the ſluices of Ulyfles' eyes 
Faſt fell the tears, and ſighs ſucceeded ſighs : 
Conceal'd he griev'd: the king obſerv'd alone 
The filent tear, and heard the ſecret groan : 
Then to the bard aloud: O ceaſe to ling, 585 
Dumb be thy voice, and mute the tuneful ſtring: | 
To ev'ry note his tears reſponſive flow, 
And his great heart heaves with tumultuous wo; 
Thy lay too deeply moves: then ceaſe the lay, | 
And o'er the banquet every heart be gay: 590 
This ſocial right demands : for him the fails 
Floating in air, invite th' impelling gales: 
His are the gifts of love: the wile and good 
Receive the ſtranger as a brother's blood. 
But, friend, diſcover faithful what 1 crave, 595 
Artful concealment ill becomes the brave: 
Say what thy birth, and what the name you bore, 
Impos'd by parents in the natal hour ? 
(For from the natal hour diſtinctive names, 
One common right, the great and lowly claims): 600 
Say from what city, from what regions toſt, 
And what inhabitants thoſe regions boaſt ? 
So ſhalt thou inſtant reach the realm aſſign'd, 
In wondrous ſhips felf-mov'd, inftin& with mind; 
ſo helm ſecures their courſe, no pilot guides; 605 
Like man intelligent, they .plough the rides, 
Conſcious of every coalt, and every bay, 
That lies beneath the ſun's all-ſeeing ray; | 
Tho? clouds and darknefs veil th' encumber'd ſky, 
Fearleſs thro' darkneſs and thro' clouds they fly: 610 
Tho” tempeſts rage, tho' rolls the ſwelling main, 
The ſeas may roll, the tempeſts rage in vais.; 


,< 
2 
r 
£ 
12 
3 
i 
1 
* 
[Fe 
- 
i 
* 
* 
ty 
9 
1 
k 
+ 


Ev'n 


Book VIII. NO MER's ODYSSEY. 133 


Ev'n the ſtern God that o'er the waves preſides, 

Safe as they paſs, and ſafe repaſs the tides, | 
With fury burns; while careleſs they convey 615 
Promiſcuous every 7 gueſt to every bay. 

Theſe ears have heard my royal ſire diſcloſe 

A dreadful ſtory big with future woes, | 

How Neptune rag'd, and how, by his command, 


Firm rooted in a ſurge a ſhip ſhould ſtand 620 


— 


A monument of wrath: how mound on mound 
Should bury theſe proud tow'rs beneath the ground. 
But this the Gods may fruſtrate or fulfil, 
As ſuits the purpoſe of th' eternal will. 
But ſay thro' what waſte regions haſt thou ſtray'd, 62 5 
What cuſtoms noted, and what coaſts ſutvey d? 
Poſſeſsd by wild ern fierce in arms, 
Or men, whoſe boſom tender pity warms ? 
Say why the fate of Troy awak'd thy cares, 
Why heav'd thy boſom, and why flow'd thy tears? 630 
Juſt are the ways of heav'n : from heav'n proceed 
The woes of man; heay'n doom'd the Greeks to bleed, 
A theme of future ſong ! Say then if ſlain 
Some dear-lov'd brother preſs'd the Phrygian plain? 
Or bled ſome friend, who bore a brother's part, 635 
And claim'd by merit, not by blood, the heart. 
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DY'SSEY 


no DX IM 
T H E ARGUMENT. 


The adventures of the Cicons, Lotophagi, and Cyclops. 


Ulyſſes begins the relation of his adventures; hiv, 
after the dęſtruction of Troy, he with his companions 
made an incurſion on the Cicons, by whom they were 
' repulſed ; and, meeting with a term, were driven to 
the coaſt of the Lotophagi. From thence they ſailed 
fo the land of the Cyclops, wheſe manners and 
ſituation are particularly characteriſed. The giant 
Polyphemus and his cave deſcribed ; the uſage Ulyſſes 


and his companions met with there; and, laſtly, the 


methed and arlifice by which he eſcaped. 


Hen thus Ulyſſes. Thou, whom firſt in ſway, 
As firſt in virtue, theſe thy realms obey ; 
How {ſweet the products of a peaceful reign ! 
The heav*n-taught poet, and inchanting (train ; 
The well-fill'd palace, the perpetual fealt, 5 
A land rejoicing, and a people bleſt ! 
How goodly ſeems it, ever to employ 
Man's ſocial days in union and in joy; 
The plenteous board bigh-heap'd with cates divine, 
And o'er the foaming bowl the laughing wine! 19 
Amid theſe joys, why ſeeks thy mind to know 


Th' unhappy ſeries of a wand'rer's wo? 


Remembrance fad ! whoſe image to review, 
Alas! muſt open all my wounds anew. 


And oh! what firſt, what laſt ſhall I relate, 15 


Of woes unnun.ber'd, ſent by heav'n and fate? 
Know 
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Know firſt the man S now a wretch diſtreſt) 
Who keeps thee, monarch i for his future gueſt. 
Behold Ulyſſes ! no igaoble name, 

Earth ſounds my wiſdom, and high heav'a my fame, 20 

My native ſoil is Ithaca the fair, 

Where high Neritus waves his woods in air: 
Dulichium, Same, and Zacynthus crown'd 
With ſhady mountains, ſpread their iſles around. 
(Theſe to the north and night's dark regions ran, 25 
Thoſe to Auro a and the riſing ſun). 
Low lies our iſle, yet bleſs'd in fruitful ſtores ; 

Strong are her ſons, though rocky are her ſhoies 4 

And none, ah none ſo lovely to my fight, 

Of all the lands that heav'n o'erfpreads with light! 30 
In vain Calypſo long conſtrain'd my (tay, 

With ſweer, reluctant, amorous delay; 

With all her charms as vainly Circe ſtrove, 

And added magic, to ſecure my love. 

In pomps or Joys, the palace or the grot, 35 
My country's image never was forgot, 

My abſent parents roſe before my ſight, 

And diſitant lay contentment and delight, 

Hear then the woes which mighty Jove ordain d 
To wait my paſſage from the Trojan land. 40 
Tne wiads from llioa to the Cicons' ſhore, 

w cold Iſmarus, our veſſels bore. 
Ve boldly landed on the hoſtile place, 
be ſack'd the city, and deſtroy d the race, 
Their wives made captive, their poſſeſſions {har'd, 45 
And ev'ry ſoldier found a like reward. 
| then advis'd to fly; not ſo the reſt, 
Who ſtaid to revel, and prolong the fealt : 
The fatted ſheep and ſable bulls they ſlay, 
And bowls fly round, and riot waſtes the day. 50 
Meantime the Cicons, to their holds reur'd, 
Call on the Cicons, with new fury fir'd; 
With early morn the gather'd country ſwarms, 
And all the continent is bright with arms; 
Thick as the budding leaves or riſing flow'rs 55 
0 ie the lawn, when ſpring deſcends in ſhow'rs: 
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All expert 8 Akill'd on foot to dare, 

Or from the bounding courſer urge the war. 

Now fortune changes, (ſo the fates ordaio) ; 
Our hour was come to taſte our ſhare of pain, 60 
Cloſe at the ſhips the bloody fight began, Was. 
Wounded they wound, and man expires on man. 
Long as the morning- ſon increaf ing bright 

O'er heav'n's pure azure ſpread the growing light, 
Promiſcuous death the form of war confounds, _ 65 
Each adverſe battle gor'd with equal wounds : 

But when his ev'ning wheels o'erhung the main, 


Then conqueſt crown'd the fierce Ciconian train. 


Six brave companions from each ſhip we loſt, 

The reſt eſcape in haſte, and quit the coaſt. 70 

With fails outſpread we fly th' unequal ſtrife. 

Sad for their loſs, but joyful of our life. 

Yet as we fled, our fellows rites we pay'd, 

And thrice we call'd on each unbappy ſhade. 
Meanwhile the God, whoſe hand the thunder forms, 77 

Drives clouds on clouds, and blackens heav'n with ſtorms ; 

Wide o'er the waſte the rage of Boreas ſweeps, | 

And night ruſh'd headlong on the thaded deeps. 

Now bere, now there, the ciddy ſhips are born, | 

And all the rattling ſhrouds in fragments torn. 80 

We farl'd the fail, we ply'd the lab'ring oar, 

Took down our maſts, and 1ow'd our ſhips to ſhore. 

Two tedious days and two long nights we lay, 

O'erwatch'd and batter'd in the naked bay, 

But the third morning when Aurora brir gs, 85 

We rear the maſts, we ſpread the canvas wings: 

Refreih'd, and careleſs on the deck reclin'd, 

We fit, aid truſt the pilot and the wind. 

Then to my native country bad 1 fail'd ; 

But, the cape doubled, adverſe winds prevail'd. 90 

Strong was the tide, which, by the northern blaſt 

Impell'd, our veſſels on Cythera caſt. f 

Nine days our fleet th' uncertain tempeſt bore 

Far in wide ocean, and from fight of thore : 


The tenth we touch'd, by various errors toſt, 95 


The land of Lotos, and the flow'ty coalt, 
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We climb'd the beach, and ſprings of water found, 
Ihen ſpread our haſty banquet on the ground. 
Three men were ſent, deputed from the crew, 
(An herald one), the dubious coaſt to view, 100 
And learn what habitants poſſeſs'd the place. 
They went, and found a hoſpitable race ; 
Not prone to ill, nor ſtrange to foreign gueſt, 
They eat, they drink, and nature gives the feaſt ; 
The trees around them all their fruit, produce, 105 
Lotos, the name; divine, nectareous juice! 
{Thence call'd Lotophagi) ; which whoſo taſtes, 
1:fatiate riots in the ſweet tepaſts, 
Nor other home nor other care intends, 
But quits his houfe, his country, and his friends. 110 
The three we ſent, from off th' inchanting ground 
We dragg'd reluctant, and by force we bound: 
The reſt in haſte forſook the pleafing ſhore, 
Or, the charm taſted, had return'd no more. 
Now plac'd in order on their banks, they ſweep 115 
ihe ſea's ſmooth face, and cleave the hoary deep; 
With heavy hearts we labour through the tide, 
Jo coaſts unknown, and oceans yet untry'd. 

The land of Cyclops firſt ; a ſavage kind, 
Nor tam'd by manners, nor by laws confin'd: 120 
Uutaught to plant, to turn the glebe, and ſow, 
They all their products to free nature owe. 
The ſoil untill'd a ready harveſt yields, 
With wheat and barley wave the golden fields, 
Spontaneous wines from weighty cluſters pour, 125 
And Jove deſcends in each proliſic ſnow'r. 
By theſe no ſtatutes and no rights are known, 
No council held, no monarch fills the throne ; 
But high on hills or airy cliffs they dwell, 
Or deep in caves whoſe entrance leads to hell. 130 
Each rules his race, his neighbour not his care, 
Heedlefſs of others, to his own ſevere. 
Oppos'd to the Cyclopean coaſts, there lay 
An iſle, whoſe hills their ſubject fields ſurvey ; 
its name Lachza, crown'd with many « grove, 133 
here ſvage goats thro' pathleſs thickets rove: 
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No needy mortals here, with hunger bold, | 

Or wretched hunters, through the wintry cold 

Purſue their flight, but leave them ſafe to bound 

From hilt io hill, o'er all the deſert ground, 146 
Nor knows the ſoil to feed the fleecy care, _ 
Or feels the labour of the crooked ſhare ; ; 

But uninhabited, untill'd, unſown 

It hes, and breeds the bleating goat alone. 

For there no veſſel with vermilion prore, 145 
Or bark of traffic, glides from ſhore to ſhore ; 

The rupped race of ſavages, unſſcill'd 

The ſeas to traverſe, or the ſhips to build, 

Gaze on the coaſt, nor cultivate the ſoil ; 

Unlcarn'd in all th? induſtrious arts of toil, 150 
Yet here all products and all plants abound, 

Sprung from the fruitful genius of the ground; 

Fields waving high with heavy crops are ſeen, 

And vines that flouriſh in eternal green, 


Refreſhing meads along the murm'ring main, I55 | 


And fountains ſtræaming down the frunful plain. 
A por: there is, inclos'd on either fide, 
Where ſhips may reſt, unanchor'd and unty'd ; 
Till the glad mariners incline to fail, | 
And the ſea whitens with the riſing gale. 160 
High at its head, from out the cavern'd rock 
In living rills a guſhing fountain broke: 
Around it, and above, for ever green 
The buſhiog alders form'd a ſhady ſcene. 
Hither ſome fav'ring God, beyond our thought, 165 
Through all- ſurrounding ſhade our navy brought; 
For gloomy night deſcended on the main, 
Nor glimmer'd Phœbe in th' æthefeal plain: 


And all unſeen the ſurge and rolling ſea, 
Till ſafe we anchor'd in the ſhelter'd bay : 
Our ſails we gather'd, caſt our cables o'er, 
And flept ſecure along the ſandy ſhore, 
Soon as again the roty morning ſhone, 


Reycal'd the landicape and the fcene unknown, 17 $ 
# | "=: 


But all unſeen the clouded iſland lay, . 5 | 
170% 
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With wonder ſeiz d we view the pleaſing ground, 
And walk delighted, and expatiate round. 
Rous'd by the woodland nymphs, at early dawn, 
The mountain-goats came bounding o'er the lawn : 
In haſte our fellows to the ſhips repair, 180 
For arms and weapons of the ſylvan war; 
straight in three ſquadrons all our crew we part, 
And bend the bow, or wing the miſſile dart; 
The bounteous Gods afford a copious prey, 
And nine fat goats each veſſel bears away: 185 
The royal bark had ten. Our ſhips complete 
We thus ſupply'd, (for twelve were all the fleet.) 
Here, till the letting ſun roll'd down the light, 
We ſat indulging in the genial rite. 
Nor wines were wanting: thoſe from ample jars 190 
We drain'd, the prize of our Ciconian wars. 
The land of Cyclops lay in proſpect near; 
The voice of goats and bleating flocks we | hear, 
And from their mountains riſing ſmokes appear. 
Now ſunk the ſun, and darkneſs cover'd o'er 195 
The face of things: along ihe ſea-beat ſhore 
Satiate we ſlept : but when the ſacred dawn 
Ariſing glitter'd o'er the dewy laun, 
I call'd my fellows, and theſe words addreſt. 
My dear affociates, here indulge your reſt; 200 
While, with my ſingle ſhip, advent'rous I 
Go forth, the manners of yon men to try ; 
Whether a race unjuſt, of barb'rous might, 
Rude, and unconſcious of a ſtranget's right; 
Or ſuch who harbour pity in their breaſt, 205 
Revere the Gods, and ſuccour the diſtreſt ? 
This ſaid, I climb'd my veſſel's lofty fide ; 
My train obey'd me, ard the ſhip unty'd. 
In order ſeated on their banks, they ſweep 
Neptune's ſmooth face, and cleave the yielding deep. 
When to the neareſt ve' ge, of land we drew, 211 
Fall by the fea a lonely cave we view, | 
High, and with daik'ning laurels cover'd o'er, 
here ſheep and goats lay ſlumb'iipg round the ſhore, 
Near 
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Near this, a fence of marble from the rock, 215 
Brown with o'er-arching pine, and ſpreadiog oak, 

A giant · ſſiepherd here his flock maintains 

Far from the reſt, and ſolitary reigns, 

In ſhelter thick of horrid ſhade reclin'd ; 

And gloomy miichiefs labour in his mind. 220 
A form enormous ! far unlike the race 

Of human birth, in ſtature, or in face: | 

As ſome lone mountain's monſtrous growth he ſtood, 
Crown'd with rough thickets, and a nodding wood. | 
1 left my veſſel at the point of land, 225 
And cloſe to guard it gave our crew command : 

With only twelve, the boldeſt and the beſt, 

I ſeek th' adventure, and forſake the ret, 


The gift of Maron, of Evantheus' line, 230 
(The prieſt of Phœbus at th' Iſmarian ſhrine.) 

In ſacred ſhade his honour'd manſion ſtood, 

Amidſt Apollo's conſecrated wood: 
Him, and his houſe, heav'n mov'd my mind to ſave, 
And coftly preſents in return he gave; 235 
Sev'n golden talents to perfection wrought, 

A filver bow! that held a copious draught, 

And twelve large veſſels of unmingled wine, 
Mellifluous, undecaying, and divine! 

Which now ſome ages from his race conceal'd, 240 
The hoary ſire in gratitude reveal'd. 

Such was the wine; to quench whoſe fervent ſteam, 
Scarce twenty meafures from the liviog ſtream 

To cool one cup ſuffic'd : the goblet crown'd 

Breath'd aromatic fragrancies around, 245 
Of this an ample vaſe we heav'd aboard, 
And brought another with proviſions ſtor'd, 

My foul foreboded I ſhould find the bow'r 

Of e fell monſter, fierce with barb'rous pow'r, 
Some ruſtic wretch, who liv'd in heav'n's deſpight, 250 
Contemning laws, and trampling on the right, 
The cave we found, but vacant all within, 


(His flock the giant tended on the green). 


Then took a goatſkin fill'd with precious wine, | 
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But round the grot we gaze; ; and all we view, 


In order rang'd, our admiration drew: = 


The bending ſhelves with loads of cheeſes A 

The folded flocks each ſep'rate from the reſt, 

(The larger here, and there the leſſer lambs, 

The new-fall'n young here bleating for their dams 3 

The kid diſtioguiſh'd from the lambkin lies) : 260 

The cavern echoes with reſponſive cries. +. 

Capacious chargers all around were laid, 

Full pails, and veſſels of the milking trade. Ge 

With freſh proviſions hence our fleet to ſtore 

My friends adviſe me, and to quit the ſhore ; 1 

Or drive a flock of ſheep and goats away, 

Conſult our ſafety, and put off to ſea. 

Their wholeſome nfl ray I declin'd, 

Curious to view the man of monſtrous Lind, 

And 115 what ſocial rites a ſavage lends: 270 

Dire rites, alas ! and fatal to my D 

Then firſt a fire we kindle, and prepare : 

For his return with ſacrifice and pray r. 

The loaden ſhelves afford us full repaſt. 

We ſit expecting. Lo! he comes at Lift. 275 

Near half a foreſt on his back he bore, 6 

And caſt the pond' rous burden at the door. 

It thunder'd as it fell. We trembled then, 

And ſought the deep receſſes of the den. 

Now driv'n before him, through the arching rock, 280 

Came tumbling. heaps on heaps, th' unnumber'd flock : 

Big-udder'd ewes, and goats of female kind, 

(The males were penn'd in outward courts behind). 

Then, heav'd on high, a rock's enormous weight 

Jo the cave's mouth he roll'd, and clos'd the gate; 285 

(Scarce twenty four- wheel'd cars, compact and firovg, 
The maſſy load could bear, or roll along.) 

He next betakes him to bie ev'ning - cares, 

And fitting down, to milk his flocks prepares 3 

Of half their udders eaſes fiift the dams, * 290 

Then to the mother's teat ſubmits the lambs. 

Half the white ſtream to hard'nipg cheeſe he preſt, 

And high in wicker bafkets heap'd ; the reſt, 
Reſery'd in bowls, ſapply'd his nightly fealt, : 
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His "BY done, he. fir'd the pile, that gave 293 


A ſudden blaze, and lighted all the cave. 
We ſtand diſcover d by the riſing ſires; 
Aſkance the giant glares, and thus inquires. - 

What are ye, guelts? on what adventure, fay, 
Thus far ye wander through the wat'ry way ? 300 
Pirates perhaps, who ſeek, through ſeas unknown, 
The lives of others, and expoſe your own ? 

His voice like thunder through the cavern ſounds : 
My bold companions thrilling fear confounds, 


Appall'd at fight of more than mortal man! 305 


At length, with heart recover d, I began. 


From Troy's fam'd fields, fad wand'rers o'er the —_— ; 


Behold the relics of the Grecian train! 

Through various ſeas by various perils toſt, 

And forc'd by ſtorms, unwilling, on your coaſt, 310 
Far from our deſtin'd courſe, and native land: 

Such was our fate, and ſuch high Jove's command! 
Nor what we are, beſits us to diſclaim, 

Atrides? friends, in arms hore name), 


Who taught 0 Troy and all ber ſons to bow; 31 5 


Victors of late, but humble ſuppliants now! 

Low at thy knee thy ſuccour we implote; 

Reſpect us, human; and relieve us, poor, | 

At leaſt ſome hoſpitable gift beſtow ; 4 

"Tis what the happy to th* unhappy owe : 320 

*Tis what the Gods require: thoſe Gods revere, 

The poor and ſtranger are their conſtant care: 

To Jove their cauſe, and their revenge belongs; 

He wanders with them, and he feels their wrongs. 
Fools that ye are! (the ſavage thus replies, 325 

His inward fury blazing at bis eyes), 

Or ſtrangers, diſtant far from our abodes, 

To bid me rey'rence or regard the Gods, 

Know then we Cyclops are, a race above 

Thoſe air-bred people, and their goat-nurs'd ove : 330 

And learn, our pow'r proceeds with thee and thine, 

Not as he wills, but as ourſelves incline, 

Bat anſwer, the good ſhip that brought ye o'er, 


Where lies ſhe anchor'd ? near or off the ſhore ? N 
Thus 
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Thus he. His meditated fraud 1 find, 3 * 
(Vers'd i in the turns of vatious human kind), 
And cautjpus, thus: Againſt a dreadful rock, 
Faſt by your ſhore the gallant veſſel broke, 
Scarce with theſe few 1 *ſcap'd, of all my train, 
By angry Neptune whelm'd beneath the main; 340 
The ſcatter'd wreck the winds blew back again. 
He anſwer'd with his deed. His bloody hand 
Snatch'd two, unhappy ! of my martial. band, 
And daſh'd like dogs againſt the ſtony floor : 
The pavement ſwims with brains and mingled gore. 345 
Torn limb from limb, he ſpeeds his horrid feaſt, 
And fierce devours it like a,mountain-beaft : 
He ſocks the marrow, and the blood he drains 5 
Nor entrails, fleſh, nor ſolid bone remains. 
We ſee the death from which we cannot move, 350 
And humbled groan beneath the hand of Jove. 
His ample maw with human carnage fill'd, 
A milky deluge next the giant ſwill'd ; 
Then ſtretch'd in length o'er half the cavern'd rock, 
Lay ſenſeleſs and ſupine, amidſt the flock. 355 
To ſeize the time, and with a ſudden wound 
To fix the ſlumb' ring monſter to the ground, 
My ſoul impels me; and in act I ſtand 
To draw the ſword; but wiſdom held my band. 
A deed fo raſh had finiſh'd all our fate, 360 
No mortal forces from the lofty gate | 
Could roll the rock. In hopeleſs grief we Jay, 
And ſigh, expecting the return of day. 
Now did the roſy- ſinger'd morn arife, 
And ſhed her facred light along the ſkies. 365 
He wakes, he lights the fire, he milks the dams, 
And to the mother's teats ſubmits the lambs. 
The taſk thus finiſh'd of his morning-hours, 
Two more he ſnatches, murders, and devours. 
Then pleas'd and whiſtling, drives his flocks before; 376 
Removes the rocky mountain from the door, 
And ſhuts again; with equal eaſe diſpos d, 


As a light quiver 's lid is op'd and clos'd. 
His 
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His giant - voice the echoing region _ 
His flocks, obedient, ſpread o'er all the bills, 375 
Thus left behind, e en in the laſt deſpair F 

I thought, devis'd, and Pallas heard my pray'r. 
Revenge, and doubt, and caution work'd my breaſt; 
But this of many counſels ſeem'd the beſt: | 
The monſter's club within the cave I ſpy'd, 380 
A tree of ſtatelieſt growth, and yet undry d. 
Green from the wood; of height and bulk ſo vaſt, 

The largeſt ſhip, might claim it for a maſt. 

This ſhorten'd of its top, I gave my train 

A fathom's length, to ſhape it and to plain; 385 
The narrow'r end I ſharpen'd to a ſpire ; 8 
Whoſe point we harden'd with the force of ſire, 

And hid it in the duſt that ſtrow'd the cave. 

Then to my few companions, bold and brave, 
Propos'd, who firſt the vent'rous deed ſhould try, 390 
In the broad orbit of his monſtrous eye 

To plunge the brand, and twirl the pointed wood, 
When ſlumber next ſhould tame the man of blood. 
Juſt as 1 wiſh'd, the lots were caſt on four : 

Myſelf the fifth. We ſtand and wait the hour, 395 
He comes with ev'ning : all his fleecy flock _ 

Before him march, and pour into the rock: 

Not one, or male or female, ſtay'd behind; 

(So fortune chane'd, or fo ſome God defi an'd.) | 
Then heavipg high the ſtone's unwieldy weight, 400 
He roll'd it on the cave, and clos'd the gate. 

Firſt down he fits, to milk the-woolly dams, 

And then permits their udder to their lambs, 

Next ſeiz d two wretches more, and headlong caſt, 
Brain'd on the rock; his ſecond dire repaſt. 405 
I then approach'd hin reeking with their gore, 

And held the brimming goblet foaming o'er : 

Cyclop ! ſince human fleſh has been thy feaſt, _ 
Now dratn this goblet, potent to digeſt : 

Know hence what treaſures in our ſhip we loſt, 410 
And what rich liquors other climates boaſt. 

We to thy ſhore the precious freight ſhall bear, 


If home thou tend us, and vouchſafe to | pare. 
Brit 
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But oh! thus furious, thirſting thus for gore, 
The ſons of men ſhall ne'er approach thy ſhore, 475 
And never ſhalt thou taſte this nectar more. 

He heard, he took, and pouring down his throat - 
Delighted, ſwill'd the large luxurious draught. 
More ! .give me more, he cry'd : the boon be thine, 
Whoe'er thou art, that beai'ſt celeſtial wine! 420 
Declare thy name; not mortal is this juice, 

Such as th' unbleſs'd Cyclopean climes produce, 
(Though ſure our vine the largeſt cluſter yields, 
And Jove's {corn'd thunder ſerves to drench our fields) ; 
But this deſcended from the bleſs'd abodes, 425 
A. rill of gectar, ſtreaming from the Gods. 
lle ſaid, and greedy graſp'd the heady bowl, 

Thi1ice drain'd, and pour'd the deluge on his ſoul. 
His ſenſe lay cover'd with the dozy fume ; | 
While thus my fraudful fpeech I reaſſume. 430 
Thy promis'd boon, O Cyclop ! now I claim, 
And plead my title: N man is my name. 
By that diſtingviſh'd from my tender years, 
'Tis what my parents call me, and my peers. 


The giant then: Our promis'd grace receive, 435 


The hoſpitable boon we mean to give: 
When al thy wretched crew have fel: my pow T; 


Noman ſhall be the laſt 1 will devour, / 
He ſaid : then noddiog with the fumes of wine, 
Propt his huge head, and ſnoring lay ſupine. 440 


His neck obliquely o'er his- ſtioulders hung, 

Preſs'd with the weight of ſleep, that tames the ſtrong! 
There belch'd the mingled teams of wine and blood, 
And human fleſh, his indigeſted food. 


Sudden | ſhr the embers, ns inſpire | 445 


With animating breath the ſeeds of ſire; 

Each drooping ſpirit with bold words repair, 

And urge my train the dreadful deed to dare. 

The ſtake now glow'd beneath the burning bed, 

(Green as it was), and ſparkled fiery red. | 450 
Then forth the vengeful inſtrument I bring ; 

With beating hearts my fellows form a ring. 
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Urg'd by ſome preſent god, they ſwift let fall 
The pointed torment on his viſual ball. 2 
Myſelf above them from a rifing ground 455 
Guide the ſharp ſtake, and twirl it round and round. 
As when a ſhipwright ſtands his workmen o'er, 
Who'ply the wimble, ſome huge beam to bore ; 
'Urg'd on all hands it nimbly ſpins about, | 
The grain deep-piercing till it ſcoops it out : 460 
In his broad eye ſo whirls the fiery wood; 
From the pie re'd pupil ſpouts the boiling blood: 
Sinp'd are his brows ; the ſcorching lids grow black ; 
The telly bubbles, and the fibres crack. 
And 2s when arm'rers temper in che ford 465 
The keen-edg'd pcleax, or the ſhining ſword, 
The red hot metal hiſſes in the lake, 
Tus in his eyeball hiſs'd the plunging ſtake. 
He ſends a dreadful groan : the rocks around 
Through all their inmoſt winding cares reſound. 
Scar'd we receded, Forth, with frantic hand, 
He tore, and daſh'd on earth the goary brand. 
Then cails the Cyclops, all that round him dwell, 
Wich voice like thunder, and a direful yell. 
From all their dens the one-ey'd race repair, 475 
From rifted rocks, and mountains bleak in air. 
All haſte aſſembled, at his well known roar, 
Inquire the cauſe, and croud the cavern-door, 
What hurts thee, Polypheme ? what ſtrange affright 
Thus breaks our ſlumbers, and diſturbs the night 2? 480 
Does any mortal, in th* unpguarded hour 
Of ſleep, oppreſs thee, or by fraud or pow'r ? 
Or thieves inſidious the fair flock ſurpriſe ? 
Thus they, The Cyclop from his den replies, 
Friends, Noman kills me: Noman, in the hour 485 
Of fleep, oppreſſes me with fraudful pow'r. 
„If no man hurt thee, but the hand divine 
s Ioflict diſeaſe, it fits thee to reſign: 
% To Jove, or to thy father Neptune pray,” 
The brethren cry'd, and inſtant ſtrode away. 490 
Joy touch'd my ſecret ſou}, and conſcious heart, 
Plcas'd with th' effect of conduct and of art. 
| . | Mean- 
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Meantime the Cyclop, raging with his wound, 

Spreads his wide arms, and ſearches round and round: 
At laſt, the ſtone removing from the gate, 495 
With hands extend in the midſt he ſat; 

And ſearch'd each paſting ſheep, and felt it o'er, - 
Secure to ſeize us ere we reach'd the door. 

(Such as his ſhallow wit, he deem'd was mine). 

But fzcret 1 revolv'd the deep defign : 500 
' was for our lives my lab' ring boſom wrought ; : 

Each fcheme I turn'd, and tharpen'd ev'ry thought : : 
This way and that, I caſt to fave my frieods, 

Till one reſolve my varying counſel ends. 

Strong were the rams, with native purple fair, 505 
Well fed, and largeſt of the fleecy care. | 
Theſe, three and three, with ofter bands we ty'd, 

(The twining bands the Cyclop's bed ſupply'd) ; 

The midmolt bore a man; the ourward two 

Secui'd each ſide: fo bound we all the crew. 510 
One ram remain'd, the leader of the flock ; 

tm his deep fleece my graſping hands I lock, 

And faſt beneath, in woolly cuils inwove, 

There cling implicit, and confide in Jore. 


When roſy morning. glimmer'd o'er the dales, 515 


He drove to paſture all the Juſty males: 
The ewes ſtill folded, with diſtended thighs 
Enmilk'd, lay bleating in diftreſsful cries. 

But heedleſs of thoſe cares, with anguiſh ſtung, 


Me felt their fleeces as they paſs'd along, 520- 


(Pool that he was). and let them ſafely go, 
Al unſuſpecting of their freight below. 

Ihe maſter ram at laſt approach'd the gate, 
Charg'd with his wool, and with Ulyſſes? fate. 


Him while he paſs'd, the monſter blind beſpoke: 5 5: 


hat makes my ram the lag of all the fluck? 
Firſt thou wert wont to crop the flow'ry mead, 


Firſt to the field and river's bank to lead, ; 
And firſt with ſtately ſtep at ev'ning hour 
Thy Hteecy fellows uſher to their bow'r. -+ 2 


Now far the laſt, with penſive pace and flow 
Thou mov'ſt, as conſcious of thy maſter's wo . 
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Seeſt thou theſe. Jids that now unfold in vain? 
(The deed of Noman and his wicked train). | 
Oh! didſt thou feel for thy afflicted lord, $35: 
And would but fate the pow'r of ſpeech afford ; c 

Soon miglitſt thou tell me, where in ſecret bid 
The daftard lurks, all trembling with his fear. 

Swung round and round, and daftr'd from rock to rock, 
His barter'd brains ſhould on the pavement ſmoke. 540. 
No eaſe, no pleaſure my ſad heart receives, | 
While ſuch a monſter as vile Noman lives. _ 

The giant ſpoke, and thro” the hollow rock 
Diſmiſs'd the ram, the father of the flock, | 
No ſooner freed, and thro? th” incloſure paſt, . 545 
Firſt I releaſe myſelf, my fellows laſt: 

Fat ſheep and goats in throogs we drive before, 

Ard reach our veſſel on the winding ſhore. - 

With joy the ſailors-view their friends return'd, | 
And hail as. living, whom as dead they mourn'd. 550+ 
Big tears cf tranſport ſtand in ev'ry eye: | 

I check their fondneſs, and command to fly. 
Aboard in haſte they heave the wealthy ſheep, 
And ſnatch their oars, and ruſh into the deep. 

Now off at ſea, and from the ſhallows clear, 555 

As far as human voice could reach the ear ; 

With -tauats-the diſtant giant I accoſt, 
Hear me, oh Cyclop! hear, ungracious hoſſ l 
'T was on no coward, no ignoble ſlave, 

Thou meditat'ſt thy meal in yonder cave 560 

But one, the vengeance fated fiom above 
Doom'd to inflict; the inſtrument of Jove. 

Thy barb'rous breach of hoſpitable bands, 4 

The God, the God revenges by my hands. 

Theſe words the Cyclop's-burniog rage provoke: 56 5 

From the tall hill he rends a pointed rock; 

High o'er the billows flew the maſſy load, 

And near the ſhip came thund' ring on the flood. 

It almoſt bruſh'd the helm, and fell before: 

The whole ſea ſhook, and refluent beat the ſhore. 570 
The ſtrong concuſſion on the heaving tide | 

Roll'd back the veſſe] to the iſland's fide :. 


Again 
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Again I ſhov'd her off; our fate to fly, 

Each nerve we ſtretch, and ev'ry oar we ply. 
Jaſt *ſcap'd impending death, when now again 
We twice as far had furrow'd back the main, 
Once more I raiſe my voice; my friends afraid 
With mild entreaties my deſign diſſuade. 
What boots the godleſs giant to provoke, 
Whoſe arm may fink us at a ſingle (troke ? 
Already, when the dreadful rock he threw, 
Old Ocean ſhook, and back his ſurges flew, 
The ſounding voice directs his aim again; 


The rock o'erwhelms us, and we ſcap'd in-vain. 


Bu: I, of mind elate, and ſcorning fear, 
Thus with new taunts inſult the monſter's ear. 
Cyclop! if any, pitying thy diſgrace, 

Aik who disfigur'd thus that eyeleſs face? 

Say 'twas Ulyſſes; 'twas his deed, declare, 
Laertes ſon, of Ithaca the fair ; 

Ulyſſes, far in fighting fields renown'd, 

Before whoſe arm Troy tumbled to the ground. 

Th' aſtoniſh'd ſavage with a roar replies. 
Oh heav/ns ! oh faith of ancient prophecies ! 
This, Telemus Eurymedes foretold, 

(The mighty feer who on theſe hills grew old; 
Skill'd the dark fates of mortals to declare, 
And learn'd in all wing'd omens of the air); 


Long ſince he menac'd, ſuch was Fate's command; 


And nam'd Ulyſſes as the deſtin'd hand. 
deem'd ſome godlike giant to behold, 

Or lofty hero, haughty, brave, and bold; 
Not this weak pigmy-wreich, of mean deſign, 


Who not by ſtrength ſubdu'd me, but by wine. 


But come, accept our gifts, and join to pray 
Great Neptune's bleſſing on the wat'ry way x 
For his I'am, and I the lineage own : | 
Th' immortal father no leſs boaſts the ſon. 
His pow'r can heal me, and rel:ght my eye; 
And only his, of al!-the Gods on high. 
Oh! could this arm (I thus aloud rejoin'd) 

From that vaſt bulk diſlodge thy bloody mind, 
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Ad fend thee howling to the realms of . 
As ſure, as Neptune cannot give thee fight ! 


Thus I : while raging he repeats his cries, 615. 


With hands uplifted to the ſtarry ſkies ; 

Hear me, Oh Neptune! thou whoſe arms are hurl'd 
From ſhore to ſhore, and gird-the ſolid world; 

If thine I am, nor thou my birth-diſown, 


And if th' unhappy Cyclop be thy ſon; 620 


Let not Ulyſſes breathe his native air, 
Laertes' ſon, of Ithaca the fair. 

If to review his country be his fate, 

Be it thro? toils and ſuff rings, long and late, 


His loſt companions let him firſt deplore ; 62 85 


Some veſfel, not his own, tranſport him o'er; 
And when at home from foreign ſuff rings freed, 
More near and deep, domeſtic woes ſucceed ! 
With imprecations thus he fill'd the air, 
And angry Neptune heard th' unrighteous pray'r. 63 
A larger rock then heaving from the plain, 
He whirl'd it round: i ſung acroſs the main: 
It fell, and bruſh'd the ſtern: the billows roar, 
Shake at the weight, and refluent beat the ſhore, 


With all our force we kept aloof to ſea, 635; 


And gain'd the iſland where our veſſels lay. 
Our ſight the whole collected navy cheer'd, 
Who, waiting long, by turns had hop'd and fear'd. 
There diſembarking on the green ſea-fide, 


O 


We land our cattle, and the ſpoil divide: 5 640: 


Of theſe due ſhares to ev'ry ſailor fall; 
The maſter ram was voted mine by all: 
And him. (the guardian of Ulyſſes” fate) 
With pious mind to heav'n I conſecrate. 
But the great God, whoſe thunder rends the ſkies, 645 
Averſe, beholds the ſmoking ſacrifice ; 
And ſees me wand'r ing (till from coaſt to coaſt; 
And all my veſſels, all my people, loſt ! 
While thonghtlefs we indulge the genial rite, 
As plenteous cates and flowing bowls invite; 650 


Till eveniog Phoebus roll'd away the light: 


Stretch'd 


Book IX. HOME R'Ss ODYSSEY. 


Stretch'd on the ſhore in careleſs eaſe we reſt, 
Till ruddy morning purpled o'er the eaſt. 
Then from their anchors all our ſhips unbind, 
And mount the decks, and call the willing wind. 
Now rang'd in order on our banks, we ſweep. 
With haſty ſtrokes the hoarſe · reſounding deep; 
Blind to the future, penſive with our fears, 

Glad for the living, for the deed in tears. 
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Tux ARGUMENT. 
Adventures with Zolus, the Læſtrigons, and Circe. 


Ulyſſes arrives at | the. iſſand of MAolus, avho gives. 
im proſperous winds, and incloſes the adverſe ones 
in a bag, which. his.- companions untying, they are 
driven back again, and rejected. Then they ſail to 
the Leſtrigons, where they loſe eleven ſhips, aud, 
awith one only remaining, proceed to the iſland f 
Girce. Eurylochus is ſent firſt with ſome compa» 
nions, all which, except Eurylochus, ure transforms 

ed into fwine, Ulyſſes then undertakes the adven- 
ture, and by the help of Mercury, who gives him 
the herb Moly, overcames the inchantreſs, and pro- 

' Cures the reſtoration of his men. After a year's 
ftay with her, he prepares at her inſligation fer: 
his voyage to the infernal ſhades, 


_ A T leogth we reach'd Zolia's ſea-girt ſhore, 
1 Where great Hippotades the ſceptre bore, . 
A floating iſle ! High-rais'd by toil divine, 
Strong walls of braſs the rocky coaſt confine. 
Six blooming youths, in private grandeur bred, 52 
And ſx fair daughters, grac'd the royal bed: 
Theſe ſous their ſiſters wed, and all remain 
Their parents pride, and pleaſure of their reign, 
AU day they feaſt, all day the bowls-flow.round, 


And joy and muſic thro' the iſle reſound : 10 
| | | At 
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At night each pair on ſplendid carpets lay, 

And crown'd with love the pleaſures of the day. 

This happy port affords our-wand”ring fleet 

A month's reception, and a ſafe retreat. | 

Full oft the monarch urg'd me to relate n 

The fall of Illion, and the Grecian fate; & 

Full oft I told: at length for parting mov'd; 5 

The king with mighty gifts my ſuit approv d. 

The adverſe. winds in leathern bags he brae'd, 

Compreſs'd their foree, and lock d each ſtruggling blaſt: 

For him the mighty fire of Gods aſſign d 21 

The tempeſt's lord, the tyrant of the wind; 

Eis word alone the liſt' ning ſtorms obey, 

To ſmooth the deep, or Gel the foamy ſea, 

Theſe in my hollow ſhip the monarch huvg, | 

 Fecurely fetter'd by a ſilver thong 

But Zephyrus exempt, with friendly gales 

He charg'd to fill, and guide the ſwelling ſails: 

Rare gift! but oh, what gift to fools avails! 
Nine proſp'rous days we ply' d the lab' ring oar; 

The tenth preſents our welcome native ſtiore: 

The hills difplay the beacon's friendly light, 

And riſing mountains gain upon our fGght, / - | 

Then firſt my eyes, by-watchfal toils oppreſt, 


Comply'd to take the balmy gifts of reſt ; . 


Then firſt my hands did from the radder part, 
(So much the love of home poſſeſs d my heart); 
| When lo! on board a fond debate aroſe ; 
What rare device thoſe veſſels might incloſe ? 
What ſum, what prize from Solus I — 30 
Whilſt to his neighbour each expreſs'd his the ahi - 
Say, whence, ye Gods, contending-nations ſtrive 
Mho moſt ſhall pleaſe, who moſt-our hero give? 
Long have his coffers groan'd with Trojan ſpoils 
Whilſt we, the wretched partners of his toils, 45 
Reproach'd by want, our fruitleſs labours mourn, 
And only rich in barren fame return. 
Now Zolus, ye ſee, augments his ſtore: _ 
But come, my. friends, theſe myſtie gifts explore. 
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They ſaid: and (oh curs'd fate !) the thongs unbound ! ! 
The guſhing tempeſt ſweeps the ocean round; 51 


| Snatch'd in the whirl, the hurried navy few, 


The ocean widen'd, and the ſhores withdrew. 


Rous'd from my fatal ſleep, I long debate 


If (till to live, or deſp'rate plunge to fate: 1 27 
Thus doubung, proſtrate on the deck l lay, © 
Hill all the coward thoughts of death gave way. 


Meanwhile our veſſels plough the liquid plain, Sj} 


And ſoon the known Zohan coaſt regain. 
Our groans the rocks'remurmur'd to the main. 60 
We leap'd on'ſhore, and with a ſcanty feaſt 

Our thirſt and hunger haſtily repreſt; 

That done, two choſen heralds ſtraight attend 


Our ſecond progreſs to my royal friend; dF 
And him amidſt his jovial ſons we found; 1 212566 


The banquet ſtreaming, and the goblets . 


There humbly ſtopp'd with conſcious ſhame and awe, 


Nor nearer than the gate preſum'd to draw. 
But ſoon: his ſons their well known gueſt deſcry'd, 


And ſtarting from their couches loudly cry'd, 6 


Ulyſſes here] what dæmon couldſt thou meet 

To thwart thy paſfage and repel thy fleet? 

Waſt chou not furniſh'd by our choiceſt care 5 
For Greece, for home, and all chy foul held dear? - 


Thus they: in ſilence long my fate 1 mourn'd, 75 


At length theſe words with accent low return'd. 

Me, lock'd in ſleep, my faithleſs crew bereft 

Of all the bleſſings of your godlike gift ! 

But grant, oh grant our loſs we may retrieve : 

A favour yon, and you alone can give. +13:BY 
Thus | with art to move their pity try'd, 

And touch'd the youths ;-but their ſtern fire reply'd, 


Vile wretch, begone ! this inſtant I command 


Thy fleet accurs'd to leave our hallow'd land. 


His baneful fait pollutes theſe bleſs' d abodes, 59 


Whoſe fate proclaims him hateful to the Gods. 
Thus fierce he ſaid: we ſighing went our way, 


And with deſponding hearts put eff to ſea. 


The 
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The ſailors ſpent with toils their folly mourn, 

But mourn in vain.; no proſpect of return, 90 

Six days and nights a doubtful courſe we ſteer, 

The next proud Lamos' ſtately row'rs appear, 

And Læſtrigonia's gates ariſe diſtinct in air. 

The ſhepherd quitting here at night the plain, | 

Calls, to ſacceed his cares, the watchful ſwain ; 95 

But he that ſcorns the chains of ſleep to wear, | 

And adds the herdſman's to the ſhepherd's care, 

So near the paſtu es, and ſo ſhort the way, 

His double toils may claim a double pay, 

And join the labours of the night and day, 100 
Within a long receſs a bay there lies, 

Fdg'd round with cliffs, high pointing to the ſkies ; 

T he jutring ſhores that ſwell on either fide 

Contract its mouth, and break the ruſhing tide. 

Our eaper ſailors fide the fair retreat, 106 

And bound within the port their crouded fleet : 

For here retir'd the ſinking billows ſleep, 

And ſmiling calmneſs filver'd o'er the deep. 

| only in the bay refus'd to moor, 

And fix'd, without, my haulſers to the ſhore, 110 
From thence we climb'd a point, whoſe airy brow 

Commands the proſpect of the plains below: 

No tracks of beaſts, or ſigns of men we found, 

But ſmoky volumes rolling from the ground. 

Two with our herald thither we command, 115 

Wich ſpeed to learn what men poſſeſs'd the land. 

Ti "hey went, and kept the wheel's ſmooth beaten road 
Which to the city drew the mountain- wood; 
When lo! they met, beſide a cryſtal foring, 

The daughter of Antiphates the king; 120 

She to Artacia's ſilver ſtreams came down, 

(Artacia's ſtreams alone ſupply the town): 

The damſel they approach, and aſk'd what race 

The people were? who monarch of the place? 2 

With joy the maid th' unwery ſtrangers heard, I25 

And ſhew'd them where the royal dome appear d. 

They went; but as they ent'ring ſaw the queen 

Of ſize eheim and terriſic n 

1 Not 
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(Not yielding to ſome bulky mountain's height), 
A ſudden horror ſtruck their aking ſighht. 130 
Swift at her call her huſband ſcour d away 
To wreak his hunger on the deſtin'd prey; 
One for his food the raging glutton flew, 
But two ruſh'd out, and to the navy flew. 
Balk' d of his prey, the yelling monſter flies, 135 
And fills the city with his hideous cries, 
A ghaltly band of giants hear:the roar, 
And pouring down the mountains, .croud the ſhore, 
Fragments they rend from off-the craggy brow, 
And daſh the ruins on the ſhips below : 140 
The crackling veſſels burſt ; hoarſe groans ariſe; 
And mingled horrors echo to the ſkies.; > 
The men, like fiſh, they ſtuck upon the flood, 
And cramm'd their filthy throats with human food. 
Whilſt thus their fury rages at the bay, e 
My {word our cables cut, I call'd to weigh; 
And charg'd my men, as they from fate would ly, 
Fach nerve to ſtrain, each bending oar to ply. 
The ſailors catch the word, their oars they ſeize, 
And ſweep with equal ſtrokes the ſmoky ſeas ; 150 
Clear of the rocks th' impatient veſſel flies; 
Whilſt in the port each wretch incumber'd dies, 
With earneſt haſte my frighted ſailors preſs, 
While kindling tranſports glow'd at our ſucceſs ; 
But the ſad fate that did our friends deſtroy 155 
Cool'd ev'ry breaſt, and damp'd the riſing joy. 

Now dropp'd our anchors in the Azan bay, 
Where Circe dwelt, the daughter of the day; 
Her mother :Perse, of old Ocean's ſtrain, 
Thus from the Sun deſcended, and the Main ; 160 
(From the ſame lineage ſtern Aztes came, 
The far-fam'd brother of th' inchantreſs dame), 
Goddeſs and queen, to whom the pow'rs 24 
Of dreadful magic, and conmanding ſong, 
Some God directing, to this peaceful bay 165 
Silent we came, and melancholy lay, 
Spent and o'erwatch'd, Two days and nights roll'd on, 
And now the third ſucceeding morning ſhone, . 
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1 climb'd a cliff, with ſpear and ſword in hand, 
Whoſe ridge o'erlook'd a ſhady length of land; 170 
To learn if aught of mortal works appear, 
Or cheerful voice of mortal ſtrike the ear? 
From the high point I mark'd, in diſtant view, 
A ſtream of curling ſmoke, aſcendiny blue, 
And ſpiry tops, the tufted trees above, 175 
Of Circe's palace boſom'd in the grove, 

"hither to haſte, the region to explore, 
Was firſt my thooght : but ſpeeding back to ſhore 
i deem'd it beſt to viſit firſt my crew, : 
And ſend out ſpies the dubious coaſt to view. 189 
As down the hill I folitary go, , | 
Some pow'r divine who pities human wo 
Sent a tall ſtag, deſcending from the wood, 
To cool his fervour in the cryſtal flood; 
Luxuriant on the wave-worn bank he lay, | 185 
Stretch'd forth, and panting in the funny ray. 
] lanch'd my ſpear, and with a ſudden wound 
Tranſpierc'd his back, and fix'd him to the ground, 
He falls, and mourns his fate with human cries ; 


Through the wide wound the vital ſpirit flies, 190 
drew, and caſting on the river - ſide | 7 
The bloody ſpear, his gather'd feet I ty'd _ 

With twining oſiers which the bank ſupply'd. $ 


An ell in length the pliant wiſp I weav'd, 
And the huge body on my ſhoulders heav'd : 195 
Then leaning on the ſpear with both my hands, 
Unbore my load, and preſs'd che ſinking ſands 
\With weighty ſteps, till at the ſhip I threw 
The welcoine burden, and beſpuke my crew, 
Cheer up, my friends ! it is not yet our fate 200 
To glide with ghoſts through Plato's gloomy pate, © 
Food in the deſert land, behold ! is giv'n, 
Live, and enjoy the providence of heav'n, 
The joyful crew ſurvey his mighty ſize, 
And on the future banquet feaſt the eyes, 2035 
As huge in length extended lay the beaſt ; 
Then waſh their hands, and baſten to the feaf, 
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When ev'ning roſe, and darkneſs cover'd o'er 
The face of things, we ſlept along the ſhore. 


But when the roſy morning warm'd the eaſt, 


My men I ſummon'd, and theſe words addreſt. 
Followers and friends, attend what I propoſe, 


Ye ſad companio:.s of Ulyſſes woes! 
We know not here what land before us lies, 


Or to Waat quarter now we turn our eyes, 


Or whete the ſun ſhall ſer, or where ſhall rife, 


Here let us think (if thinking be not _ 
If any counſel, any hope remain. 

Alas! from yonder promontory's brow, 

I view'd the coaſt, a region flat and low; 


An ifle encircled with the boundleſs flood; 


A length of thickets, and entangled wood. 
Some {mcke I ſaw amid the foreſt riſe, 
And all around it only feas and tkies ! 
With broken hearts my ſad companions ſtood, 
Mindful of Cyclops and his human food, 
And horrid Lzltrigons, the men of bloed. 
Preſaging tears apace began to rain 
Bur tears in mortal mileries are vain. 
In equal parts I {traight divide my band, 
And name a chief each party to command; 
I led the one, and of the other ſide 
Appointed brave Eurylochus the guide. 
Then in the brazcn helm the lots we throw, 
And fortune caſts Eurylochus to go. | 
He mareh'd, with twice eleven in his train: 
Penlive they march, and penſive we remain, 
The palace in a woody vale they found, 
High rais'd of ſtone; a ſhad*d ſpace around, 
Where mountain-wolves and brindled lions roam, 
(By magic tam'd), familiar to the dome. 
With gentle blandiſhment our men they meet, 
And wag their tails, and fawning lick their feet. 
As we ſome feaſt a man returning la: e, 
Hi. faithful dogs all meet him at the gate, 
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There, till the ſetting ſun roll'd down the ]'ght, 
They fat indulging in the genial rite, 
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Rejoicing round, ſome morſel to receive, 

(Such as the good man ever us'd to give): 
Domeſtic thus the griſly beaſts drew near; 
They gaze with wonder, not unmix'd with fear. 
Now on the threſhold of the dome they ſtood, 


And heard a voice reſounding through the wood: 


Plac'd at her loom within, the Goddeſs ſung ; 
The vaulted roofs and ſolid pavement rung, 
O'er the fair web the riſing figures thine, 
Immortal labour ! worthy hands divine. 
Polites to the reſt the queſtion mov'd, 

(A gallant leader, and a man I lov'd). 

What voice celeſtial, chanting to the loom, 
(Or nymph, or goddeſs), echoes from the room:? 
Say, ſhall we ſeek acceſs * With that they call; 
And wide unfold the portals of the hall. 

The Goddeſs r1ift..g, aſks her gueſts-ro ſlay, 
Who blindly follow where the leads the way. 
Eurylochus alone of all the band, 

Snfpeing fraud, more prudently remain'd; 


On thrones around, with downy cov'rings grac'd, 
* 88 g 


With ſemblance fair th* unhappy men ſhe plac'd. 
Milk newly preſs'd, the ſacred flour of wheat, 
And honey freſh, and Prammian wines the treat : 


But venom'd was the bread,. and mix'd the bowl, 


With drugs of force to darken all the ſoul : 
Soon in the luſcious feaſt themſelves they loſt, 
And drank oblivion of their native coa!t, 
Inſtant her circling wand the Goddeſs waves, 
To hogs transforms em, and the {ty receives. 
No more was ſeen the human form divine; 
Head, face, and members; briſtle into {wine : 


Still curs'd with ſenſe, their minds remain alone, 
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And their own voice affrights them when they groan. 


Meanwhile the Goddeſs in diſdain beitows 
The malt and acorn, brutal food-! and {trows 
The fruits of cornel, as their feaſt, around; 
Now prone and grov'ling on unſav'ry ground. 
Eurylochus, with penſive ſteps and flow, 
Aghalt returns; the meſſenger of wo, 
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And bitter fate. To ſpeak he made eſſay, 
Ia vain effay'd, nor would his tongue obey, 


His ſwelling heart deny'd-the words their way : 120 


But ſpeaking tears the want of words ſupply, . 


And the full ſoul burſts copious from his eye. 


Affrighted, anxious for our fellows fates, 
Ve preſs to hear what ſadly he relates. 


We went, Ulyſſes! (ſuch was thy command), 


Thro' the hone thicket, and the deſert land. 
A palace in a woody vale we found 


Brown with dark foreſts, and with ſhades around. 
A voice celeſtial echo'd from the dome, 


Or nymph, or Goddeſs, chanting to the loom. 
Acceſs we ſought, nor was acceſs deny'd : 
Radiant ſhe came; the portals open'd wide: 


The Goddeſs mild invites the gueſts to ſtay : 


Fhey blindly follow where ſhe leads the Ray, 
I only wait behind, of all the train; 


I waited long, and ey'd the doors in vain: 


The reft are vaniſh'd, none repaſs'd the gate; 
And not a man appears to tell their fate, 

I heard, and inſtant o'er my ſhoulders flung 
The belt in which my weighty faulchion hung, 
(A beamy blade); theo ſeiz'd the bended bow, 
And bade him guide the way, reſolv'd to go. 
He, proſtrate falling, with both hands embrac'd 
My knees, and weeping thus his ſuit addreſs'd, 

O king belov'd of Jove ! thy ſervant ſpare, 
And ah, thyſelf the raſh attempt forbear ! 
Never, alas ! thou never ſhalt return, | 
Or ſee the wretched for whole loſs we mourn. 
With what remains, from certain ruin fly, 
And fave the few not fated yet to die. 

I anſwer'd ſtern. Inglorious then remain, 
Here fealt and loiter, and deſert thy train. 
Alone, unfriended, will I tempt my way; 


The laws of fate compel, and I vbey. 
This ſaid, and ſcornful turning from the ſhore 
My haughty ſtep, I ſtalk'd the valley o'er. 
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Till now approaching nigh the magic -bow'r, 
Where dwelt th' inchantreſs ſkill'd in herbs. of oy 'r; 
A form divine forth iſſu'd from the wood, 


(Immortal Hermes with the golden rod), 330 


In human ſemblance. On his bloom) face 
Youth ſmil'd celeſtial, with each op'ning grace. 
He ſeiz'd my hand, and gracious thus began : 
Ah whither roam'ſt thou ? much enduring man! 


O blind to fate! what led thy ſteps to rove 335 


The horrid mazes of this magic grove ? 
Each friend. you ſeek in yon incloſure lies, 
All loft their form, and habitants of ſties. 
Think'ſt thou by wit to model their eſcape ? 


Sooner ſhalt thou, a ſtranger to thy ſhape, 340 


Fall prone their equal : firſt thy danger know, 
Then take the antidote the Gods beſtow. 

The plant I give thro? all the direful bow'r 
Shall guard thee, and avert the evil hour. 


Now hear her wicked arts, Before thy eyes 249 


The bowl (hall: ſparkle, and the banquet riſe; 

Take this, nor from the faithleſs feaſt abſtain, 

For temper d drugs and poiſons ſhall be vain. 

Soon as ſhe-ſtrikes her wand, and gives the word, 

Draw forth and brandiſh thy refulgent ſword, 350 
And menace death: thoſe menaces ſhall move | 
Her alter'd mind to blandiſnment and love. 

Nor ſhun the bleſſing proffer'd to thy arms, 

Aſcend her bed, and taſte celeſtial charms: 


So ſhall thy tedious toils a reſpite find, 355 


And thy loſt friends return to human kind. 

But ſwear her firſt by thoſe dread oaths that tie 

The pow'rs below, the bleſſed in the ſky; . 

Leſt to thee naked ſecret fraud be meant, 

Or magic bind. thee, cold and impotent, 360 
Thus while he ſpoke, the ſov'reign plant be drew, 

Where on th“ all bearing earth unmark'd it grew, 

And ſhew'd its nature and its wondrous power: 

Black was the root, but milky white the flow's ; 


Moly the name, to mortals hard to find, 3655 


But all is eaſy to th' zthereal kind, 
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This Hermes gave, then gliding off the glade 
Shot to Olympus from the woodland ſhade. 

While full of thought, revolving fates to come, 

1 ſpeed my paſſage to th? inchanted dome: 370 
Arriv'd, before the lofty gates L ſtay'd: | 
The lofty gates the Goddeſs wide ny. 3 
She leads, before, and to the feaſt invites; 

1 fpllow ſadly to the magic tes. _ | 
Radiant with ſtarry ſtuds, a ſilver feat 375 
Recciv'd my limbs; a footſtool eas'd my feet. 
She mix d the potion, fraudulent of foul ; 

The poiſon mantled in the golden bowl. 

L ropk, and quaft'd it, confident in heay'n: 
Then wav'd the wand, and then the word was giv'n. 
Hence, to thy fellows ! (dreadful ſhe began), 38. 

Go, be a beaſt! — I heard, and yet was man. 
Ihen ſudden whirling, like a waving flame, 
My. beamy faulchion, I aſſault the dame. 

Struck with unufnal fear, ſhe trembling cries, 383. 

She faints, ſhe falls; ſhe lifts her weeping eyes. 
What art thou? ſay.! from whence, from whom you 
© more-than human ! tell-thy race, thy name. came? 

Amazing ſtrength, iheſe poiſons to ſuſtain ! 

Not mortal thou, nor mortal is thy brain, 390 
Or art thou he, the man to come, (foretold 
By Hermes pow'rful with the wand of gold), 

The man from Troy, who wander'd ocean round; 
The man for wiſdom's various arts renown'd, 

Ulyfles ? oh ! thy threat'ning fury E 

Sheath thy. bright ſword, and join our hands in peace; 
Let matual joys our mutual truſt combine, 

And love and love-born confidence he thine. 

And how, dread Circe ! (furious I rejoin), 

Can love and love-born confidence be mine ! 400 
Beneath thy charms when my companions groan, 
Transform'd to beaſts, with accents not their own. 
© thou of fraudful heart! ſhall I be led 
To ſhare thy fealt-rites,, or aſcend thy bed; 

That, all unarm'd, thy vengeance may have vent, 405 

And magic bind me, cold and impotent? 

R Celeſtial 
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Celeſtial as thou art, yet ſtand deny'd; 


Or ſwear that oath by which the Gods are ty'd, 


Swear, in thy ſoul no latent frauds remaio, , 
Swear, by the vow which never can be vain, 


The Goddeſs ſwore : then ſeiz'd my hand, and led. 


To the ſweet tranſports of the genial bed. 
Miniſtrant to their queen, with buſy care 
Four faithful handmaids the ſoff rites. prepare; 


Nymphs ſprung from fountains; or ffom ſhady woods, 


Or the fair aftspring of the ſacred floods. 

One o'er the couches painted carpets threw, 
Whoſe purple luſtre glow'd againit the view; 
White linen lay beneath: another plac'd _ 
The ſilver ſtands with golden fla ſlcets grac'd: 
With dulcet bev'rage this the beaker crown'd, 
Fair in the midſt, with gilded cups around: 
That in the tripod o'er the kindled pile 

The water pours ; the bubbling waters boil: 
An ample vaſe betete the ſmoking wave; 
And, in the bath prepar'd, my limbs I lave: 
Reviving ſweets repair the mind's decay, 

And take the painful ſenſe of toil away. 

A velt and tunic-o'er me next ſhe threw, 

Fieſh from the bath, and dropping balmy dew ; 
Then led, and plac'd me on the ſov'reign ſeat, 
With carpets ſpread, a footſtool at my feet. 
The golden ew'r a nymph obſequious brings, 
Repleniſh'd from the cool tranſſucent ſprings; 
With copious water. the bright vaſe ſupplies 

A ſilver laver of capacious ſize. 

I waſh'd. The table in fair order ſpread, 
They heap the glitt'ring caniſters with bread; 
Viands of various kinds allure the taſte, 

Of choiceſt ſort and ſavour, rich repaſt! 

Circe in vain invites the feaſt to ſhare; 

Abſent I ponder, and abſorpt in care: 

While ſcenes of wo roſe anxious in my breaſt, 
The queen beheld me, and theſe words addieſt. 

Why fits Ulyſſes ſilent and apart, 


Some hoard of grief cloſe- ee dat his heart? 
| Untouch'd 
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Uatouch'd before thee ſtand the cates divine, . 

And unregarded laughs the roſy wine. 

Can yet a doubt, or any dread remain, 

When ſworn that oath which never can be vain? 459, 
Lanſwer'd; Goddeſs, humane is thy. breaſt, 

By juſtice ſway? d, by tender pity preſt: 

HI fits it me, 1 friends are ſonk to beaſts, 

To quaff thy bowls, or riot in thy feaſts. 

Me wouldſt thou pleaſe? for them thy cares employ, 

And them to me. reſtore, and me to joy. 456 

With that ſhe parted: in her potent hand 

She bore the virtue of the magic wand. 

Then halt'ning to the ſties, fer wide the door, 

Urg'd forth, and drove the briſtly herd before, 460. 

Unwieldy, out they ruſh'd, with gen'ral cry, 

Enormous beaſts ! diſhoneſt to the eye. 

Now touch'd by. counter-charms, they change again, 

And ſtand majeſtic, and recall'd to men. 

"Thoſe hairs of late that briſtled ev'ry part, 465 

Fall off; miraculous effect of art! 

Till all the form in full proportion riſe, 

More yourg, more large, more graceful to my eyes. 

They ſaw, they knew:me, and with eager pace 

Clung to their maſter in a long embrace ; 470 

Sad, pleaſing fight! with tears each eye ran o'er, 

And ſobs of joy re-echo'd through the bow: 

Ev'n Circe wept, her adamantine heart 

Felt pity enter, and ſuſtain'd her part. 
Son of Laertes! (then the queen began), 475 

Oh much-enduring, much- experienc'd man! 

Haſte to thy veſſel on the ſea beat ſhore, 

Unload thy treaſures, and thy galley moor; 

Then bring thy friends, ſecure from future harms, 

And in our grottoes-{tow.thy ſpoils and arms. 480. 
She ſaid. Obedient to her high command . 

7 quit the place, and haſten to the ſtrand, 

My fad companions on the. beach I. found, 

Their wiſtful eyes in floods of ſorrow .drown'd, 

As from freſh paſtures and the dewy held 485 

een loaded cribs their ev'ning - banquet yield) 8 

The 
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The lowing herds return; around them throng 
With leaps and bounds their late- impriſon'd yourg, 
Ruſh to their mothers with unruly joy, 
And echoing hills return the tender cry : 490 
Sn round me preſs'd, exulting at my fight, | 4 
With cries and agonies of wild delight, 
The weeping ſailors ; nor lefs fierce their joy 
Than if return'd to Ithaca from Troy. | 
Ah maſter ! ever honour'd, ever dear, 495 
{Theſe tender words on ev'ry ſide I hear), 
What other; joy can equal thy return ? 
Not that lov'd country for whoſe fight we mourn, 
The ſoil that nurs'd us, and that gave us breath : 
But ab! telate our Joſt companions death. 500 
{ anſwer'd cheerful : Haſte, your galley moor, 
And bring our treaſures and our arms aſhore : 
Thoſe in yon hollow caverns let us lay; 
Then riſe and follow where I lead the way. 
Your fellows live: believe your eyes, and come 505 
To taſte the joys of Circe's ſacred dome. 
With onde ſpeed the joyful crew obey : 
Alone Eurylochus perſuades their ſtay, 
Whither, (he cry'd), ah whither will ye run ? 
Seek ye to meet thoſe evils ye ſhould ſnun? 510 
Will you the terrors of the dome explore, 
in ſwine to grovel, or in lions roar, 
Or wolf-like howl, away the midnight-bour 
ln dreadful watch around the magic bow'r ? 
Remember Cyclops, and his bloody deed ; 515 
The leader's raſſineſs made the ſoldiers bleed. 
I heard incens'd, and firſt reſolv'd to ſpeed 
My flying faulchion at the rebel's head, 
Dear as he was, by ties of kindred bound, 
This hand had ſtretch'd him breathleſs on the ground ; 
But all at once my interpoſing train 521 
For mercy prendeg, nor could plead in vain. 
Leave here the man who dares his prince deſert, 
Leave to repentance and his own ſad heart, 
To guard the ſhip. Seek we the ſacred ſhades 525 
Ot Circe's palace, where Ulyſſes leads. a 
| This 
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This with one voice declar'd, the riſing train 
Left the black veſſel by the mutm' ing main. 
Shame touch'd Eurylochus's alter'd breaſt, 
He. fear'd my threats, and follow'd with the reſt. 5 30 

Meanwhile the Goddeſs, with indulgent cares 
And ſocial joys, the late transform'd repairs ;. 
The bath, the feaſt, their fainting ſoul renews; 
Rich in refulgent robes, and dropping balmy dews : | 
Bright'ning with joy their eager eyes behold 535 
Each other's face, and each his ſtory told ; Sz 
Then guſhing tears the narrative confound, 
And with their ſobs the vaulted roofs reſound. | 
When huſh'd their paſſion, thus the Goddeſs | cries : Fae 8 
Ulyſſes, taught by labours to be wiſe, 1 0 
Let this ſhort memory of grief ſuffice, 
To me are known the various woes ye bore, 
In ſtorms by ſea, in perils on the ſnore; 
Forget whatever was in fortune's pow'r, 
And ſhare the pleaſures of this genial hour, 545, 
Such be your minds as e'er ye left your coaſt, 
Or learn'd to ſorrow for a country loſt, 
Exiles and wand'rers now, where-e'er ye go, 
Too faithful memory renews. your wo; 
The cauſe temov'd, habitual griefs remain, 550 
And the ſoul ſaddens by the uſe of pain. 

Her kind entreaty moy'd the gen'ral breaſt ;. 
Tir'd with long tail, we willing ſank to reſt. 
We ply'd the banquet, and the bou ] we crown'd, 
Till the full circle of the year came round. 555. 
But when the ſeaſons, following in their train, 
Brought back the months, the days, and hours again; 
As from a lethargy at once they riſe, 
And urge their chief with animating cries, | 

Is this, Ulyſſes, our inglorious lot? 5.60. 
And 1s the name of Ithaca forgot? 
Shall never the dear land in proſpect riſe, 
Or the lov'd palace glitter jn our eyes? 

Melting I heard; yet till the ſun's decline 
Piolong'd. the feaſt, and quaff d the roſy wine: 365 

7 | But 
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But when the ſhades came on at ev'ning-hour, 
And all lay lumb'ring in the duſky bow'r, 
I came a ſuppliant to fair Circe's bed, 
The tender moment ſeiz'd, and thus I ſaid. 
Be mindfu}, Goddeſs, of thy promiſe made; 570 
Maſt ſag Ulyſſes ever be delay'd ? 
| Around their lord my ſad companions mourn, 
Each breaſt beats homeward, anxious to retuin : 
If but a moment parted from thy eyes, 
Their tears fly round me, and my heart complies, 575 
Go then, (the cry'd), ah go! yet think, not I, 
Not Circe, but the fates your with deny. 
Ah hope not yet to breathe thy native air! 
Far other journey firſt demands thy-care ; 
To tread th' uncomfortable paths beneath, 580 
And view the realms of darkneſs and of death, 
There ſeek the Theban bard, depriv'd of fight, 
Within irradiate with prophetic light; 
To whom Perſephone, entire and whole, 
Gave to retain th” unſeparated foul : 585 
The reſt are forms, of empty æther made; 
Impaſhve ſemblance, and a flitting ſhade, - 
Struck at the word, my very heart was dead; 
Penſive I ſat ; my tears bedew'd the bed; 
To hate the light and life my ſoul begun, 590 
And ſaw that all was grief beneath the ſun. 
Compos'd at length, the guſhing tears ſuppreſt, 
And my toſs'd limbs now weary'd into reſt, . 
How fhall I tread, (I cry'd), ah Circe ! ſay, 
The dark deſcent ? and who ſhall guide the way? 595 
Can living eyes behold the realms below ? 
\What bark to waft me, and what wind to blow ? 
Thy fated road, (the magic pow'r reply'd), 
Divine Ulyſſes! aſks no mortal guide. 
Rear but the malt, the ſpacious fail diſplay, 600 
The northern winds ſhall wing thee on thy way. 
Soon ſhalt thou reach old Ocean's -utmoſt ends, 
Where to the main the ſhelving ſhore deſcends ; 
The barren trees of Proſerpine's black woods, 
Poplars and willows trembliog o'er the floods: 605 
| | | There 
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There fix thy veſſel in the lonely bay, 

And enter there the kingdoms void of day : 
Where Phlegeton's loud torrents ruſhing down, 
Hiſs in the flaming gulf of Acheron 

And. where, flow-roiling from the Stygian bed, 
Cocytus' lamentable waters ſpread : | 
Where the dark rock o'erbangs th' infernal Jake, 
And mingling (ſtreams eternal murmurs make, 
Firſt draw thy faulchion, and on ev'ry fide 
Trench the black earth a cubit long and wide : 
To all the ſhades around libations pour, 

And o'er th' ingredients ſtrow the hallow'd flour: 


New wire and milk, with honey temper'd, bring, 


And living water from the cryſtal ſpring. 

Then the wan ſhades and feeble ghoſts implore, 
With promis'd off rings on thy native. ſhore ; 

A barren cow, the ſtatelieſt of the iſle, 

And, heap'd with various wealth, a blazing pile : 
Theſe to the reſt ; but to the ſeer mult bleed 


A fable ram, the pride of all thy breed. 


Theſe ſolemn vows and holy off rings paid 

To all the phantom- nations of the dead; 

Be next thy care the ſable ſheep to place 

Full o'er the pit, and hell- ward turn their face: 
But from th' infernal rite thine eye withdraw, 
And back to Ocean glance with rev'rend awe, 
Sudden ſhall ſkim along the duſky glades 

Thin airy ſhoals, and viſionary ſhades, 

Then pive command the ſacrifice to haſte, 

Let the flay'd victims in the flame be caſt, 

And ſacred vows, and myſtic ſong, apply'd 

To grifly Pluto, and his gloomy bride, 
Wide o'er the pool, thy faulchion wav'd around 
Shall drive the ſpectres from forbidden ground: 
The ſacred draught ſhall all the dead forbear, 
Till awful from the ſhades ariſe the ſeer. 

Let him, oraculuus, the end, the way, 

The turns of all thy future fate diſplay, 


Thy pilgrimage to come, and remvant of thy day. 
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So ſpeaking, from the ruddy orient ſhone - 
The morn conſpicuous on her golden throne, 
The Goddeſs with a radiant tunic dreſt | 
My limbs, and o'er me calt a ſilken veſt. 
Long flowing robes, of pureſt white, array 
The nymph, that added luſtre to the day : 
A tiar wreath'd her head with many a fold; 
Her waiſt was circled with a zone of gold. 
Forth iſſuing then, from place to place I flew ; 
Rouſe man by man, and animate my crew. 
. Riſe, riſe, my mares ! 'tis Circe gives command: 
Our journey calls us; haſte, and quit the land. 
All riſe and follow, yet depart not all, 
For fate decreed one wretched man to fall, 

A youth there was, Elpenor was he nam'd, 


Not much for ſenſe, nor much for courage fam'd; 


The youngeſt of our band, a vulgar ſoul, 

Born but to banquet, and to drain the bowl. 

He, hot and careleſs, on a turret's height 

With ſleep repair'd the long debauch of night : 

The ſudden tumult ſtirr'd him where he lay, 

And down he haſten'd, but forgot the way; 

Full endlong from the roof the fleeper fell, 

And ſnapp'd the ſpinal joint, and wak'd in hell. 
The reſt croud round me with an eager look; 

met them with a ſigh, and thus beſpoke. 

Already, friends! ye think your toils are o'er; 

Your hopes already touch your native ſhore : 

Alas ! far otherwife the nymph declares, 

Far other journey firſt demands our cares; 

To tread th' uncomfortable paths beneath, 

The dreary realms of darkneſs and of death: 

To ſeek Tereſias awful ſhade below, 

And thence our fortunes and our fates to know, 
My ſad companions heard in deep deſpair ; 

Frantic they tore their manly growth of hair; 

To earth they fell; the tears began to rain; 

But tears in mortals miſcries are vain, 

Sadly they far'd along the ſea-beat ſhore ; 
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The ready victims at our bark we found, 68 5 
The ſable ewe, and ram, together bound. 
For ſwift as thought, the Goddeſs had been there, 

And thence had glided, viewleſs as the air: 
The paths of Gods 015 mortal can ſurvey ? 
Who eyes their motion? who ſhall trace their way? 690 
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Tax ARGUMENT: 
be deſceae! int tell; 


Hes continues his narration. How he arrived at the 
land of the Cimmerians, and what ceremonies he 
performed to invoke the dead. The manner of his 
deſcent, and the apparition of the ſhades. His con» 
verſation with Elpenor, and with Tirefias, who in- 
forms him in a prophetic manner of his fortunes to 
come, He meets his mother Anticlea, from whom 
he learns the flate of his family. He ſees the ſhades 
of the ancient heroines, afterwards of the heroes, 
and converſes in particular with Agamemnon and 
Achilles. Ajax keeps at a jullen diſtance, and diſ- 
dains to anſwer him. He then beholds Tityus, Tan- 
talus, Sy ſiphus, Hercules; till be is deterred from 
farther curigſity by the apparition of horrid ſpectres, 
and the cries of the wicked in torments. 


OW to the ſhores we bend, a mournful train |! 
Climb the tall bark, and launch into the main: 


At once the maſt we rear, at once unbind 
The ſpacious ſheet, and {tretch it to the wind: 


Then pale and penſive ſtand, with cares oppreſt, $ 
And ſolemn horror ſaddens ev'ry breaſt. 
A freſh'ning breeze the magic * pow'r ſupply'd, 
Weile the wing'd veſſel flew along the tide; 
» Circe, 
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Our oars we ſhipp'd : all day the ſwelling fails 

Full from the guiding pilot catch'd the pales, 10 
Now ſunk the ſun from his aëreal height, 

And o'er the ſhaded billows ruth'd the night: 

When lo! we reach'd old Ocean's atmoſt bounds, 

Where rocks control his waves with ever-during mounds, 
There in a lonely land, and gloomy cells, 15 

The duſky nation of Cimmeria dwells: 

The ſun ne'er views th' uncomfortable ſeats, 

When radiant. he advances, or retieats : 

Unhappy race! whom endleſs night invades, 

Clouds the dull air, and wraps them round in ſhades. 20 
The ſhip we moor on theſe obſcure abodes ; 

D: bark the ſheep, an off ring to the Gods; 


And hell ward bending, o'er the beach deſcry 


The doleſome paſſage to th' infernal ſky. 
The victims, vow'd to each Tartarean pow'r, 25 
Eurylochus and Perimedes bore.. 

Here open'd hell, all hell I here implcr'd, 
And from the abbard drew the ſhining ſword ; 
And trenching the black earth on ev'ry fide, 
A cavern form'd, a cubit Jong and wide, 30 
New wine, with honey temper'd milk, we bring, 
Then living waters from the cryſta! ſpring; 


O'er theſe was ſtrew'd the conſecrated flour, 


And on the ſurface ſhone the holy ſtore. 
Now the wan ſhades we hail, th' infernal Gods, 35 


To ſpeed our courſe, and waft us o'er the floods: 


So ſhall a barren heifer from the (tall 
Beneath the knife upon your altars fall; 
So in our palace, at our ſafe return, 
Rich with unnumber'd gifcs the pile {hall burn; 40 
So ſhall a ram, the largeſt of the breed, 
Black as theſe regions, to Tireſias bleed, 

Thus ſolemn rites and holy vows we paid 
To all the phantom. nations of the dead, | 
Then dy'd the ſheep ; a purple torrent flow'd, 45 
And all the cavern ſmok'd with ſtreaming blood. 
When lo! appear'd along the duſky coaſts, 
Thin, airy ſhoals of viſionary ghoſts, 


F air, 
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Fair, penſive youths, and ſoft enamour'd maids; 
And wither'd elders, pale and wrinkled ſhades ; 50 
Ghaſtly with wounds the forms of warriors ſlain 
Stalk'd with majeſtic port, a martial train : 
Theſe and a thouſand more ſwarm'd o'er the ground, 
And all the dire aſſembly ſhriek'd around. 
Alſtoniſh'd at the ſight, aghalt I ſtood, 

And a cold fear ran ſhiv'ripg through my blood. 
Straight I command the ſacrifice to haſte, 
Straight the flay'd victims to the flames are calf, 
And mutter'd vows, and myſtic ſong apply'd 
To griſly Pluto, and his gloomy bride, 60 

Now ſwift I wav'd my faulchion o'er the blood; 

Back ſtarted the pale throngs, and trembling ſtood. 
Round the black trench the gore untaſted flows, 

Till awful from the ſhades Tirefias roſe. | 

There, wand'ring thro? the gloom 1 firſt ſwivey'd, 65 
New to the realms of death, Elpenor's ſhade : 

His cold remains all naked to the iy 

On diſtant ſhores unwept, unburied lie. 

Jad at the fight I ſtand, deep fix'd in wo, 

And ere I ſpoke, the tears began to flow, 79 

O ſay what angry pow'r Elpenor led 
To plide in ſhades, and wander with the dead? 

How could thy ſoul, by realms and ſeas disjoin'd, 
Outfly the nimble ſail, and leave the lagging wind! 

The ghoſt reply'd : To hell my doom I owe, 7; 
Demons accurs'd, dire miniſters of Wo! | 
My feet, through wine unfaithful to their weight, I 
betray'd me tumbling from a tow'ry height; 1 
Stagg ring I reel'd, and as I reel'd 1 fell, 

Lux'd the neck joint— my ſoul deſcends to hell. 80 

But lend me aid, I now conjure thee lend, 

By the ſoft tie and ſacred name of friend! 

By thy fond conſort ! by thy father's cares! 

By lov'd Telemachus's blooming years! 

For well I know that focn the heav'nly pow'rs 83 * 
Will give thee back to day, and Circe's ſhores : 

There pious on my cold remains attend, 


There call to mind thy poor departed friend, 
© 4 - Tie 
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The tribute of a tear is all I crave, 
And the poſſeſſion of a peaceful grave, 90 
But if unheard, in vain compaſhon plead, | 
Revere the Gods ; the Gods avenge the dead ! 
A tomb along the wat'ry margin raiſe, T 
The tomb with manly arms and trophies grace, + 
To ſhew poſterity Elpenor was, 95 
There high in air, memorial of my name, 
Fix the ſmooth oar, and bid me live to fame. 
To whom with tears; Theſe rites, oh mouroful ſhade ! J 
Due to thy ghoſt, ſhall to thy ghoſt be paid, 
Still as I ſpoke, the phantom ſeem'd to moan, 100 
Tear follow'd tear, and groan ſucceeded groan. 
But as my waving ſword the blood ftirrounds, 
The ſhade withdrew, and mutter'd empty ſounds. 
There as the wondrous viſions I ſurvey'd, 
All pate aſcends my royal mother's ſhade : 105. 
A queen, to Troy ſhe ſaw our legions paſs; | 
Now a thin form is all} Anticlea was! 
. Struck at the fight I melt with filial wo, 
3 And down my cheek the pious ſorrows flow : 
: Yet as I ſhook: my faulchion o'er the blood, 110 
Regardleſs of her ſon the parent ſtood. 
When Jo ! rhe mighty Fheban I behold : 
To guide his ſteps he bore a ſtaff of gold; 

Awful he trod! majeſtic was his look! | 
And from his holy lips theſe accents broke. 115 
Why, mortal, wand'reſt thou from cheerful day, 

To tread the downward, melancholy way ? 
What angry Gods to theſe dark regions led 
Thee yet alive, companion of the dead ? 
But ſheath thy poniard, while my tongue relates 120 
Heav'n's ſteadfaſt purpoſe, and thy future fates. 
While yet he ſpoke, the prophet I obey'd, _ 
And in the ſeabbard plung'd the glitt'ring blade: 
Eager he quaff d the gore, and then expreſt | 
Dack things to come, the counſels of his breaſt. 125 
Weary of light, Ulyſſes here explores 
A proſp rous voyage to his native ſhores ; 


S ß a nw erorry - opens «og: 
„ roars 8 
% 5 / n * 


x . 
"ut 
15 


Rp 
e 
F 14,8 
- 
. 
bye, 
1. 


_ 
. ; 
at a 1 
F 5 ] i 's 
Ui 2 
x 
i : 1, 
* . 
"6% : i 
= 
_— © 
$:29 
4 * 
ih '* 
l ** 
p a 
4 8 
15 f 
1 
4 
5 
+ * 
1 4 4 
£3 


* we 


©w 
vw 
- EE acts 
m3 1% 


——— 


Book XI. HOMER s ODYSSEY. 


But know — by me unerring fates diſcloſe 

New trains. of dangers, and new ſcenes of woes ; 
l:ſee ! I ſee, thy bark by Neptune toſt, 

For injur'd Cyclops, and his eyeball loſt: 

Yet to thy woes the Gods decree an end, 


if heav'n thou pleaſe 3 and how to pleaſe attend * 


Where on Tinacrian rocies the ocean roars, 
Graze num'rous herds along the verdant ſhores ; 


Though hunger preſs, yet fly the dang'rous prey, 


The herds are ſacred to the God of day, 

Who all ſuryeys with his extenſive eye 

Above, below, on earth, and in the ſey! 
Rob not the God, and fo propitious gales 
Attend thy voyage, and impel thy ſails: 
But if his. herds ye ſeize, beneath the waves 

I ſee thy friends o'erwhelm'd' in liquid graves! 
The direful wreck: Ulyſſes fearce ſurvives !- 
Ulyſſes at his country ſearce arrives! 


Strangers thy guides! nor there thy labours end, 


New foes ariſe, domeſtic ills attend! 

The re foul adult'rers to thy bride reſort, 

And lordly gluttons riot in thy court. 

But vengeance haſtes amain ! theſe eyes behold 
The deathful ſcene, princes on princes roll'd ! 
That done, a people far from ſea explore, 


Who ne'er knew ſalt, or heard the billows roar, 


Or ſaw gay veſſel ſtem che wat'ry plain, 

A painted wonder flying on the main! 

Bear on thy back an oar : with ſtrange amaze 
A ihepherd meeting thee, the oar ſurveys, 
And names a van : there fix it on the plain, 
To calm the God that holds the wat'ry reign; 
A- threefold off' ring to his altar bring, 


A bull, a ram, a boar; and hail the Ocean king, 


But home return'd, to each zthereal pow'r 
Slay the due victim 1n the genial hour : 

So peaceful ſhalr thou end thy bliſsful days, 

And (teal thyſelf from life by ſlow decays : 


Unknown to pain, in age reſign thy breath, ® 
When late ſtern Neptune points.the ſhaft with death : 
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To the dark prove retiring as to reſt, 

Thy people bleſſing, by thy people bleſt! 
Unerring truths, oh man ! my lips relate ; 170 
This is thy life to come, and this is he. 

To whom unmov'd : It this the Gods prepare, 
What heav'n ordains, the wiſe with ccurage bear, 
Bat ſay, why yonder on the lonely ſtrands, 

[nmindful of her ſun, Anticlea ſtasds? 175 
Why to the ground ſhe bends her downcaſt eye ? 

Why is ſhe ſilent, while her ſon is nigh ?. 
The latent cauſe, oh ſacred ſeer, reveal! 

Nor this, replies the ſeer, will I conceal, 

Know, to the ſpectres, that thy bey'rage taſte, 129 
The ſcenes of life recur, and actions palt ; N 
They, ſeal'd with truth, return the ſure reply ; 2 

The reſt repell'd, a train oblivious, fly. 

The phantom-prophet ceas'd, and funk from fig! t 
To the black palace of eternal night, 185 
Still in the dark abodes of death I ſtood, 
When near Anticlea mov'd, and drank the led. 
Straight all the mother in her ſcul awakes, 

And owning her Ulyſſes, thus ſhe ſpeaks. 

Com'ſt thou, my ſon, alive, to realms beneath, 190 
The doleſome realms of darkneſs and of death? 

Com'ſt thou alive from pure, æthereal day? 

Dire is the region, diſmal is the way! 

Here lakes profound, there floods oppoſe their wares, 


There the wide ſea, with all bis billows, raves! 195 


Or (ſince to duſt proud Troy ſubmits her tow'rs) 
Com'ſt thou a wander from the Phrypian ſhores ? 
Or ſay, ſince honour call'd thee to the field, | 
Haſt thou thy Ithaca, thy bride, beheld ? 
Source of my life, I cry'd, from earth I oy 200 


To ſeek Tireſias in the nether ſky, 


To learn my doom: for toſs d from wo to wo, 

In ev'ry land Ulyſſes finds a foe: 

Nor have theſe eyes beheld my native ſhores, 

Since in the duſt proud Troy ſubmits her row'rs. 205 
ButS when thy foul from her ſweet manſion fled, 


Say, what diſtemper gave thee to the dead? 
| Has 
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Has life's fair lamp declin'd by flow decays, 

Or ſwift expir'd it in a ſudden blaze? 

Say, if my fire, good old Laertes, lives? 

If yet Telemachus, my ſon, ſurvives? , 

Say, by his rule is my dominiom aw'd, 

Or cruſh'd by traitors with an iron rad 2 

Say, if my ſpouſe maintains her royal truſt, 

Though tempted, chaſte, and obſtinately juſt ? 

Or if no more her abſent lord ſhe wails, 

But the falſe woman o'er the wife prevails ? 
Thus I: and thus the parent ſhade returns. 

Thee, ever thee, thy faithful conſort. mourns : 

Whether the night deſcends, or day prevails ! 

Thee ſhe by night, and thee by day bewails. 

Thee in Telemachus thy realm obeys; 

In ſacred groves celeſtial rites he pays, 

And ſhares the banquet in ſuperior ſtate, 

Grac'd with ſuch honours as become the great. 

Thy fire in ſolitude foments his care: 

The court is joyleſs, for thou art not there! 

No coſtly carpets raiſe his hoary head, 

No rich embroid'ry ſhines to grace his bed: 

Ev'n when keen winter freezes in the ſkies, 


77 
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220 


225; 


230- 


Rank'd with his ſlaves on earth, the monarch lies: 


Deep are his ſighs, his viſage pale, his dreſs 
The garb of wo, and habit of diſtreſs. 
And when the autumn takes his annual round, 
The leafy honours ſcatt'ring on the ground; 
Regardleſs of his years, abroad he lies, 
His bed the leaves, his canopy the ſkies. 
Thus cares on cares his painful days-copſume, 
And bow his age with. ſorrow to the tomb ! 
For thee, my ſon, I wept my life away; 


For thee through hell's eternal dungeons ſtray : 


Nor came my fate by ling'ring pains and flow, 
Nor bent theſilver- ſhafted queen her bow; 
No dire diſeaſe bereav'd me of my breath: 


Thou, thou my ſon, wert my diſeaſe and death: 245; 


Unkindly with my love my ſon conſpir'd; 
For thee I Jiv'd, for abſent thee expir'd,. 
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| Thizce ; in my arms I rove her ſhade to bind, 
Thrice through my arms ſhe ſlipt like empty wind, 8 
Or dreams, the vain illuſions of the mind. 250 5 
Wild with deſpair, I ſhed a copious tide 8 
Of flowing tears, and thus with ſighs reply'd. 

Fly'ſt thou, lov'd ſhade, while I thus fondly mourn? 


Turn to my arms, to my embraces turn ! 
Is it, ye pow'rs that ſmile at human harms ! 255 


Too great a bliſs to weep within her arms? 
Or has hell's queen an empty image ſent, 
That wretched T might ev'n my joys lament ? 

O ſon of wo ! the penſive ſhade rejoin'd, | 
Oh moſt inur'd to grief of all mankind ! 260 
Tis not the queen of hell who thee deceives: | 
All, all are ſuch, when life the body leaves ; 

No more the ſubſtance of the man remains, 

Nor bounds the blood along the purple veins ; 

Theſe the funereal flames in atoms bear, 265 
To wander with the wind in empty air; 

While the impaſhve ſoul reluctant Nes 
Like a vain d:eam, to theſe infernal ſkies, p 


But from the dark dominion ſpeed thy way, 


And climb the ſteep aſcent to upper day 270 
To thy chaſte bride the wondrous ſtory tell, = 
The woes, the horrors, and the laws of bell. 

Thus while ſhe ſpoke, in ſwarms hell's empreſs brings 


Daughters and wives of heroes and of kings; 


Thick, and more thick they gather round the blood, 
Ghoſt throng'd on ghoſt (a dire aſſembly) ſtood ! 276 
Danntleſs my ſword I ſeize : the airy crew, | 
Swift, as it flaſh'd along the gloom, withdrew 
Then ſhade to ſhade in mutu- l forms creed, 
Her race recounts, and their illuſtrious deeds. 280 
" Tyro began: whom great Salmoneus bred ; 

The royal partner of fam'd Cretheus' bed. 
For fair Enipeus, as from fruitful urns 
He pours his wat'ry ſtore, the virgin burns ; 
Smooth flows the gentle ſtream with wanton pride, 285 
And in ſoft mazes rolls a fi Iyer tide : 

As 


Book XI. HRO MER's ODYSSEY. 179 
As on his banks the maid enamour'd roves, 

The monarch of the deep beholds and loves; 

In her Enipeus form and borrow'd charms, : 
The am'rous God deſcends into her arms: 290 
Around, a ſpacious arch of waves he throws, | 
And high in air the liquid mountain roſe : 

Thus in ſurrounding floods conceal'd he proves 

The pleaſing tranſport, and completes his loves: 
Then ſoftly ſighing, he the fair addreſt, 295 
And as he ſpoke, her tender hand he preſt. | 
Hail, happy nymph ! ao vulgar births are ow'd 

To the prolific raptures of a god; 

Lo! when nine times the moon renews her horn, 


Two brother- heroes ſhall from thee be born; 300 


Thy early care the future worthies claim, 
To point them to the arduous paths of fame. 
But in thy breaſt th' important truth conceal, 
Nor dare the ſecret of a God reveal: 


For know, thou Neptune yiew'lt ! and at my nod 305 


Earth trembles, and the waves confeſs their God. 

He added not, but mounting ſpurn'd the plain, 
Then plung'd into the chambers of the main. 

Now in the time's full proceſs forth-ſhe brings 
Jove s dread vicegerents, in two future kings; 310 
O'er proud Iolcos Pelias ſtretch'd his reign, 

And godlike Neleus rul'd the Pylian plain: 

Then fruitful, to her Cretheus' royal bed 

She gallant Pheres and fam'd Æſon bred : 

From the ſame fountain Amythaon roſe, _ 315 
Pleas'd with the din of war, and noble ſhout of foes. 

Ik bere mov'd Antiope with haogbty charms, 

Who dleſs'd th' almighty Thuad'rer in her arms: 
Hence ſprung Amphion, hence brave Zethus came, 
Founders of Thebes, and men of mighty name; 320 
Though bold in open field, they yet ſurround 
The town with walls, ard mound inject on mound; 
Here ramparts ſtood, there tow'rs roſe high in air, 

And here through ſev'n wide portals ruſk'd the war. 

There with ſoft ſtep the fair Alemena trod, 325 
Who bore Alcides to the thund'ring God; F 

An 
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And Megara, who charm'd the ſon of Jove, 

And ſoften'd his ſtern ſoul to tender love. 
Sullen and ſour with diſcontented mien | | 

Jocaſta frown'd, th' inceſtuous Theban queen: 330 

With her own ſon ſhe join'd in nuptial bands, 

| Though father's blood imbru'd his murd'rous hands: 

The Gods and men ihe dire offence deteſt, 

The Gods with all their furies rend his breaſt : 

In lofty Thebes he wore th' imperial crown, 335 

& pompous wretch ! accurs'd upon a throne. 

The wife ſelf-murder'd from a beam depends, 

And her foul ſoul to blackeſt hell deſcends ; 

Thence to her ſon the choiceſt plagues ſhe brings, 

And the fiends haunt him with a thouſand ſtings. 340 

And now the beaureous Chloris I deſcry, 

A lovely ſhade, Amphion's youngeſt joy! 

With gifts unnumber'd Nelens fought her arms, 

Nor paid too dearly for unequall'd charms; 

Great in Orchomenos, in Pylos great, 345 

He ſway'd the ſceptre with imperial ſtate. | 

Three gallant ſons the joyful monarch told, 

Sage Neſtor, Periclimenus the bold, 

And Chromius laſt ; but of the ſofter race, 

One nymph alone, a miracle of grace. 359 

Kings on their thrones for lovely Pero burn, 

The fire denies, and kings rejected mourn. 

To him alone the beauteous prize he yields, 

Whoſe arm ſhould raviſh from Phylacian fields | 

The herds of Iphyclus, detain'd in wrong ; 5 

Wild, furious herds, unconquerably ſtrong! 

This dares a ſeer, but nought the ſeer prevails, 

In beauty's cauſe illuſtriouſly he fails: 

Twelve moons the foe the captive youth detains 

In painful dungeons, and coercive chains; 360 

The foe at laſt, from durance where he lay, 

His art revering, gave him back to day; 

Won by prophetic knowledge, to fulhl 

The ſteadfaſt purpoſe of th' almighty will. 
With graceful port advancing now I fpy'd 

Leda the fair, the godlike Tyndar's bride : 


— 
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Hence Pollux ſprung, who wields, with furious ſway, 
The deathful gauntlet, matchleſs in the fray; 
And Caſtor, glorious on th' embatt ed plain, 1 
Curbs the proud ſteed, reluctant to the rein: 370 | 4 
By turns they viſit this zthereal ſky, 1H 
And live alternate, and alterpate die: 1 
In hell beneath, on earth, in heav'n above | 
Reign the twin-gods, the fav'rite fons of Joye, 
There Ephimedia trod the gloomy plain, 375 
Who charm'd the monarch of the boundleſs main: | 
| Hence Ephialtes, hence ſtern Otus ſprung, | | 
More fierce than giants, more than giants ſtrong ; 
The earth o'erbuithen'd groan'd beneath their weight, 
None but Orion e'er ſurpaſs'd their height : 380 | 
The wondrous youths had ſcarce nine winters told, 
When high in air, tremendous to behold, 
Nine ells aloft they rear'd their tow'ring head, 
And full nine cubits broad their ſhoulders ſpread. | 
Proud of their ſtrength and more than mortal ſize, | 
The Gods they challenge, and affect the ſkies ; 386 | 
| Heav'd on Olympus tott'ring Offa ſtood ; | | 
On Offa, Pelion nods with all lis wood: 
Such were the youths ! had they to manhood grown, | 8 
Almighty Jove had trembled on his throne, 390 i 
But ere the harveſt of the beard began | 
To briſtle on the chin, and promiſe man, 1 
His ſhafts Apollo aim'd ; at once they ſound, | 
And ſtretch the giant-monſters o'er the ground. 
There mournful Phædra with fad Procris moves, 395 
Both beauteous ſhades, both hapleſs in their loves ; 
And near them walk'd, with ſolemn pace and flow, | : 
Sad Ariadne, partner of their wo : | 
The royal Minos Ariadne bed; | 
She Theſeus lov'd ; from Crete with Theſeus fled: 400 
swift to the Dian iſle the hero flies, | 
And tow'rds his Athens bears the lovely prize ; j 
There Bacchus with fierce rage Diana fires, 
The Goddeſs aims her thaft, the nymph expires, 


1 Q | There 
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There Clymenè and Mera 1 bebold, 405 
There Eriphyle weeps, who looſely ſold 
Her lord, her honour, for the luſt of gold, 
Burt ſhould I all recount, the night r. fail, 
Unequal to the melancholy tale: | ; 
And all · compoſing reſt my nature craves, 410 


Here in the court, or yonder on the waves; 


In you I truſt, and in the heav'nly pow'rs, 
To land Ulyſſes on his native ſhores. 
He ceas'd : but left fo charming on their ear 
His voice, that liſt 'ning (till they ſeem'd to hear: 415 


Till riſing up, Arete ſilence broke, 


Stretch'd out her ſnowy hand, and thus ſhe ſpoke : 
What wondrous man heav'n ſends us in our guelt ! 
Through all his woes the hero ſhines confeſt : 
His comely port, his ample frame expreſs | 429 
A manly air, majeſtic in diſtreſs, 5 
He, as my gueſt, is my peculiar care; 
You ſhare the pleaſure, — then in bounty ſhare ; 
To worth in miſery a rev'rence pay, ind 
And with a gen'rous hand reward his ſtay ; 425 
For ſince kind heav'n with wealth our realm has bleſs'd, 
Give it to heav'n, by aiding the diſtreſs'd. 
Then ſage Echeneus, whoſe grave, rev'rend brow 
The hand of time had filver'd o'er with ſnow, 
Mature in wiſdom, roſe : Your words, he cries, 430 


Demand obedience, for your words are wiſe, 
But let our king direct the glorious way 


To gen'rous acts; our part is to obey, 
While life informs theſe limbs, (the king reply'd), 


Well to deſerve, be all my cares employ'd. 435 


But here this night the royal gueſt detain, 
Till the ſun flames along th' ethereal plain: 
Be it my taſk to ſend, with ample ſtores, 
The ſtranger from our hoſpitable ſhores : 
Tread you my ſteps! Tis mine to lead the race, 440 
The firit in glory, as the firſt in place. 

To whom the prince : This night with joy I ſtay, 
O monarch great in yirtue as in ſway ! 


If 
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If thou the circling year my ſtay controul, 

Fo raiſe a bounty noble as thy ſoul; 

The circling. year I wait, with ampler ſtores 
And fitter pomp to hail my native ſhores : 
Then by my realms due homage would be paid ; 
For wealthy kings are loyally obey'd ! 


O king ! for ſuch thou art, and ſure thy blood 450 


Through veins (he cry'd) of royal fathers flow'd ; 
Unlike thoſe vagrants who on falſehood live, 
Skill'd in ſmooth tales, and artful to deceive ; 
Thy better ſoul abhors the liar's part, 

Wile is thy voice, and noble is thy heart, 

Thy werds like muſic ev'ry breaſt controul, 

Steal through the ear, and win upon the ſoul; 
Soft, as ſome ſong divine, thy ſtory flows, 

Nor better could the muſe record thy woes. 

Bur fay, upon the dark and diſmal] coaſt, 
Saw'ſt thou the worthies of the Grecian hoſt, 
The godlike leaders, who, in battle ſlain, 

Fell before Troy, and nobly preſs'd the plain? 
And io ! a length of night behind remains, 

The ev'ning ſtars ſtill mount th' ethereal plains. 
Thy tale with raptures I could hear thee tell, 
Thy woes on earth, the wondrous ſcenes in hell, 
Till in the vault of heav'n the ſtars decay, 

And the ſky reddens with the riſing day. 

O worthy of the pow'r the Gods aſſign'd, 
(Ulyſſes thus replies), a king in mind ! 

Since yet the early hour of night allows 
Lime for diſcourſe, and time for ſoft repoſe, 
If ſcenes of miſery can entertain, 

Woes I unfold, of woes a diſmal train. 
P:epare to hear of murder and of blood ; 

Of godlike heroes who uoinjur'd ſtood 
Amidſt a war of ſpears in foreign lands, 

Yet bled at home, and bled by female hands, 

Now ſummon'd Proſerpine to hell's black hall 
The heroine thades ; they vaniſh'd at her call; 
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When lo! advanc'd the forms of heroes ſlain 
By ſtern Egyſthus, a majeſtic train, 


And high above the reſt, Attides preſs'd the plain. 


He quaff d the gore; and ſtraight his ſoldier knew, 48 5 
And from his eyes pour'd down the tender dew ; 
His arms he ſtretch'd ; his arms the touch deceive, 


Nor in the fond embrace, embraces give: | 
His ſubſtance vaniſh'd, and his ſtrength decay'd, 
Now all Atrides is an empty ſhade. 490 


Mov'd at the fight, I for a ſpace refign'd 
To ſoft afflition all my manly mind: 


At laſt with tears ——O what relentleſs doom, 


Imperial phantom, bow'd thee to the tomb. ? 


Say, while the ſea, and while the tempeſt raves, 493 


Has fate oppreſs'd thee in the roaring waves, 
Or nobly ſeiz'd thee in the dire alarms 
Of war and ſlaughter, and the claſh of arms? 
The ghoſt returns : O chief of human kind 
For active courage and a patient mind; ä 
Nor while the fea, nor while the tempeſt raves, 
Has fate oppreſs'd me on the roartng waves 
Nor nobly ſeiz'd me in the dire alarms, 
Of war and {laughter, and the claſh of arms, 


Stabb'd by a murd'rous. hand Atrides dy d, 505 


A foul adult'rer, and a faithleſs bride; 

Ev'n in my mirth and at the friendly feaſt, 

Oer the full bowl, the traitor ſtabb'd his gueſt : 

Thus by the gory arm of ſlaughter falls | 
The ſtately ox, and bleeds within the ſtalls, $10 
Bat not with me the direful murder ends, 


"Theſe, theſe expir'd! their crime, they were my friends; 


Thick as the boars, which ſome luxurious lord 
Kills for the feaſt, to crown the nuptial board, | 
When war has thunder'd with its loudeſt ſtorms, 515. 


Death thou haſt ſeen in all her ghaſtly forms; 


In duel. met her, on the liſted ground, 
Wen hand to hand they wound return for wound ; 
But never have thy eyes aſtoniſh'd view'd 


So vile a deed, ſo dite a ſeene of blood. 520 
| Eu'n. 
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Ev'n in the flow of joy, when now the bowl 
Glows in our veins, and opens ev'ry foul, - 
We groan, we faint ; with blood the dome is dy'd, 
And o'er the pavement- floats the dreadful tide —— 
Her breaſt all gore, with lamentable cries, _ 525 
The bleeding innocent Cailandra dies 1 
Then though pale death froze cold in ev'ry vein, 
My ſword I ſtrive to wield, but (tive in vain; 
Nor did my trait'reſs wife theſe eyelids cloſe, | 
Or decently in death my limbs compoſe. 530 
O woman, woman, when to ill thy mind 
Is bent, all hell contains no fouler fiend : 
And ſuch was mine! who baſely plung'd her ſword 
Through the fond boſom where the reign'd ador d! 
Alas ! I hop'd, the toils of war o'ercome, 535 
To meet ſoft quiet and repoſe at home; | 
Deluſive hope ! O wife, thy deeds diſgrace 
The perjur'd ſex, and blacken all the race; 
And ſhould poſterity one virtuous find, 
Name Clytemneſtra, they will curſe the kind. 540 
DO injur'd ſhade ! I cry'd, what mighty woes 

To thy imperial race from woman roſe ! 
By woman here thou tread'ſt this mournful ſtrand, 
And Greece by woman lies a deſert land. 
Warn'd by my ills, beware, the ſhade replies, 545 
Nor truſt the ſex that is ſo rarely wile : 
When earneſt to explore thy ſecret breaſt, 
Unfold ſome trifle, but conceal the reſt. - 
But in thy conſort ceaſe to fear a foe, 
For thee ſhe. feels ſincerity of wo: --,.- 
When Troy firſt bled beneath the Grecian arms, 
She ſhore unrival'd with a blaze of charms, 
Thy infant ſon her fragrant boſom preſt, 
Hung at her knee, or wanton'd at her brealt ; 
But now the years a num'rous train have ran; 555 
The blooming boy is ripen'd into man; 
Thy eyes ſhall ſee him burn with noble fire, 
The fire ſhall bleſs his fon, the ſon his fire. 


But my Of eſtes never met theſe eyes, 
Without one look the murder'd father dies. 560) 
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Then from a wretched friend this wiſdom learn, 

Ev'n to thy queen diſguis'd, unknown, return; 

For fince of womankind fo few are juſt, {5 

Think all are falſe, nor ev'n the faithful truſt. 
But ſay, reſides my ſon in royal port, 565 

In rich Orchomenos, or Sparta's court ? { 

Or fay in Pyle ? for yet he views the light, 

Nor glides a phantom through the realms of night. 

Then I: Thy fuit is vain ; nor can I ſay 

If yet he breathes in realms of cheerful Pay 0 

Or pale and wan beholds theſe nether ſkies, 

Truth I reve:e ; for wiſdom never lies. | 

Thus in a tide of tears our ſorrows flow, 

And add new horror to the realms of wo: 
Till fide by fide along the dreary coaſt 575 
Advanc'd Achilles' and Patroclus' ghoſt, 

A friendly pair | near theſe the Pyhan * ſtray d, 

And tow'ring Ajax, an illuſtrious ſhade ! 

War was his joy, and pleas'd with loud alarms, 

None but Pelides brighter ſhone in arms. | 580 
Through the thick gloom his friend Achilles knew, 

And as he ſpeaks, the tears deſcend in dew. 
Com'ſt thou alive to view the Stygian bounds, 

Where the wan ſpectres walk eternal rounds ; 

Nor tear'{t the dark and diſmal waſte to tread, 585 

Throng'd with pale ghoſts, familiar with the dead? 
To whom with ſighs : I paſs theſe dreadful gates 

To ſeek the Theban, and confult the fates : 

For till diſtreſs'd I rove from coaſt to coalt, 

Loſt to my friends, and to my country loſt, 590 

But ſure the eye of time beholds no name | 

So bleſs'd as thine in all the rolls of fame; 

Alive, we hail'd thee with our guardian Gods j 

And dead, thou rul'ſt a king in theſe abodes. | 
Talk not of ruling in this doProus gloom, bor. 

Nor think vain words (he cry'd) can eaſe my doom. 

Rather I chuſe Jaboriouſly to bear 

A weight of woes, and breathe the vital air, 


* Antilochus. 
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A ſlave to ſome poor hind that toils for bread, 

Than reign the ſceptred monarch of the dead, 600 
Bat ſay, if in my ſteps my fon ee, 2 
And emulates his godlike father's deeds ? 

If at the claſh of arms, and ſhout of foes, 
Swells his bold heart, his boſom nobly glows ? 
Say, if my fire, the rev'rend Peleus, reigns 603 
Great in his Phthia, and his throne maiatains ; 
Or weak and old, my youthful arm amd, 
To fix the ſceptre ſteadfaſt in his hands? 
O might the lamp of life rekindled burn, 
And death releafe me from the ſilent urn! 610 
This arm that thunder'd o'er the Phrygian plain, 
And ſwell'd the ground with mountains of the ſlain, 
Should vindicate my injur'd father's fame, | 
Cruſh the proud rebel, and aſſert his claim. | 

Illaſtrious ſhade ! (I cry'd), of Peleus' fates 615 
No circumſtance the voice of fame relates: | 
But hear with pleas'd attention the renown, 

The wars and wiſdom of thy gallant ſon: 

With me from Scyros to the field of fame, 

Radiant in arms, the blooming hero came. 620 
When Greece aſſembled all her hundred ſtates, 

To ripen counſels, and decide debates ; _ 

Heav'ns ! how he charm'd us with a flow of ſenſe, 

And won the heart with manly eloquence ! | 
He firſt was ſeen of all the peers to riſe, 625 
The third in wiſdom where they all were wiſe ; 

But when, to try the fortune of the day, 

Hoſt mov'd tow'rd hoſt in terrible array, 

Before the van, impatient for the fight, 

With martial port he ſtrode, and ſtern delightz 630 
Heaps ſtrew'd on heaps beneath his faulchion groan'd, 
And monuments of dead deform'd the ground. 

The time would fail ſhould J in order tell 

What foes were vanquiſh'd, and what numbers fell: 


How, loſt through love, Eurypylus was ſlain, 635 


And round him bled his bold Cetzan train. 
To Troy no hero came of nobler line, 
Or if of nobler, Memnon, it was thine. 
When 
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When [lion in the horſe receiv'd her doom, | 
And unſeen armies ambuſh'd in its womb ; 640 
Greece gave her latent warriors to my care, 
"Twas mine on Troy to pour th' impriſon'd war: 
Then when the boldeſt boſom beat with fear, 
When the ſtern eyes of heroes dropp'd a tear; 
Fierce in his look his ardent valour glow'd, 645 
Fluſh'd in his cheek, or fally'd in his blood; 
Indignant in the dark receſs he ſtands, | 
Pants for the batile, and the war demands ; 
His voice breath'd death, and with a martial air 
He graſp'd his ſword, and ſhook his glitt'ring ſpear. 650 
And when the Gods our arms with conqueſt erown'd, 
When Troy's proud bulwarks ſmok'd upen the ground, 
Greece to reward her ſoldier's gallant toils 
Heap'd high his. navy with unnumber'd ſpoils, 
Thus great in glory from the din of war 655 
Safe he return'd, without one hoſtile ſcar ; 
Though ſpears in iron tempeſts rain'd around, 
Yet innocent they play'd, and guiltleſs of a wound. 
While yet J ſpoke, the ſhade with tranſport glow'd, 
Roſe in his majeſty, and nobler trod; 669 
With haughty ſtalk he ſought the diſtant glades 
Of warrior-kings, and join'd th' illuſtrious ſhades, 
Now without number ghoſt by ghoſt aroſe, 
All wailing with unutterable woes, 
Alone, apart, in diſcontented mood 665 
A gloomy ſhade ! the ſullen Ajax ſtood ; 
For ever ſad, with proud diſdain he pin'd, 
And the loſt arms for ever ſtung his mind; 
Though to the conteſt Thetis gave the laws, 
And Pallas, by the Trojans, judg'd the cauſe, 670 
O why was | victorious in the {trite ? 
O dear bought honour with ſo brave a life ! 
With him the ſtrength of war, the ſoldiers pride, 
Our ſecond hope to great Achilles dy'd ! 
Fouch'd at the fight from tears I ſcarce refrain, 675 
And tender ſorrow thrills in ev'ry vein ; | 
Penſive and ſad I ſtand, at length accoſt, 
With accents mild, th' inexorable gholt, 3 
5 | | Sti 
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still burns thy rage? and can brave ſouls reſent 


Ev'n after death? Relent, great ſhade, relent! 689 


Periſh thoſe arms which by the Gods decree 
Accurs'd our army with the lofs of thee ! 
With thee we fell; Greece wept thy hapleſs fates 
And ſhook aſtoniſh d through her hundred ftates ; 
Not more, when great Achilles preſs'd the ground, 685 
And breath'd his manly ſpirit through the wound, 
O deem thy fall not ow'd to man's decree ! 
Jove hated Greece, and puniſh'd Greece in thee ! 
Turn then, oh peaceful turn ! thy wrath controul, 
And calm the raging tempeſt of thy ſou}. 690 
While yer I ſpeak, the ſhade diſdains to ſtay, 
ta ſilence turns, and ſullen ſtalks away. 
Touch'd at his ſour retreat, through deepeſt night, 
Thro' hell's black bounds I had purſu'd his flight, 


And forc'd the ſtubborn ſpectre to reply ; 695 


But wondrous viſions drew my curious eye. 
High on a throne tremendous to behold, 
Stern Minos waves a mace of burniſh'd gold; - 
Around, ten thouſand thouſand ſpectres and 
Through the wide dome of Dis, a trembling band, 700 
Still as they plead, the faral lots he rolls, 
Abſolves the juſt, and dooms the guilty ſouls. 
There huge Orion of portentous ſize, 
Swift thro? the gloom a giant-hunter flies: 
A pond'rous mace of braſs with direful ſway 705 
Aloft he whuls, to cruth the favage prey; 
Stern beaſts in trains that by his truncheon fell, 
Now griſiy forms, ſhoot o'er the lawns of hell. 

There Tityus large and long, in fetters bound, 
O'erſpreads nine acres. of infernal ground; 710 
Two rav'nous vultures, furious for their food, 

Scream o'er the fiend, and riot in his blood, 

Ioceſſant gore the liver in his breaſt; 

Th' immortal liver grows, and gives th' immortal feaſt, 
For as o'er Panope's enamell'd plains — -- 
Latona journey'd to the Pythian fanes, 

With haughty love th' audacious monſter ſtrove 


Te o force the Goddeſs, and to rival Jave, 
There 
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There Tantalus along the Stygian bounds 
Pours out deep groans, (with groans all hell reſounds), 
Ev'n in the circling floods refreſhment craves, 721 
And pines with thirſt amidſt a ſea of waves: 
When to the water he his lip applies, 
Back from his lip the treach'rous water flies, 
Above, beneath, around his hapleſs head, 725 
Trees of all kinds delicious fruitage ſpread ; 


There figs ſky-dy'd a purple hue diſcloſe, 
Green looks the olive, the pomegranate glows, 


There dangling pears exalted ſcents unfold, 


And yellow apples ripen into gold: 730 


The fruit he ſtrives to ſeize : but blaſts * 
Toſs it on high, and whirl it to the ſkies. 

I turn'd my eye, and as I turn'd ſurvey d 
A mouroful viſion ! the Siſyphian ſhade ; 


With many a weary ſtep, and many a groan, 735 


Up the high hill he heaves a huge round ſtone : 
The huge round ſtone, reſulting with a bound, 


Thunders impetuous down, and ſmokes along the ground; 
Again the reſtleſs orb his toi] renews, 


Duſt mounts in clouds, and ſweat deſcends in dews. 
Now I the ſtrength of Hercules behold, 741 

A tow ring ſpectre of gigantic mold. 

A ſhadowy form ! for high in heav'n's abodes 

Hiunſelf reſides, a God among the Gods : : | 

There in the bright afſemblies of the ſkies, 745 

He nectar quafis, and Hebe crowns his joys. | 

Here hov'ring ghoſts, like fow!, his ſhade ſurround, 


And clang their pinions with terrific found; 


Gloomy as night he ſtands, in act to throw 

Th' aëreal arrow from the twanging bow. 750 
Around his breaſt a wondrous zone is roll'd, : 
Where woodland monſters grin in fretted gold; 

There ſullen lions ſternly ſeem to roar, 

The bear to grow], to foam the tuſky boar; 

There war, and havock, and deſtruction ſtood, #755 


And vengeful murder red with human blood ! 


Thus terribly adorn'd the figures ſhine, 


PO i Hf Wat H k 


The 


„ 


22 


18 „* * TIM 6 r * 7 ne SS 9 * nnn Ee UNE EIN For we) * e R 8 R 3 l * a 4 88 3 he * "IT 
. « WW * i 8 0 8 . i * * N p * 9 F I? F "Rs rn N 2 of g * n RR 5 Ld £ A n 5 Jr TT 5 N £ 
hs CS Ge ed ee es ET a R work P 8 : a art on er Cd Tho ee th a no gerg Pg 3 WW OE , : 
Lx ß. on Ee tre Eo ee Re UE ne y f DP t e Ee oe ie F * 2 5 : | Ry 
I lll oe Ir CE TITS, On NT TS 0 ON Ee TID WEL e br » Wy Vow, ; - 


A 


R 2 
RRR 
_— F * A 


Book XI. HOME R'Ss ODYSSEY. 1091 


The mighty ghoſt advanc'd with awful look, 

And turning his grim viſage, ſternly ſpoke. 760 
O exercis'd in grief ! by arts refin'd ! 

O taught to bear the wrongs of baſe mankind ! - 

Such, ſuch was I ! ſtill toſs'd from care to care, 

While in your world I drew the vital air ! 

Fr'n I who from the Lord of thunders roſe, 765 

Bore toils, and dangers, and a weight of woes; 

To a baſe monarch ſtill a ſlave confin'd, | 

(The hardeſt bondage to a gen'rous mind !) 

Down to theſe worlds I trod the diſmal way, 

And dragg'd the three-mouth'd dog to upper day; 770 

Ev'n hell I conquer'd, through the friendly aid 


Of Maia's offspring and the martial maid. 


Thus he; nor deign'd for our reply to ſtay, 
But turning ſtalk'd with giant-ſtrides away: 

Ca ious to view the kings of ancient days, 3 
The mighty dead that live in endleſs praiſe, 
Reſolv'd I ſtand; and haply had ſurvey'd 
The godlike Theſeus, and Perithous' ſhade ; 3 
But ſwarms of ſpectres roſe from deepeſt hell, 

With bloodleſs viſage, and with hideous yell, 780 
They ſcream, they ſhriek; ſad groans and diſmal founcs 
Stun my ſcar'd ears, and pierce hell's utmoſt bounds. 
No more my heart the diſmal din ſuſtains, 

And my cold blood hangs ſhiv'ring in my veins ; 

Leſt Gorgon riſing from th' infernal lakes, 785 
With horrors arm'd, and curls of hiſſing ſnakes, 

Should fix me, ſtiſſen'd at the monſtrous fight, 

A ſtony image, in eternal night! 


_ Sraight from the direful coaſt to purer air 


| ſpeed my flight, and to my mates repair. 790 
My mates aſcend the ſnip; they ſtrike their oars; 
The mountains leſſen, and retreat the ſhores : 


Swift o'er the waves we fly; the freſh'ning gales 


Sing through the ſhrouds, and itretch the ſwelling ſails, 
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BOOK XII. 


1 ARGUMENT: 
The Sirens, Scylla, and Charybdis. 


He relates, how, after his return from the ſhades, 
he was ſent by Circe on his voyage, by the coaſt 
of the Sirens, and by the flrait of Scylla and 
Charybdis : the manner in which he eſcaped thoſe 
dangers : how, being caſt on the iſland Trinacria, 
his companions deſtroyed the oxen of the ſun : the 

vengeance that followed : how all. periſhed by ſhip- 
ewreck, except himſelf, who, ſwimming ' on the 

maſt of the ſhip, arrived on the iſland of Calypſo. 


With which his narration concludes, 


Hus o'er the rolling ſurge the veſſel . 
Till from the waves th' Xzan hills ariſe, 
Here the gay morn reſides in radiant bow'rs, 
Here keeps her revels with the dancing Hours ; 
Here Phœbus 1iſing in th' æthereal way, 


Thro' heav'n's bright portals pours the n day. 


At once we fix our halſers on the land, 

At once deſcend, and preſs the deſert ſand ; 

There worn and waſted, loſe our cares in fleep, 

To the hoarſe murmurs of the rolling deep. 10 
Soon as the morn reſtor'd the day, we paid 

Sepulchral honours to Elpenor's ſhade, 

Now by the axe the ruſhing foreſt bends, 


And the huge pile along the ſhore aſcends. 
+ Around 
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Around we ſtand, a melancholy train q 15 


And a loud groan re-echoes from the main. 
Fierce o'er the pyre, by fanning breezes ſpread, 
The hungry flame devours the filent dead. 
A riſing tomb, the ſilent dead to grace, 
Falt by the roarings of the main we place; 20 
The riſing tomb a lofty column bore, 
And high above it roſe the tap'ring oar. 

Meantime the * Goddeſs our return ſurvey'd 
From the pale ghoſts, and heli's rremendous ſhade. 
Swift ſhe deſcends: a train of nymphs divine 25 
Bear the rich viands-and the gen'rous wine: : 
In act to ſpeak the * pow'r of magic ftands, 

And gracefuf thus accoſts the liſt'ning bands. 

O fons of wo ! decreed by adverſe fates 
Alive to paſs through hell's eternal gates! 30 
All, ſoon or late, are doom'd that path to tread: ] 
More wretched you! twice number'd with the dead 
This day adjourn your cares; exalt your fouls, 

Indulge the taſte, and drain the iparkling bowls : 
And when the morn unveils her ſaffron ray, 35 
Spread your broad ſails, and plough the liquid way. 
Lo ] this night, your faithfal guide, explain 
Your woes by land, your dangers on the main, 
The Goddefs ſpoke. In feaſts we waſte the day, 


Till Pheebus downward plung'd his burning ray; 40 


Then fable night aſcends, and balmy reſt 

Seals ev'ry eye, and calms the troubled breaſt. 

Tien curious ſhe commands me to rela te 

The dreadful ſcenes of Pluto's dreary ſtate, 

She ſat in ſilence while the tale I tell, As 

The wondrous viſions, and the laws of hell. 
Then thus: The lot of man the Gods diſpoſe ; 

Theſe ills are paſt ; now hear thy future woes. 

O prince attend! ſome fav'ring pow'r be kind, 
And print th* important ſtory on thy mind ! 50 
Next, where the Sirens dwell, you plough the ſeas; 

Their ſong is death, and makes deſtruction pleaſe, 
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Unbleſs'd the man, whom muſic wins to ſtay 

Nigh the curs'd ſhore, and liſten to the lay ! 

No more that wretch ſhall view the joys of life, 55 

His blooming offspring, or his beauteous wife! 

In verdant meads they ſport, and wide around 

Lie human bones, that whuiten all the ground; 

The ground polluted floats with human gore, 

And human carnage taints the dreadful (hore, 60 

Fly ſwift the dang'rous coaſt: let ev'ry ear 

Be ſtopp'd againſt the ſong | 'tis death to hear 

Firm to the maſt with chains thyſelf be bound, 

Nor truſt thy virtue to th' inchanting found. 

If mad with tranfport, freedom thou demand, 65 

Be ev'ry fetter {train'd, and added band to band. 

Theſe ſeas o'erpals'd, be wiſe! but 1 refrain 

To mark diſtinct thy voyage o'er the main: 

New horrors riſe! let prudence be thy guide, 

And guard thy various paſſage through the tide, 70 
High o'er the main two rocks exalt their brow, 

The boiling billows thund'ring roll below; 

Throvgh the vaſt waves the dreadful wonders move, 

Hence nam'd Erratic by the Gods above. 

No bird of air, no dove of ſwifteſt wing, Vn 

That bears ambroſia to th' zthereal king, 

Shuns the dire rocks: in vain ſhe cuts the ſkies, 

The dire rocks meet, and cruſh her as ſhe flies: 

Not the fleet bark, when proſp'rous breezes play, 

Ploughs o'er that roaring ſurge its deſp'rate way; 80 

O'erwhelm'd it ſinks: while round a ſmoke expires, 

And the waves flaſhing ſeem to burn with fires. 

Scarce the fam'd Argo paſs'd theſe raging floods, 

The ſacred Argo, fill'd with demigods ! 

Ev'n ſhe had ſunk, but Jove's imperial bride 85 
Wing'd ber fleet fail, and puſh'd her o'er the tide, 
High 1n the air the rock its ſummit ſhrouds, 

In brooding tempeſts, and in rolling clouds; 
Loud ſtorms around, and miſts eternal is. . 
Beat its bleak brow, and inter cept the ſkies. 
When all the broad expankony bright with day, 
Glows with tht autumnal or the ſummer ray, 
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The ſummer and the autumn glow in vain, - 
The ſky for ever lours, for eyer clouds remain, 
1mpervious to the ſtep of man it ſtands, 95 
Tho' born by twenty feet, tho' arm'd with twenty hands; 
Smooth as the poliſh of the mirror riſe 

The ſlipp'ry ſides, and ſhoot into the ſkies, 

Full in the centre of this rock diſplay'd, 

A yawning cavern caſts a dreadful ſhade : | 103 


Nor the fleet arrow from the twanging bow, 


Sent with full force, could reach the depth below. 
ide to the weſt the horrid gulf extends, 

And the dire paſſage down to hell deſcends. 

O fly the dreadful ſight i expand thy fails, 105 


ply the ſtrong oar, and catch the pimble gale ; 


Here Scylla bellows from her dire abodes, 

Tremendous peft ! abhorr'd by man and Gods ! 
Hideous her voice, and wvh lefs terrors roar 

The whelps of lions in the midnight hour. 110 
Twelve feet deform'd and foul the fiend diſpreads ; - 


Six horrid necks ſhe rears, and fix terrific heads; 
Her jaws grin dreadful with three rows of teeth; 


Jaggy they ſtand, the gaping den of death: | 

Fer parts obſcene the raging billows hide ; 115 

Her boſom terribly o'erlooks the tide. 

When ſtung with hunger ſhe embroils the flood, 

The ſea-dog and the dolphin are her food; 

She makes the huge leviathan her prey, 

And all the monſters of the wat'ry way: | 120 

The ſwifteſt racer of the azure plain 

Here fills her ſails and ſpreads her oars in vain 

Fell Scylla riſes, in her fury roars, 

At once ſix mouths expands, at once fix men devours. | 
Cloſe by, a rock of leſs enormous height TAY 


Breaks the wild waves, and forms a dang'rous ſtreight; 


Full on its crown a fig's green branches riſe, 
And ſhoot a leafy foreſt to the ſkies ; 
Beneath, Charybdis holds her boiſt'rous reign 
Midſt roaring whirlpools, and abſorbs the main; 135 
Thrice in her gulfs the boiling ſeas ſublide, ” 
Thrice in dire thunders ſhe refunds the tide, 
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Oh if thy veſſel plough. the direful waves 
When ſeas retreating: roar within her caves, 
Ye perith all! though he who rules the main 135 
Lend his ſtrong aid, his aid he.lends, in vain. | 
Ah ſhun the horrid gulf! by Scylla fly ;. 

'Tis better (ix to loſe, than all to die. 

I then: O nymph propitious to my. pray'r, 
Goddeſs divine, my guardian pow'r, declare, 140 
Is the foul ßend from human vengeance freed? 

Or if I rife in arms, can Scylla bleed? 

Then ſhe : O worn, by tgils, oh broke in fight ! 

Still are new toils and war thy dire delight? 85 
Will martial flames for ever fire thy mind, 145 
And never, never be to heav'n relign'd ? | 
How vain thy efforts to avenge the wrong, 2 
Deathleſs the peſt ! impenerrably, ſtrong 


Furious and fell ! tremendous to behold | ! 
Ev'n with a look ſhe withers all the bold! 150 


— 


She mocks the weak attempts of human might; : 

O fly her rage! thy conqueſt is thy flight, 

If but to ſeize thy arms thou make delay, 7) 
Again the fury vindicates. her prey. : c 
Her {ix mouths yawn, and fix are ſnatch'da Way. | 
From her foul. womb Cratzis gave to air 156 
This dieadful peſt! To her direct thy pray r. 
To curb the monſter in her dire abodes, 


And guard thee through the tumult of the floods. 


Thence to Trinacria's ſhore you bend your way, 169 
Where, graze thy herds, illuſtrious ſource. of day | 
Sev'n herds, ſev'n flocks enrich the ſacred plains, 

Each herd, each flock full fifry heads contains ;_ 

The wondrous kind a length of age ſurvey, | 
By bieed..increaſe not, nor by death decay, 165 
Two ſiſter· goddeſſes poſſeſs the plain, | 
The conſtant guardians of the woolly train; 

Lampetie fair, and Phaetbuſa young, 

From Phoebus and the bright Neæra ſprung: 

Here watchful o'er the flocks, in ſhady bow'rs 179 


And flow'ry meads, they waſte the joyous hours. i 
Ro 
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Rob not the God ! and ſo propitious gales 
Attend thy voyage, and impel thy fails ; 
But if thy impious hands the flocks deſtroy; | 
The Gods, the Gods avenge it, and ye die! 175 
'Fis thine alone (thy friends and navy loſt) a 
Through tedious toils to view thy native coaſt. 

She ceas'd : and now aroſe the morning- ray; 
Swift to her dome the Goddeſs held her way. 
Then to my mates I meaſur'd back the plain, 180 
Climb'd the tall bark, and ruſh'd into the main; 
'Then bending to the ſtroke, their oars they drew 
To their broad breaſts, and ſwift the galley few. 
Up- ſprung a briſker breeze; with freſh'ning gales 
The friendly Goddeſs {trerch'd the ſwelling ſails: 185 
We drop our oars; at eaſe the pilot guides; 
The veſſel light along the level glides ; 

When riſing fad and flow, with penſive look, 

Thus to the melancholy train I ſpoke : 

O friends, oh ever partners of my woes! 190 
Attend while 1 what heav'n foredooms diſcloſe ; 
Hear all ! fate bangs o'er all ! on you it lies 
To live, or periſh ; to be ſafe, be wile ! 

In flow'ry meads the ſportive Sirens play, 
Touch the foft lyre, and tune the vocal lay. 195 
Me, me alone, with fetters firmly bound, 
The Gods allow to hear the dang'rous ſound . 
Hear and obey: if freedom I demand, 
Be ev'ry fetter ſtrain'd, be added band to band. ; 

While yet I ſpeak, the winged galley flies, 200 
And lo! the Siren ſhores like mills ariſe, 
Sunk were at once the winds ; the air above, 
And waves below, at once forgot to move: 
Some demon calm'd the air, and ſmboth'd the deep, 
_ Huſh'd the loud winds, and charm'd the waves to ſleep, 


Now ev'ry ſail we furl, each oar we ply; © 206 


Laſh'd by the ſtroke the frothy waters fly. 

The ductile wax with buſy hands I mold, 

And cleft in fragments, and'the fragments roll'd : 

Th' aëreal region now grew warm with day, 210, 


The wax diſſolyv'd beneath the burning ray 3 ; 
K 3 Then: 
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"Then ev'ry ear I barr'd eoxinitehe rain, 
And from acceſs. of frenzy lock'd the brain, 
Now round the maſk my mates the fettets roll'd, 
And bound me hmb by limb, with fold on fold. 215 
Then bendiog to the firoke, the active train nn 
Plunge all at once their oars, and cleave the main. 
While to the ſhore the rapid veſſel flies, 
Our ſwift approach the Siren quire deſcries; 
Celeſtial muſic warbles from their tongue, 220 
And thus the ſweet deluders tune the ſong. | 
O ſtay, oh pride of Greece ! Ulyſſes, ſtay ! 
O ceaſe thy courſe, and liſten to our Jay! 
Bleſs'd is the man ordain'd our voice to hear; 
The ſong. inſtructs the ſoul, and charms the. ear. 225 
Approach ! thy ſoul ſhall into raptutes riſe ! 
Approach ] and learn new.wiſdom from the wiſe ! 
We know whate'er. the kings of mighty name 


Achier'd at. llion in the field of fame; 


Whate'er beneath the ſun's. bright journey . 230 
O ſtay, and learn new. wiſdom from the wile | 
Thus the ſweet charmers warbled o'er the main; 
My ſoul takes wing, to meet the heav'nly ſtrain; 
I give the ſign, and ſtruggle to be free: 
Swift row my mates, and ſhoot along the fea; 233 
New chains they add, and rapid. urge the way, 
Till dying off, the diſtant ſounds decay: | 
Then ſcudding ſwiftly from the dang'rous ground, 
Fs #%: deafen'd « ear unlock d, the chains unbound, - 
Now all at once tremendom ſcenes unfold ; 2.40 
Thunder'd the deeps, the ſmoking billows roll'd ! 
Tumultuous waves embroil'd the bellowing flood ; 
All trembling, deafen'd, and aghaſt we ſtood ! 


| No more the veſſel plough'd the dreadful wave, 


Fear ſeiz'd the mighty, and unnerv'd the brave; 24; 
Each dropp'd his oar : but ſwift from man to man 
With look ſerene I turn'd, and thus began, 
O friends ! oh often try'd in adverſe ſtorms ! 
With ills familiar in more dreadful forms! 
Deep in the dire Cyclopean den you lay, 250 
Yet lafe return'd Ulyſſes led the way. 


Learn 
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Learn courage hence ! -and.in my care confide : 
Lo ! ſtill the ſame Ulyſſes is your gu de 
Artend my words! your oars inceitant ply ; 
Strain ev'ry nerve, and bid the veſſel fly. 255 
If from yon juſtling rocks and wavy war | 
Jove ſafety grants, he grants it to your care. 
And thou whoſe. guiding hand direQs our Ways 
Pilot, attentive hſten and obey ! / 

Bear wide thy courſe, nor. plough thoſe angry waves 260 
Where rolls yon ſmoke, yon tumbling ocean raves ; 

Steer by the higher rock; leſt whirl'd argund 

We ſink, beneath the circling eddy drowa'd. 

While yet I-ſpeak, at once their. oars they ſeize, 
Stretch to the ſtroke, and bruſh the working ſeas. 265 
Cautious the name, of Scylla I ſuppreſt; 

That dreadfal found bad child the boldeſt breaſt. 

Meantime, forgetful of the voice divine, 

All dreadful bright my limbs in armour ſhiae ; 


. 


igh on the deck I take my dang rous ſtand, 270 


Two glitt'ring jav'lius lighten in my hand; 

P:epar'd to whnrl. the whizzing ſpear, tay, 

Til the fell fiend aſe to ſeize her prey. 

Around the dungeon, ſtudious to behold ' 

The hideous peſt, my lab'ring eyes 1 rolld; 275 
In vaig ! the diſmal dungeon dark as night 

Veils the dire monſter, and confounds the fight. 
Nau thro' the rocks, appall'd with deep diſmay, 
We bend our courfe, and ſtem-the deſp'rate way,; 


Dire Scylla there a ſcene of horror forms, 280 


And here Charybdis fills the deep with ſtorms. 
When the tide ruſhes from her rumbling caves, 
The rough rock roars; tumultuous boil the waves; 
They toſs, they foam, a wild confuſion raiſe, 


Like waters bubbling o'er the fiery blaze; 285 


Eternal miſts obſcure th' acreal plain, 

And high above the rock ſhe ſpouts the main; 

When in her gulfs the ruſhing ſea ſubſides, 

She diains the ocean with the refluent rides : 

The rock rebellows with a thund'ring ſound ; 290 


Deep, woudirous deep, below appears che ground. 
| Struck 
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Struck with deſpair, with trembling hearts we view'd 


The yawning dungeon, and the tumbling flood ; 

When lo ! fierce Scylla ſtoop'd to ſeize her prey. 

Stretch'd her dire j * and ſwept ſix men away; 295 

Chiefs of renown ! loud echoing ſhrieks ariſe; 

turn and view them quiv'ring in the ſkies ; 

They call, and aid with outſtretch'd arms implore : : 

tn vain they call! thoſe arms are {tretch'd no more. 
As from ſome rock that overhangs the flood, 300 


The ſilent filher caſts th' inſidious food, 


With fraudful care he waits the finny prize, 
And ſudden lifts it quiv'ring to the ſkies : 
So the foul monſter lifts her prey on high, 
So pant the wretches, ſtruggling in the iky; 305 
In the wide dungeon ſhe devours her food, 
And the fleſh. trembles while ſhe churns the blood. 
Worn as Jam with griefs, with care decay'd, 
Never, L never ſcene fo dire ſurvey'd ! | 
My ſhiv'ring blood congeal'd, forgot to flow ;. 310 
Aghaſt I ſtood, a monument of wo! 
Now from the rocks the rapid veſſel flies, 
And the hoarſe din like diſtant thunder dies: 
'Fo Sol's bright ifle our voyage we purſue ; 


And now the glitt'ring mountains riſe to. view, 315 


There ſacred to the radiant God of day 

Graze the fair herds, the flock promiſcuous ſtray : 
Then ſuddenly was heard along the main 

To low the ox, to bleat the woolly train ; 


Straight to my anxious thoughts the ſound convey'd 320 


]T he words of Circe and the Theban ſhade ; 
Warn'd by their awful voice theſe ſhores to kao, 
With cautious fears oppreſs'd, I thus begun. 
O friends! oh ever exercis'd+in care! | 
Hear heav'n's commands, and rev'rence what ye hear! 


To fly theſe ſhores the preſcient Theban ſhade 326 


And Circe warns !- O be their voice obey d! 
Some mighty wo relentleſs heav'n forebcdes : 


Fly theſe dire regions, and ravere the Gods! 5 
: | While 
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While yet I ſpoke, a ſudden ſorrow. ran 


Thro' ev'ry breaſt, and ſpread from man to man, 


8 


From ſleep debarr'd, we ſink from woes to woes, 


Till wrathful thus Eurylochus began. | 
O cruel thou. ſome fury ſure has (teel'd 
That ſtubborn ſoul, by toil untaught to yield ! 


And, cruel, envieſt thou a ſhort repoſe ? 

Still muſt we reſtleſs rove, new ſeas explore, 
The ſun deſcending, and ſo near the ſhore ? 
And lo! the night begins her gloomy reign, 
And doubles all the terrors of the main, 

Oft in the dead of night loud winds ariſe, 
Laſh the wild ſurge, and bluſter in the ſkies ; 


Oh ſhould the fierce ſouth · weft his rage diſplay, 
And toſs with riſing ſtorms the wat'ry way, 


Tho' Gods deſcend from heav/n's acreal plain 
To lend us aid, the Gods. deſcend in vain : 
Then while the night diſplays her awful-ſhade, 
Sweet time of {lumber ! be the night obey'd ! 
Haſte ye to land: and when the morning ray 
Sheds ber bright beams, purſue the deſtin'd way, 
A ſudden joy in.ev'ry. boſom roſe ; 
So will'd ſome dæmon, miniſter of woes 
To whom with grief — O ſwift to be undone, 
Conltrain'd I at what wiſdom bids me ſhun. 
But yonder herds and yonder flocks forbear ; 
Atteſt the heav'ns, and call the Gods to hear: 
Content, an innocent repaſt diſplay, 
By Circe giv'n, and fly the dang'rous prey. 
Thus I: and while to ſhore the veſſel flies, 


With hands uplifted they atteſt the ſkies ; 


T hen where a fountain's gurgling waters. play, 
They ruſh to land, and end in feaſts the day: 


335: 


340: 


345 


350. 


355 


They feed; they quaff; and now (their hunger fled): 
Sigh for their friends devour'd and mourn the dead. 


Nor ceaſe the tears, till each in ſlumber ſhares 
A ſweet forgetfulneſs of human cares. 


Now far the night advanc'd her gloomy reign, 


And ſetting ſtars roll'd down the azure plain; 


36s. 


When, 
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When, at the voice of Jove, wild whirlwinds riſe, 
And clouds and double darkneſs veil the ſkies ; 370 
The moon, the ſtars, the bright æthereal bolt, 
Seem as extinct, and all their ſplendouis loſt ; 
The furious tempeſt roars with dreadful ſound : 
Air thunders, rolls the ocean, groans the ground. 
All night it rag'd ; when morning roſe, to land 375 
We haul'd our bark, and moor'd it on the ftrand, 
Where in a beauteous grotto's cool receſs 
Dance the green Nereids of the neighb'ring ſeas, 
There while the wild winds whiltled o'er the main, 
Thus careful I addreſs'd the hiſt 'ning train, 380 
O friends be wiſe ! nor dare the flocks deſtroy 
Of theſe fair paſtures : if ye touch, ye die. 
Warn'd by the high command of heav'n, be aw'd ; 
Holy the flocks, and dreadful 1s the God ! | 
That God who ſpreads the radiant beams of light, 385 
And views wide earth and heav'n's urmeaſur'd 7 
And now the moon had run her monthly round, 
The ſouth-eaſt bluſt'ring with a dreadful ſound ; 
Unhurt the beeves, untouch'd the woolly train 
Low thro” the grove, or range the flow'ry plain: 390 
Then fail'd our food; then fiſh we make our prey, 
Or fowl that ſcreaming haunt the wat'ry way. 
Till now from ſea or flood no ſuccour found, 
Famine and meagre want beſieg'd us round, 
Penſive and pale from grove to grove I ſtray d, 29; 
From the loud ſtorms to find a ſylvan ſhade ; | 
There o'er my hands the living wave I pour ; 
And heav'n, and heav'n's immortal thrones adore, 
To calm the roarings of the ſtormy main, 
And grant me peace ful to my realms again. 400 
Then o'er my eyes the Gods ſoft {lumber ſhed, 
While thus Eurylochus ariſing ſaid. 
O friends ! a thouſand ways frail mortals lead 
To the cold tomb, and dreadful all to tread ; 
But dreadful moſt, when by a flow decay 405 
Pale hunger waſtes the manly ſtrength away. 5 
Why ceaſe ye then t' implore the pow'rs above, 


Aad offer hecatumbs to thund'ring Jove ? 
| Way 


£56 Endo Fa AAo = was 
3 5 SLICE das a fe 2 SOS W R n 1 


5 88 . r Rn en 
z gàü. | — — 
ö . r . 8 3 FOIL „„ 8 N Tg I BEEF es tos a nM ET* Bebe 2 a ns. Ty. 5 $f N nl 8 { 
1 ; . 12 1 Pugs i a 3 RE IRE SD, I 2 3 s a 


R 1 ha I SS ee N MES . N a 
3 EP Ly IN, 12 . Ne dtd CI * q 1 * eg Gobi 1 >” ST ; - 
7777 — = 
. 2 N 9 n 3 5 LEASE ogg fr oo hg VEE OE ee FER „ 7 IS. N : 4k 5 ” 
: | , V / : 5 : 
- 8 


ee ee 


Book XII. HOMER's ODYSSEY. 203 


Why ſeize ye not yon beeves and fleecy prey! 


Ariſe unanimous ; ariſe and ſlay! 410 
And if the Gods ordain a ſafe return, 
To Phoebus? ſhrines ſhall riſe, and altars burn, 
But ſhould the pow'rs that o'er mankind preſide, 
Decree to plunge us in the whelming ride, 
Better to ruſh at once to ſhades below, | 415 
Than linger life away, and nouriſn wo! 

Thus he: The beeves around ſecurely ſtray, 
When {wift to ruin they invade the prey : 
They ſeize ; they kill! — but for the rite divine, 
The barley fail'd, and for libations, wine. 420 
Swift from the oak they {trip the ſhady pride, 
And verdant leaves the flow'ry cake ſupply'd. 

With pray'r they now addreſs th' zthereal train, 
Slay the ſelected beeves, and flay the lain : 
The thighs, with fat involv'd, divide with art, 425 
Strew'sd o'er with morſels cut from ev'ry part, 
Water, inſtead of wine, is brought in urns, 
And pour'd profanely as the victim burns. 
The thighs thus offer'd, and the entrails dreſt, 


= They roaſt the fragments, and prepare the feaſt. 430 


Twas then ſoft ſlumber fled my troubled brain; 
Back to the bark I ſpeed along the main. 
When lo! an odour from the feaſt exbales, 
Spreads o'er the coaſt, and ſcents the tainted gales ; : 
A chilly fear congeal'd my vital blood, 435 
And thus obteſting heav'n I mourn'd aloud. 
O fire of men and Gods, immortal Jove ! 
Oh all ye bliſsful pow'rs that reign above ! 
Why were my cares beguil'd in ſhort repoſe 2 
O fatal ſlumber, paid with laſting woes! 440 
A deed ſo dreadful all the Gods alarms, 
Vengeance is on the wing, and heav'n in arms! 
Meantime Lampetie mounts th' acreal way, 
And kindles into rage the God of day. 
Vengeance, ye pow'rs, (he cries), and thou whoſe hand 


Aims the red bolt, and hurls the writhen brand! 446 
| Slain 


Pr 
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Slain are thoſe herds which I with pride ſurvey, | | 
When thro” the ports of heav'n I pour the day, 
Or deep in ocean plunge the burning ray. 

Vengeance, ye Gods! or I the ſkies forego, 450 
And bear the lamp of heav'n to ſhades below. 

To whom the thund'ring pow'r: O ſource of day 
Whoſe radiant lamp adorns the azure way, | | 
Sill may thy beams through heav'n's bright portals riſe, 
The joy of eaith, and glory of the ſkies: 455 
Lo! my-red arm I bare, my thunders guide, 

To daſh th' offenders in the whelming tide. 

| To fair Calypſo from the bright abodes, 

Hermes convey'd theſe counſels of the Gods. 

Meantime from man to man my tongue exclaims, 460 
My wrath is kindled, and my ſoul in flames. 

In vain ! I view perform'd the direful deed, 
Beeves, {lain by heaps, along the-ocean bleed. 

Now heav'n gave ſigns of wrath ; along the 9600 
Crept the raw hides, and with a bellowing ſound 465 
Roar'd the dead limbs; the burning entrails groan d.) 
Six guilty days my wretched mates employ _ 

In impious feaſting, and unhallow'd joy; 

The ſeventh aroſe, and now the ſire of Gods 

Rein'd the rough ſtorms, and calm'd the toſſing floods 

With ſpeed the bark we climb; the ſpacious fails 471 

Loos'd from the yards invite th' impelling gales. 

Paſt fight of ſhore, along the ſurge we bound, 

And all above is ſky, and ocean all around! 

When lo! a murky cloud the Thund'rer forms 475 

Full o'er our heads, and blackens heav'n with ſtorms. 

Night dwells o'er all the deep: and now outffies 

The gloomy weſt, and whillles in the flies. 

The mountain-biliows roar : the furious blaſt 

Howls o*er the ſhroud, and rends it from the maſt : 480 

The maſt gives way, and crackling as it bends, 

Tears up the deck; then all at once deſcends : 

The pilot by the tumbling ruin flain, 

Daſh'd from the helm, falls headlong in the main, 

'Then Jove in anger bids his thunders roll, 485 

Aadorky ligbtnings flaſh from pole to pole; | 
While 
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Fierce at our heads his deadly bolr he aims, 
Red with uncommon wrath, and -wrapt-in flames: 
Full on the bark it fell; now high, now low, 4 
Toſs'd and retoſs'd, it reel'd beneath the blow; 490 
At once into the main the crew it ſhook : 
Sulphureous odours roſe, and ſmould'ring ſmoke. 
Like fowl that haunt the floods, they fink, they riſe, 
Now loſt, now ſeen, with ſhrieks and dreadful cries ; 
And ſtrive to gain the bark; but Jove denies. 495 
Firm at the helm I ſtand, when fierce the main 
Ruſh'd with. dire noiſe, and daſh'd the ſides in twain ; 
Again impetuous drove the furious blaſt, 
Snapt the ſtrong helm, and bore to fea the malt, 
Firm to the maſt with cords the helm I bind, 500 
And ride aloft, to providence reſign'd, 0 
Through tumbling billows, and a war of wind. 
Now ſunk the weſt, and now a ſouthern breeze, 
More dreadful than the tempeſt, laſh'd the ſeas ; 
For on the rocks it bore where Scylla raves, "$64 
And dire Charybdis rolls her thund'ring waves, 
All night I drove; and, at the dawa of day, 
Faſt by the rocks beheld the deſp'rate way: 
Juſt when the ſea within her gulf ſubſides, 
And 1n the roaring whirpools ruſh the tides. 510 
Swift from the float I vaulted with a bound, 
The lofty fig-tree ſeiz'd, and clung around. 
So to the beam the bat tenacious clings, 
And pendent round it claips his leathern wings. 
High in the air the tree its boughs diſplay'd, 515 
And o'er the dungeon caſt a dreadful ſhade ; 
All unſuſtain'd between the wave and ſky, 
Beneath my feet the whirling billows . 
What time the judge forſakes the noiſy bar 
To take repaſt, and ſtills the wordy war; 520 
Charybdis rumbling from her inmoſt caves, 
The maſt refunded on her refluent waves. 
Swift from the tree, the floating maſt to gain, 
Sudden I dropp'd amidſt the flaſhing main; 
Once more undaunted on the ruin rode, 525 
4nd oar'd with lab'ring arms along the flood, 
TS Tinſeen 
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Unſeen 1 paſs'd by Scylla's dire abode : 21971 


So Jove decreed, (dread fire of men and Gods), 22H 
Then nine long days I plough'd-the calmer ſeas, - + 
Heav'd by the ſurge, and wafted by the breeze. 536 
Weary and wet th' Ogygian ſhores I gain, | 
When the tenth ſun deſcended to the main. 

There in Calypſo's ever-fragrant bow'rs 

Refreſh'd I lay, and joy beguil'd the hours. 

My following fates to thee, oh king ! are known, 
And the bright partner of thy royal throne, , 536 
Enough: in miſery can words arail ? | 
And what ſo tedious as a twice-told tale ? 


THE 


A 
O D Y DO O E * 
8G O ME 


Tu: ANGUMENV. 
The arrival of Ulyſſes in tthaca, 


Ulyſes takes his leave of Alcinous and Arete, and em- 
darks in the evening. Next morning the Jpip arrive; 
at Ithaca; where the ſailors, as Ulyſſes is yet fleep- 
ing, lay him on the ſhore with all his treaſures, 
On their return, Neptune changes their ſhip into a 
rock. In the mean time, Ulyſſer awaking, knows 


Pallas had caft round him. He breaks into loud la- 
mentations ; till the Goddeſs appearing to him in 

« the form of a ſhepherd, diſcovers the country to him, 
and points out the particular plucet. He then tell; 

a feigned flory of his adventures ; upon which ſhe 
 #anifeſts herſelf, and they conſult together of the 
meaſures to be taken to defiroy the ſuiters. To con- 
ceal his return, and aiſguiſe bis perſon the more ef- 


STO <4 
RS 


beggar, 


E ceag'd ; but left ſo pleaſing on their ear 

I His voice, that liſt'ning ſtill they ſeem'd to hear, 

A pauſe of ſilence huſh'd the ſhady rooms: 

The grateful conf'rence then the king reſumes. 
Whatever toils the great Ulyſſes paſt, 5 

Beneath this happy roof they end at laſt ; 

No longer now from ſhore to ſhore to roam, 

_ oth ſeas, and gentle winds, invite him home. 

_ S 2. But 


net bis native Ithaca, by reaſon of a mit which. 


2 ally, ſhe changes him into the figure of an old 
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But hear me, princes ! ! whom theſe walls incloſe, 


For whom my chanter ſings, and goblet flows 10 


With wine unmix d, (an honour due to age, 

To cheer the grave, and warm the poet's rage). 

Though labour d gold and many a dazzling veſt 
- Lie. heap'd already for our godlike-gueſt ;\ \ 
Without new treaſures let him not remove, 15 
Large, and expreſhve of the public love: 

Each peer a tripod, each a vaſe beſfow, * 

A gen'ral tribute, which the ſtate ſhall owe. 

This ſentence pleas d: then all aheir.ſteps ade 
To ſep' rate manſions, and retir'd to reſt. 20 
Now did the roſy-finger'd morn ariſe, 

And ſhed her ſacred light along the ſkies. 

Down to the. haven and the ſhips in haſte 

They bore the treaſures, and in ſafety plac'd. 
The king himſelf the vaſes rang'd with care; 25 
Then bade his followers to the feaſt repair, 
A victim ox beneath the ſacred hand 

Of great Alcinous falls, and ſtains the ſand. | 
To Jove th' Eternal (pow'r above all pow'rs ! 30 
Who wings the winds, and darkens heay'n with ſhow'rs) 


The flames aſcend : till ev'ning they prolong = 


The rites, more ſacred made by heav'nly fong : 


For in the midſt, with public honours grac'd, 
Thy lyre divine, Demodocus ! was plac'd. 


Alt, but Ulyſſes, heard with fix d delight: 35 
He ſat, and ey'd the ſun, and wiſh'd the night; ; 
Slow ſeem'd the ſun to move, the hours to roll, | 
His native home deep imag'd in his ſoul. 

As the tir'd ploughman ſpent with ſtubborn toil, 
Whoſe oxen long have torn the furrow'd ſoil, 40 
Sees with delight the ſun's declining ray, 

When home, with feeble knees, he bends his way 


To late repaſt, (the day's hard labour done): 


So to Ulyſſes welcome ſet the ſun, 
Then inſtant, to Alcinous and the reſt, 45 
(The Scherian ſtates), he turn'd, and thus. addreſt, 

O thou, the firſt in merit and command 


And you the peers and princes of the land! 
May 
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May ev'ry joy be yours! nor this the leaſt, 3 
When due libation ſhall have-crown'd the feaſt, 50 
Safe to my home to ſend you happy gueſt. e 


Complete are now the bounties you have giv'n, 
Be all thoſe bounties but confirm'd by heav'n 
So may I-find, when all my wand'rings ceale, 
My conſort blameleſs, and my friends in peace. 555 
On you be ev'ry bliſs; and ev'ry day, 
In home: felt joys delighted, roll away; | 
Yourſelves, your wives, your long deſcending race, 
May ev'ry God enrich with ev'ry grace! 'E 
Sure ſix d on virtue may your nation ſtand, 60 
And public evil never toueh the land ! | | 
His words well weigh'd, the gen'ral voice approv'd. 
| Benign, and inſtant his diſmiſhon mov'd. 
The monarch. to Pontonous gave the ſign, 1 
To fill the goblet high with roſy wine: 656 
Great [ove the father firſt (he cry'd) implore ; 55 1 
Then ſend the ſtranger to his native ſhore. 
The luſcious wine th' obedient herald brought; 


r * 
ff „ >» «44 ow + of 


Around the manſion flow'd the purple draught : = ; 
Each from his ſeat to each Immortal pours, 70 . 
Whom. glory circles in th Olympian bow'rs.. | i 


Ulyſſes ſole with air majeſtic ſtands, 
The bowl preſenting to Arete's hands; 
Then thus: O queen, farewell! be {till poſſeſs'd 
Of dear remembrance, bleſſing {til and bleſs'd ! 
TH! age and death ſhall gently call thee hence. 
(Sure fate of ev'ry mortal excellence !) 
Farewell ! and joys ſucceſſive ever ſpring 
To thee, to thine, the people, and the king! - 
Thus he: then paring prints the ſandy ſhore 80 

To the fair port: a herald march'd before, 1 
Sent by Alcinous : of Arete's train 
Three choſen maids attend him to the main; 
This does a tunic and white veſt convey, 

A various caſket that, of rich inlay, . 85 : 
And bread and wine the third. The cheerful mates 

dafe in thehollow poop diſpoſe the cates : 
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Upon the deck, ſoft painted robes they end. 
With linen cover'd; for the hero's bed. I 
He climb'd the lofty. ſtern; then gently preſt Nee 90- 


The ſwelling couch, and lay compos d to reſt. 


Now plac'd in. order, the Pheacian train 
Their cables looſe, and launch into the main: 
At once they bend, and ſtrike their equal oars, 
And leave the ſinking hills, and Jefs'ning ſhores, 95 
While on the deck the chief in filence lies, e 


And pleaſing ſlumbers ſteal upen his eyes. 


As fiery courſers in the rapid race, 
Urg'd by fierce drivers: through the dulty ſpace, 
Toſs their high heads, and ſcour along the plain; 106 
80 mounts the bounding veſſel o'er the main. 
Back to the ſtern the parted billows flow, - 
And the black ocean foams and roars below. 
Thus with ſpread fails the winged galley flies; 
Leſs ſwift an eagle cuts the liquid fkies-: 105 
Divine Ulyſſes was her ſacred load, 
A man, in wiſdom equal to a God! 
Much danger, long and mighty toils he bore, 
In ſtorms by fea, and combats on the ſhore ; 
All which ſoft ſleep now baniſh'd from his breaſt, 110 
Wrapp'd in a pleaſing, deep, and death - like reſt. 
But when the morning-ſtar with early ray © 
Flam'd in the front of heav 'n, and.promis'd day; | 
Like diſtant clouds the mariner deſeries | 
Fair Ithaca's emerging hills ariſe. 115 
Far from the town a ſpacious port appears, 
Sacred to Phorcys? pow'r, whoſe name it bears: 
Two craggy rocks projecting to the main, 
The roaring winds tempeſtuous rage reſtrain; 
Within, the waves in ſofter murmurs glide, 120 
And ſhips ſecure without their halſers ride. 
High at the head a branching olive grows, 
And crowos the pointed cliffs with ſhady boughs. 
Beneath, a gloomy grotto's cool receſs 
Delights the Nereids of the neighb'ring ſeas; 125 
Where bowls and urns were form'd of living ſtone, 
And maily beams in native marble ſhone ; 4 
Nt 


I 


On which the labours of the nymph were roll'd, 
Their webs divine of purple mix'd with gold. 
Within the cave, the cluſt'ring: bees attend 130 
Their waxen works, or from the roof depend: 
Perpetual waters o'er the pavement glide ; 
Two marble doors unfold on either ſide; 
Sacred the ſouth, by: which the Gods deſcend, 
But mortals enter at the northern end. 135 

Thither they bent, and haul'd their ſhip to land, 
(The crooked keel divides the yellow ſand) 
Ulyſſes ſleeping on his couch they. bore, 
And gently plac'd him on the rocky ſhore. 
His treaſures next, Alcinous' gifts, they laid 140. 
In the wild olive's unfrequented ſhade, 
Secure from theft: then launch'd the bark again, 
Reſum'd their oars, and meaſur'd back the main. 
Nor yet forgot. old Ocean's dread ſupreme - 
The. vengeance vow'd for:eyeleſs Polypheme, 145 
Before the thrope of mighty. Jove he ſtood; - 
And ſought the ſecret counſels.of the God. 

Shall then no more, O fire of Gods! be mine 

The rights and honours.of a pow'r divine? 
Szorn'd ev'n by man, and (oh ſevere diſgrace !) 150. 
By ſoft Phæacians, my degen'rate race 
Againſt yon deſtin'd head in vain I ſwore, 
And menac'd vengeance, ere he reach'd his ſhore. :. 
To reach his natal ſhore was thy decree: ;. | 
Mild I obey'd, for who ſhall-war with thee ? 155 
Behold him landed, careleſs and aſleep, 
From all th' eluded dangers of the deep! 
Lo where he lies, amidſt a ſhining ſtore 
Of braſs, rich garments, and refulgent ore: 
And bears triumphant to his native iſle 160 
A prize more worth than lion's noble ſpoil, 

To whom the father of th' immortal pow'rs, 
Who ſwells the clouds, and gladdens carth with ſhow'rs ; 
Can mighty Neptune thus of man complain ? 
Neptune, tremendous.o'er the boundleſs main! 165 
Rever'd and awful ev'n in heav'n's abodes, 
Ancient and great! a. God above the Gods ! 
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Shoald hide our walls, or whelm beneath the ground, 205: 
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If that low. race offend they pow'r divine, 80 

(Weak, daring creatures), is not vengeance thine? 

Go theo, the guilty at thy will chaſtiſe, © 170 

He ſaid : the ſhaken. of the earth replies. iT 
This then [-doom ; to fix. the gallant ſhip. 

A mark of vengeance on the {able deep; 

To warn the thoughtleſs ſelf ' confiding train, 

No more unlicens'd.thus to brave the main. 

Full in their port a ſhady hill ſhall riſe, 

If ſuch thy will. We will it, Jove replies. 

Ev'o when with tranſport black'ning all the ſtrand, 

The ſwarming people hail their ſhip, to land, | 

Pix her for ever, a memorial- tone: 

Still let her ſeem to fail, and ſeem alone; 

The trembling clouds ſhall fee the ſudden ſhade 

Of whelming mountains overhang their head! 

With that, the God whoſe ea rhquakes rock the ground, 

Bierce to Phæacia croſs d the vaſt profound. 185 

Swift as a ſwallow ſweeps the liquid way, 

The winged pinnace ſhot along the ſea. 

The God arreſts her with a ſudden ſtroke, - 

And roots her down an everlaiting rock. 

Aghaſt the Scherians ſtand in deep ſurpriſe ; 

All preſs to ſpeak, all queſtion with their eyes. 

What hands unſeen the rapid bark reſtrain + 

And yet it ſwims, or-feems to ſwim the main 1. 

Thus they, unconſcious of the deed divine: 

Till great Aleinous riſing own'd the ſign. 
Behold the long predeſtin'd day! (be cries), 

Oh certain faith of ancient prophecies 

Theſe ears have heard my royal-fire diſcloſe. 

A dreadful ſtory, big with futute woes 

Woo mov'd with wrath, that careleſs we convey 200 

Promiſcuous ev'ry gueſt to ev'ry-bay, 

Stern Neptune rag'd ;. and how by his command 

Firm rooted in the ſurge a ſhip ſhould ſtand; 

(A monument of wrath !), and mound on mound 


The fates have follow'd as declar'd the ſeer. 


Be humbled; nations! and your monarch hear, 


7 


* 
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No more unlicens'd brave the deeps, no-more 
With ev'ry ſtranger paſs from ſhore-to ſhore ; 


On angry Neptune now for mercy'call : | 2105 


To his high name let twelve black oxen fall. 
So may the God reverſe his purpos'd will, 
Nor o'er our city hang the dreadful hill. 

The monarch ſpoke : they trembled. add. obey'd, 
Forth on the ſands. the victim oxen led: 2155 
The gather'd tribes before the altars ſtand;. | 
And chiefs and-rulers, a majeſtic band. 

The king of Ocean all the. ids append; 
The blazing altars redden all the ſhore. - - 

Meanwhile Ulyſſes in bis. country lay, 220: 
Releas'd from ſleep, and round him might ſurvey 
The ſolitary ſhore,. and rolling ſea. 

Yet had his mind through mins abſence loſt 


The dear remembrance of his native coaſt : + 4.0 
Beſides, Minerva, to ſecure her care, - 225 
Diffus'd around a veil of thicken'd air: 4-07 
For ſo the Gods ordain'd, to keep-unſeen- | 


His royal perſon from his friends and queen, 
Till the proud ſuitors for their: crimes afford 
An ample vengeance io their injurd lord. 230 
Now all the land another proſpect e bore, 
Another port appear'd, another ſhore, 


And long- cont inu'd ways, and winding floods, 
And unknown mountains, crown'd with unknown Woods. 


Penſive and ſlow, with ſudden grief oppreſt; 235 

The king aroſe, and beat his careful breaſt, 

Caſt a long look o'er all the coaſt and main, 

And ſought, around, his native realm in vain 2: 

Then with erected eyes ſtood-fix'd-in wo, 

And as he ſpoke, the tears began to flow. 240 
Ye Gods! (he cry d), upon what barren coaſt, 

In what new region is Ulyſſes toſt? 

Poſſeſs d by wild barbarians fierce in arms, 

Or men whoſe boſom tender pity warms ? cat 

Where ſhall this treaſure now in ſafety lie? 245. 


And whither, whither i its ad owner dye. 
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Ah why did 1 Aleinous' grace implore ? 
Ah wby forſake Phzacn's happy ſhore ? 
Some juſter prince perhaps had entertain d, LE 
1 And ſafe reſtor d me to my native land. 250 
1 | Is this the promis'd, long: expected — N 
* And this the faith Phæacia's rulers boaſt? 
1 Oh righteous Gods ! of all the great, how few: 
1 Are juſt to heav' a, and to their promiſe true 
$9 But he, the pow'r to whoſe all-ecing eyes 2 
th The deeds of men appear without diſguiſe, 7 Dy 
1 "Tis his alone t' avenge the wrongs I bear: 
74 For ſtil} th' oppreſs'd are his peculiar care. 
To count theſe preſents, and from thence to prove 
Their faith, is mine: the reſt belongs to Jove. 260 
Fhen on the ſands he rangid bis wealthy ſtore, S697 
The gold, the veſts, the tripods, number'd o er: : 
All theſe he found, but ſtill in error loft 
Qiſconſolate he wanders on the coaſt, 
Sighs for his country, and laments again 265 
To the deaf rocks, and: hoarſe-refounding main. 
When lo! the guardian Goddeſs of the wilt, 
Celeſtial Pallas, ſtood before his eyes ; | 
In ſhow a youthful fwaio, of form divine, > 
Who ſeem'd deſcended from ſome princely line, 290: 
A graceful robe her ſlender body dreſt, 170 
Around her ſhoulders flew the waving veſt, i 
Her decent hand a fhinio g jav hin bore, | | = 
And painted fandals on her feet ſhe wore. 29 7 
To whom the king: Whoe'er of human race 2775 
Thou art, that wander'ſt in this deſert place! = 
W ith joy to thee, as to fome God, I bend; 
To thee my treaſures and myſelf commend; "= 
Q tell a wretch in exile doom'd to ftray, 1 
What air I breathe, what country I furvey? 280 
: The fruitful continem's extremeſt bound, L 
Or ſome fair iſle which Neptupe's arms ſurround ? | 
From. what fair clime (ſaid ſhe). remore from fame, 
Arriv'ſt thou here a ſtranger to our name? 
Thou ſeeſt an ifland, not to thoſe unknown 285 
Whote hills are brighten'd by the riſing ſußv, 


” n * N * 8 - . " 3 +, — 3 77 _ wu. + — — n 
"i n 2 r 54 + "a6 *o * 4 a mm . * dy 
S ö 8 r p 00 Says. dr £9 4 he eats oa + v4 
at f * MCT RT, r r Ko x 0 . 6 2 b = ns 
enn * n * en „ "ORD K r 
* 2 


„ nn = 
e Ne 
= b 1 
wi 


k 14. * — 4 1 W IS < A * r 22 ny 
1 4 1 1 * 2 A N 7 x 225 Le. 4 oat WEE Ao ty os he a - 
5 uh ; ROSS os "1 cc. BH FOR” . * 5 „ A n m—_— 
> XS 2, he . * I 3 . $ 4 . U xt 3 po wg 2 9 — . 2 2 
7 * wor * * * 3 BY + — r 2”. bo Pr WED 1 FL * 5 2 * wy 22 N % 5 
LEPTIN 3 NETS 32 N N q " 8 - Py. * 8 4 _ N 
e ry ant N 3 ſis * . * % Sy , 


— * | —_ >. * — oy a 
8 —— Pn EIS Ve er . 
— 2 


—— 4 — ery — — - — 
n # 8 4 
a : . 2 8 
3 3 * * 


W 


r 
R a 2:9 


8 


r 


3 8 
3 N 
N r 
0 2 1 
N ic 1 3 
4 Z 
n 
>. OO” Fs, 
3 7 
. "3 5 
1 
hy 


PR. . 288 1 — 
_ * \ th 
k 1 
r 
— r 


— — — — 


* 0 
n 
(SAS. x 


Bock XIII. HOMER'HODYVSSENI 21g 
Nor thoſe. that placꝰd beneath his utmoſt reign zT 


Behold him ſiuking in the weſtern mai. 
The rugged foil allows no level ſpace fo Hack! 
For flying chariots, or the rapid race; 22090 


Yet not uograteful to the peaſant's pain, 
Suffices fulneſs to the ſwelling grain: 

The loaded trees their various fruits produce, 
And cluſt'ring grapes afford a gen'rous juice: 
Woods crown our mountains, and in ev'ry grove 295 
The bounding goats and friſking heifers rove: 

Soft rains and Kindly dews refreſſi the field, 

And riſing ſprings eternal verdure yield. 

Ev'n to thoſe ſhores is Ithaca renown'd, 

Where Troy's majeſtic ruins'{trow the ground. 300 

At this, the chief with tranſport was pofſeft, 

His panting heart exulted in his breaſt: 

Yet well diffembling bis untimely joys, 

And veiliog truth in plauſible diſguiſe, 

Thus, with an air ſincere, in fiction bold, 305 
His ready tale th' inventive hero told, | 

Oft have 1 heard, in Crete, this iſland's name; 

For 'twas from Crete, my native ſoil, I came, 
Self-baniſh'd thence, I ſail'd before the wind, | 
And left my children and my friends behind. 340 
From fierce Idomeneus' revenge I flew, 

Whoſe ſon, the ſwift Orfilochus, I flew: 

(With brutal force he ſeiz d my Trojan prey, 

Due to the toils of many a bloody day). | 
Unſeen I 'ſcap'd ;. and, favour'd by the night, 315 
In a Phoenician veſſel took my flight, | 
For Pyle or Elis bound ; but rempelts toſt, 

And raging billows drove us on your coaſt. 

In dead of night an unknown port we gain'd, 

Spent with fatigue, and ſlept ſecure on land. 320 
But e'er the roſy morn renew'd the day, 

While in th' embrace of pleaſing fleep 1 lay, 
Sudden, invited by auſpicious gales, e 
They land my goods, and hoiſt their flying fails. 
= Abandon'd here, my fortune I deplore, —_ 
A haplets exile on a foreign ſhore, 
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Wich pleafing ſmiles to view the godlike man: 
Then chang'd her form; and now, divinely bright, 
Jove's heav'nly daughter ſtood-confeſs'd to fight 3 3 330 


_ Artful in ſpeech, in action, and in _ 335 | 


Jo raiſe his wonder, and engage his aid; 333 


The pride of fools, and ſlaves infuling eben 7150 350 


The laſt and hardeſt conqueſt of the mind. 


So ſeldom view d, and ever in diſguiſe! 


Thy ſacred a * that bour 1 ak. 363 
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Thus while he ſpoke, the blue , d maid began 


Like a fair virgin in her beauty's bloom, 
Skill'd in th' illuſtrious labours of the loom, 
O {till the ſame Ulyſſes ! ſhe rejoin'd, 

Ia uſeful craft ſucceſsfully refin'd'1 | 


Suffic'd it not, that thy long labours paſt, 

Secure thou _ thy native ſhore at laſt ? 

But this to me? who, like thyſelf, excel 

In arts of counſe], and diſſembling well; 

To me, whoſe wit exceeds the pow'rs divine, 340 
No leſs than mortals are ſurpaſs'd by thine. - | 
Know'ſt thou not me? who made thy life my care, 
Thro' ten years wand” ring, and thro' ten years war; 
Who taught thee arts, Alcinous to perſuade, 


And now appear, thy treaſures to protect, 
Conceal thy perſon, thy deſigns dire, © 

And tell what more thou muſt from fate expect. 
Domeſtic woes far heavier to be born! | 


But thou be ſilent, nor reveal thy ſtate : 

Yield to the force of unreſiſted fate, 

And bear unmov'd the wrongs of baſe l 
Goddeſs of wiſdom ! Ithacus replies, 355 : 
He who diſcerns thee mult be truly wile, 7 x 


When the bold Argives led their warring powers 
Againſt proud Ilion's well · defended tow rs, I 
Ulyſſes was thy care, celeſtial maid ! 360 
Grac'd with thy fight, and favour'd with thy aid, 

But when the Trojan piles in aſhes lay, 

And bound for Greece we plough'd the wat'ry way; 
Our fleet-diſpers'd; and driv'n from coaſt to coaſt, 


Till 


Rh 
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Till I beheld thy radiant form once more, 

And heard thy counſels on Phzacia's ſhore, 

But, by th' almighty author of thy race, 

Tell me, oh tell! is this my native place? 

For much I fear, long tracks of land and ſea 370 
Divide this coaft from diſtant Ithaca; 

The ſweet deluſion kindly you impoſe, 

To ſooth my hopes, and mitigate my woes, 

Thus he. The blue-ey'd Goddeſs thus replies, + 
How prone to doubt, how cautious are the wile i 375 
Who, vers'd in fortune, fear the flatt'ring ſhow, 

And taſte not half the bliſs the Gods beſtow. 

The more ſhall Pallas aid thy juſt deſires, 

And guard the wiſdom which herſelf inſpires, 

Others, leng abſent from their native place, 3807 
Straight ſeek their home, and fly with eager pace 
To their wives arms, and childrens dear embrace: 
Not thus Ulyſſes ; he decrees to prove 

His ſubjects faith, and queen's ſuſpected love; 

Who mourn'd her lord twice ten revolving years, 285 
And waſtes the days in grief, the nights in tears, 

But Pallas knew, (thy friends and navy loſt), 

Once more 'twas giv'n thee to behold thy coaſt: 

Yet how could I with adverſe fate engage, 


And mighty Neptune's unrelenting rage? 390 


Row lift thy longing eyes, while I reſtore 

The pleaſing proſpe of thy native ſhore. 

Behold the port of Phorcys ! fenc'd around 

With rocky mountains, and with olives crown'd, 

Behold the gloomy grot! whole cool receſs 295 

Delights the Nereids of the neighb'ring ſeas ; 

Whoſe now: neglected altars, in thy reign 

Bluſh'd with the blood of ſheep and oxen ſlain. 

Behold !. where Neritus the clouds divides, _ 

And ſhakes the waving foreſts on his ſides. 408 
So ſpake the Goddeſs, and the proſpect clear'd, 

The miſts diſpers'd, and all the coaſt appear d. 

The king with joy confeſs'd his place of birth, 

And en his knees ſalutes his mother earth: 
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Then with his ſuppliant hands apheld in air, 605 
Thus to the fea green ſiſters ſends his pray 'r. 

All hail ! ye virgin-daughters of the main! 
Ye ſtreams beyond my hopes beheld again 
To you once more your own Ulyſſes bows ; 
Attend his tranſports, and receive his yows | 1 410 
If Jove prolong my days, and Pallas crown | 
The growing virtues of my youthful fon, 
To yu ſhall rites divine be ever paid, 
And grateful oft 'rings on your altars laid. 

Then thus Minerva: From that anxious breaſt 415 
D ſmiſs thoſe cares, and leave to heav'n the reſt. 
Our taſe be now thy treaſur'd ſtores to fave, 
Deep in the cloſe receſſes of the cave: 
Then future means conſult. She ſpoke, and trod 
The ſhady grot, that brighten'd with the God, 420 


The cloſeſt caverns of the prot ſhe ſougbt; 


The gold, the braſs, the robes Ulyſſes brought; 
Thele in the ſecret gloom the chief diſpos'd ; 
The entrance with à rock the Goddeſs clos'd. 
Now, ſeated in the olive's ſacred ſhade, * 425 
Confer the hero and the martial maid. 
The Goddeſs of the azure eyes began: 
Son of Laertes ! much-experienc'd man! 
The ſvitor-train thy earlieſt care demar, 4, 
Of that luxurious race to rid the land : 430 


Three years thy houſe thei lawleſs rule has ſeen, 


And proud addieſſes to the matchleſs queen. 
But ſhe thy abſence mourrs from day to day, 
And inly bleeds, and filent waſtes away: 
Eluſive of the bridal hour, ſhe gives 435 
Fond hopes to all, and all with hopes deceives. 
To this Ulyſſes :. Oh celeſtial maid ! 
Pr.is'd be thy counſel, and thy timely aid: 
Eiſe had I ſeen my native walls in vain, 


Like great Atrides juſt reſtor'd and lain, 440 


Vouchſafe the means of vengeance to debate, 
And plan with all thy arts the ſcene of fate. 
Then, then be preſent, and my ſoul inſpire, 


As when we wrapt Troy's heay'n built walls in fire. 
Though 
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Though leagu'd againſt me hundred heroes ſtand, 445 
Hundreds ſhall fall, if Pallas aid my hand. 

She anſwer d: In the dreadful day af fight 
Know I am with thee, ſtrong in all my might. 
if thou but equal to thyſelf be found, 44 
What gaſping numbers then ſhall preſs the ground ! 45G 
What human victims ſtain the feaſtful floor ! 
How wide the pavements float with guilty gore ! 
It fies thee now to wear a dark diſguiſe, 
And ſecret walk, unknown to mortal eyes, 
For this, my hand ſhall wither ev'ry grace, 455 
And ev'ry elegance of form and face; 
Oer thy ſmooth ſkin a bark of wiinkles ſpread, 
Turn hoar the auburn honours of thy head, 
Disſigure ev'ry limb with coarſe attire, 
And in thy eyes extinguiſh all the fire 5 468 
Add all the wants and the decays of life, | 
Eſtrange thee from thy own, thy ſon, thy wite : 
From the loath'd object ev'ry ſight ſhall turn, 
And the blind ſuitors their deſtruction ſcorn, 

Go firſt the maſter of thy herds to find, 455, 
Frue to his charge, a loyal ſwain and kiud: 
For thee he fighs ; and to the royal heir 
And chalte Penelope extends his care, 
At the Coracian rock he now reſides, 
Where Arethuſa's ſable water glides; 470 
The fable water and the copious mait 
Swell the fat herd; luxuriant, large repaſt! 
With lum reſt peaceful in the rural cell, 
And all you afk his faithful tongue ſhall tell. 
Me into other realms my cares convey, 475 
To Sparta, ſtill with female beauty gay: 
For know, to Sparta thy lov'd offspring came, 
To learn thy fortunes from the voice of fame. 

At this the father, with a father's care: 
Muſt he too ſuffer ? he, oh Goddeſs ! bear 480 
Of wand'rings and of woes a wrerched ſhare ? 
Through the wild ocean plough the dang'rous way, 
Aud leave his fortunes and his houſe a prey? 
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Why wouldſt not thou, ob all-enlighten'd' mind! 


Inform him certain, and protect him, kind? 485 


To whom Minerva: Be thy ſoul at reſt; 
And know, whatever heav'n ordains, is beſt. 
To fame I ſent him, to acquire renown: 
To other regions is his virtue known. 


Secure he ſits, near great Atrides plac'd; 490 
With friendſhips ſtrengthen'd, and with honours grac'd. : 


But lo! an ambuſh waits his paſſage o'er : 
Fierce foes inſidious intercept the ſhore-: 
In vain ! far ſooner all the murd'rous brood. 


This injur'd land ſhall fatten with their blood. 495 
She ſpake: then touch'd him with her pow'rful wand: 


The ſkin ſhrunk up, and wither'd at her hand: 

A ſwift old age o'er all his members ſpread ; 

A ſudden froſt was ſprinkled on his head 
Nor longer in the heavy eye-ball ſhin'd 500 
The glance divine, forth-beaming from the mind, 

His robe, which ſpots indelible beſmear, 

In rags diſhoneſt flatters with the air : f 

A ſtag's torn hide is lapt around his-reins ; -- 


And at his fide a wretched ſcrip was hung, 

„ H ee d, and knotted to a twiſted thong. 

So look'd the chief, ſo mov'd! to mortal eyes 

Object uncouth ! a man of miſeries! | 
nile Pallas, cleaving the wide fields of air, 510 

To Sparta flies, Telemachus her care, 


A rugged ſtaff his trembling hand ſuſtains ; ; f 365 
i 


THE 


2 E. 
© D 


B O G K<- HF. 
Tux ARGUMENT 
The converſation with Rabe 


bh ges arrives in diſguiſe at the houſe ' of Eumaus; 


where he is received, entertained, and lodged, with 


the utmoſt hoſpitality. The ſeveral diſcourſes of that- 


faithful old ſervant, with the feigned ſtory told by: 


Ulyſſes to conceal himſelf, and other converſations on 


various. ſubjeds, take up this entire book, 


TD UT he, deep-muſing,: o'er the mountains ſtray'd | 
Through mazy thickets of the woodland ſhade, 
And cavern'd ways, the ſhaggy coalt along, 
With cliffs and nodding. foreſts over- hung. 
Eumzus at his ſylvan lodge he ſought, 3 
A faithful ſervant, and without a fault. 
Uyſſes found him buſied, as he fat 
Before the threſhold of his ruſtic gate. 
Around, the manſion in a circle ſhone  .. 
A rural portico of rugged ſtone: . "5 La 
(In abſence of his lord, with honeſt toil 
His own induſtrious. hands had rais'd the pile): 
The wall was ſtone from neighb'ring quarries born, 
Encircled with a fence of native thorn, 
And ſtrong with pales, by many a weary ſtroke IS: 
Of ſtubborn labour hewn from heart of oak; : 
Frequent and thick, Within the ſpace were rear'd 
Twelve ample cells, the lodgment of his herd. _ 
— Full! 
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222 HOMER's 


Full fifty pregnant females each contain'd; 
The males without (a ſmaller. race) remain'd ; 
Doom'd to ſupply the faitors-waſteful feaſt, 
A ſtock by daily luxury decreaſt ; 


Now ſcarce four hundred left. Theſe to defend, 


Four ſavage dogs, a watchful guard, attend. 

Here ſat Eumæus, and his cares-apply'd 

To form ſtrong buſkins of well ſeaſon'd hide, 

Of four aſſiſtants who his labour ſhare, 

Three now were abſent on the rural care; 

The foucth drove victims to the ſoitor- train: 

But he, of ancient faith, a ſimple ſwain, 

Sigh'd, while he furniſh'd the 3 board, 

And weary'd heav'n with wiſhes for his lord. 
Soon as Ulyſſes near th' incloſure drew, 

With open mouths the furious maſtives flew : 

Down fat the ſage ; and, cautious to withſtand, 

Let fall th' offenſive truncheon from his hand. 

Sudden, the maſter runs; aloud he calls; 

And from his haſty hand the leather falls; 

With ſhow'rs of {tones he drives them far away; by 

The ſcatt'ring dogs around at diſtance bay. 
Unhappy. ſtranger J (thus the faithful fwain 

Began with accent gracious-and humane), 

What ſorrow. had been mine, if at my 8 

Thy rev'rend age had met a ſhameful fate? 

Enough of woes already have I known; 

Enough my maſter's forrows and my own. 

While here (ungrateful taſk !) his herds I feed, 

Ordain'd for lawleſs rioters to bleed ; 

Perhaps ſupported at another's board, 

Far from his country roams my hapleſs Joed* ! 

Or ſigh'd in exile forth his lateſt breath, 

Now cover'd with th' eternal ſhade of death! 
But enter this my homely roof, and ſee 

Our woods not void of hoſpitality, 


Then tell me whence thou art, and what the ſhare 
Of woes and wand'rings thou wert born to bear? 


He ſaid; and ſeconding the kind requeſt, 
With fricndiy ſtep precedes his unknown gueſt. 
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A ſhaggy goat's ſoft hide beneath him ſpread; 

And with freſh ruſhes heap'd an ample bed. 60 
Joy touch'd the hero's tender ſoul, to find” | 

So juſt reception from a heart ſo kind: 

And oh, ye Gods! with all your bleſſings grace 

(He thus broke forth) this friend of human race! 

The ſwain reply'd : It never was our guiſe 65 
To ſlight the poor, or aught humane deſpiſe. 
For Jove unfolds our hoſpitable door; 
'Tis Jove that ſends the ſtranger and the poor. 
Little, alas! is all the good I can; 
A man oppreſs'd, dependent, yet a man: 70 
Accept ſuch treatment as a ſwain affords, 

Slave to the inſolence of youthful lords! 

Far hence is by unequal] Gods remov'd 

That man of bounnes, loving and belov'd! 

To whom whate'er his ſlave enjoys is ow'd ; 755 
And more, had fate allow'd, had been beſtow'd: 
But fate-condemn'd him to a foreign ſhore ; 

Much have I-forrow'd, but my maſter more. 

Now cold he lies, to death's embrace refign'd 2: 

Ah periſh Helen! periſh alt her kind 29: 
For whoſe curs'd cauſe, in Agamemnon's name, 

He trod fo fatally the paths of fame. 

His veſt ſuccinct then girding round his waſte; . 

Forth ruſh'd the ſwain with hoſpitable haſte, 
Straight to the lodgments-of his herd he run, 85 
Where the fat porkers ſlept beneath the ſun : | 
Of two, his cutlace Janc'd the {pouting blood; 

Theſe quarter'd, ſing'd, and fix'd on forks- of wood, 
All haſty on the hiſhng coals he threw ; 

And ſmoking back the taſteful viands drew, 90- 
Bi oachers and all; then on the board diſplay'd 

The ready meal, before Ulyſſes laid 

With flour imbrown'd ; next mingled wine yet new, 
And luſcious as the bees nectareous dew ; 

Then fat companion of the friendly feaſt, 95 
With open look; and thus beſpoke his gueſt. i 

Take with free welcome what our hands prepare, 
Such food as falls to ſimple ſeryants ſhare; 

The 
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224 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book XIV. 


The beſt our lords conſume; thoſe thoughtleſs peers, 
Rich without bounty, guilty without 1 1098 
Yet ſure the Gods their. impious acts deteſt, 

And honour juſtice and the righteous breaſt, | 

Pirates and conquerors, of harden'd mind, 

The foes of peace, and ſcourges of mankind, 
To whom offending mea are made a prey, og 
When Jove in vengeance gives a land away; 
Ev'n theſe, when of their ill- got ſpoils poſſeſt, 

Find ſure tormentors in the guilty breaſt; 

Some voice of God cloſe whiſp'ring from akin, 5 

« Wretch ! this is villany, and this is fin,” 110. 
But theſe, no doubt, ſome oracle explore, | 
That tells, the great Ulyſſes is no more. 

Hence ſprings their confidence, . and from our ſighs 
Their rapine ſtrengthens, and their riots riſe: 
Conſtant as Jove the night and day beſtows, 115 
Bleeds a whole hecatomb, a vintage flows. 

None match'd this hero's wealth, of all who reign 

O'er the fair iſlands of the neighb'ring main. 

Nor all the monarchs whole far- -dreadediyay , * 

The wide-extended continents obey : 120 : 
Firſt, on the main- land, of Ulyſſes* breed 
Twelve herds, twelve flocks, on ocean's margin feed; 
As many ſtalls for ſhaggy goats are reat' d; 

As many lodgments for the tuſky herd; 

Thoſe foreign keepers guard: and here are ſeen 125 
Twelve herds of goats that graze our utmoſt green; 

To native paſtors is their charge aſlign'd, . 

And mine the care to feed the biiftly kind: 

Each day the fatteſt bleeds of either herd, 


All. to the ſuitors waſteful board preferr'd. 130 
Thus le, benevolent : his unknown gueſt 

With hunger keen devours the ſav” ry feaſt; 0 

While ſchemes of vengeance ripen in his breaſt. 


Silent and thoughtful while the board he ey'd, 
Eumzus pours on high the purple tide; 135 
The king with ſmiling looks his joy __ d, 
And thus the kind inyiting bolt addreſs d 
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Book XIV. HOMER*'s ODYSSEY. 225; 


Say now, what man is he, the man deplor'd, 
so rich, ſo potent, whom you ſtyle your lord; 
Late with ſuch affluence and poſſeſſions bleſt, 140 
And now in honour's glorious bed at reſt ? Ln 
Whoever. was the warrior, he muſt he 
To fame no ſtranger, nor perhaps to me; 
Who (ſo the Gods, and ſo the fates ordain d) 
Have wander'd many a ſea, and many a land. 145 
Small is the faith the prince and queen-aſcribe 
(Reply'd Eumæus) to the wand'ring tribe: 
For needy ſtrangers ſtill to flatt'ry fly, | 
And want too oft betrays the tongue to lie. 


Each vagrant traveller that touches here, 150 


Deludes with fallacies the royal ear, 
To dear remembrance makes his image riſe, 
And calls the ſpringing ſorrows from her eyes. 
Such thou mayſt be. But he whoſe name you crave 
Moulders in earth, or welters on the wave, 155 
Or food for fiſh, or dogs, his relics lie, 
Or torn by birds are ſcatter'd through the ſky. 
So periſn'd he; and left" (for ever loſt) 
Much wo to all, but ſure to me the moſt. | 
So mild a maſter never ſhall I find : 160 Þ 
Leſs dear the parents whom I left behind, | 
Leſs ſoft my mother, leſs my father kind. 
Not with ſuch. tranſport would my eyes run o'er, 
Again to hail them 1n their native ſhore, 
As lov'd Ulyſſes. once more to embrace, 165 
Reſtor'd and breathing in his natal place. 
That name, for ever dread, yet ever dear, 
vn in his abſence I pronounce with fear: 
in my reſpect he bears a prince's part, 

But lives a very brother in my heart. 170. 

Thus ſpoke the faithful ſwain; and thus rejoin d 

ihe maſter of his grief, the man of patient mind. 
Ulyſſes, friend! ſhall view his old abodes, 
; Diſtruſtful as thou art), nor doubt the Gods. 
Nor ſ. peak I raſhly, but with faith averr'd, 175 
And what I ſpeak oy heay'n has heard, + 
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226 HO MER's ODYSSEY. Book XIV. 


If fo, a cloak and veſture be my meed: 
Till his return no title ſhall I plead, 
Though certain be my news, and great my need. 
Whom want itfelf can force untruths to tell, 
My ſoul deteſts him as tlie gates of hell. 

Thou fiiſt be witneſs, hoſpitable Jove ! 
And ev'ry God inſpiring ſocial love! 
And witneſs ev'ry houſehold-pow'r that waits 
Guard of theſe fires, and angel of theſe gates ! 
Ere the next moon. increaſe, or this. decay, 
His ancient realms Ulyſſes ſhall-lurvey, 


In blood and duſt each proud oppreſſor mourn, 15 


And the loſt glories of his houte return, 
Nor ſhall that meed be thine, nor ever more 
Shall lov'd Ulyſſes hail this happy ſhore, 
3 Eumæus) : to the preſent hour 
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eu turn thy thought, and joys wichin our pow'r, 


From ſad reflection let my ſoul repoſe; 
The name of him awakes a thouſand. woes. 


195 


But guard him, Gods! and to theſe arms reſtore ! 


Not his true conſort can deſire him more; 

Not old Laertes, broken with deſpair; 

Not young Telemachus, his blooming heir, 
Alas, Telemachus ! my ſorrows flow 

Afﬀreſh for thee, my ſecond cauſe of wo 

Like ſome faic plant ſet by a heav'oly hand, 

He grew, he flouriſh'd, and he belt d the land; 
In all the youth his father s image ſhin'd, 
Bright in his perſon, brighter in his mind. 
What man or God deceiv'd his better ſenſe, 
Far on the ſwelling ſeas to wander hence? 

To diſtant Pylos, hapleſs ! is he gone, 
To ſeek his father's fate, and find his own ! 
For traitors wait his way, with dire deſign 

To end at once the gieat Arceſian line, 

But let us leave him to their wills above; 

Fhe fates of men are in the hand of Jove, 
And now, my venerable gueſt ! declare 

Your name, your patents, and your native air: 
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Sincere 


But moſt the kind inviter's cheerful face? 
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Sincere from whence begun your cout ſe relate, 
And to what ſhip I owe the friendly freight? | 

Thus he: and thus (with prompt invention bold) 
The cautious chief his ready ſtory told. 

On dark reſerve what better can prevail, 220 
Or from the fluent tongue produce the tale, | 
Than when two friends, alone, in peaceful place 
Confcr, and wines and cates the table grace; 

Thus might we fir, with ſocial goblets crown'd, 225 
Till the whole circle of the year goes round; 


Not the whole circle of the year would cloſe 


ly long narration of a life of woes. 
But ſuch was heav'n's high will! Know then, I came 


From ſacred Crete, and from a lire of fame : 230 
Caſtor Hylacides (that name he bore) J 
Belov'd and honour'd in his native ſhore ; 

Bleſs'd in his riches, in his children more, 5 


Sprung of a handmaid, from a bought embrace, 


I ſhar'd his kindneſs with his lawful race: -+ ITE 
But when that fate which all muſt undergo, N 
From earth remov'd him to the ſhades below, 

The large domain his greedy ſons divide, ; 

And each was portion'd as the lots decide. 

Little, alas ! was left my wretched ſhare, 240 
Except a houſe, a covert from the air. 

Bat what by niggard fortune was deny'd, 

A willing widow's copious wealth fupply'd. 

My valour was my plea, a gallant mind, 

That, true to honour, never lagg'd behind, 245 
(The ſex is ever to a ſoldier kind). 

Now waſting years my former ſtrength confound, 


And added woes have bow'd me to the ground; 


Yet by the ſtubble you may gueſs the grain, 
And mark che ruins of no vulgar man. 250 
Me Pallas gave to lead the martial ſtorm, 
Ard the fair ranks of battle to deform; 
Me Mars inſpir'd to turn the foe to flight, 
And tempt the ſecret ambuſh of the night. 


I % % 
» INV <> ' N 
2 a” * 3 wa * * * 4 — 15 * 
a E „ ©, * nn 7 K 9 r 12 7 af l 
l - 88 30 
=_ l 
by 


4 
C - [4 
4 
4 
13 
1 * 1 
2 
2 
WO 


«Mi; \ N. 
. 5 % y £ . 
7 $ M.A 2 8 0 e , 

= >; = = 


a 
> 
us. + +» 


SO de IO 
d4 7 wet 
N ee * 5 3 


3 * s 
r . 
us; 4. 


ee ee 


228 HOMER's ODYSSEY, Bock XIV: 


Let gbaltly death in all his forms hs rei 253 
i faw him not; it was not mine to fear. K 01- tk 


-Before' the reſt I rais'd my ready ſteel; -. - „ 
The firſt I met, he yielded, or he fell. * i 


But works of peace my foul diſdain'd to ber, 752 
The rural labour, or domeſtic care. 260 
To raiſe the maſt, the miſſile dart to wins, e Mes 
And ſend ſwift arrows from the, bounding ſtring, 
Were arts the Gods made grateful to my mind ; 
Thoſe Gods, who turn (to various ends deſi en'd) 
The various thoughts and talents of mankind. 2659 
Before the Grecians touch'd the Trojan plain, 
Nine times commander or by land or main, 
In foreign fields I ſpread my glory far, 
Great in the praiſe, rich. in the ſpoils of war: 
Thence charg'd with riches, as increas'd in fame, 279 
To Crete return'd, an honourable name. 
But when great Jove that direful war decreed, 

Which rous'd all Greece, and made the mighty bleed; 
Our ſtates myſelf and Idomen employ 
To lead their fleets, and carry death to Troy. 275 
Nine years we warr'd, the tenth ſaw Ilion fall; 
Homeward we fail'd, but heav'n diſpers'd us all. 


Oue only month my wife enjoy'd my ſtay ; 


So will'd the God who gives and takes away. 
Nine ſnips I mann'd, equipp'd with ready lores, 280 
Intent to voyage to th' Egyptian ſhores; 

In feaſt and ſacrifice my choſen train 

Six days conſum'd; the ſeventh we plough'd the main. 
Crete's ample fields diminiſh to our eye; . 
Before the Boreal blaſts the veſſels fly; _ | 28; 
Safe through the level ſeas we {weep our way ; 

The ſteerman governs, and the ſhips obey. 

The-fifth fait morn we ſtem th* Egyptian tide, 

And tilting o'er the bay the veſſels ride: 

To anchor there my fellows I command, 290 
And ſpies commiſhon to explore the land. 

But ſway'd by luſt of gain, and beadlong will, 
The coaſts they ravage, ard the natives kill. 
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: The ſpreading clamour to their city flies 
= And horſe and foot in mingled tumult riſe. 295 
| | The redd'ning dawn reveals the circling fields - 
l Horrid with briſtly ſpears, and glancing ſhields. 

Jove thunder'd on their ſide. Our guilty head | 
We turn'd to flight; the gath'ring vengeance ſpread. + 
On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lay dead. 3000 
I then explor'd my thought, what courſe to prove? 
(And ſure the thought was diftated by Jove; 
Oh had he left me to that happier doom, 
And ſav'd a life of miſeries to come 1) 
The radiant helmet from my brows unlac'd, 305 
And low on earth my ſhield and javelin caſt, 
0 meet the monarch with a ſuppliant's face, 
= Approach his chariot, and his knees embrace. 
le heard, he ſav'd, he plac'd me at his fide ; 
b My ſtate he pity'd, and my tears he dryd, 310 
Reſtrain'd the rage the vengeful foe expreſt, 

And turn'd the deadly weapons from my breaſt. 
Pions ! to guard the hoſpitable rite, 

And fearing Jove, whom mercy's works delight, 

In Egypt thus with peace and plenty bleſt, 315 

I liv'd (and happy ſtill had liv'd) a gueſt. 

On ſev'n bright years ſucceſſive bleſhngs wait; 

The next chang'd all the colour of my fate. 

A falſe Phœnician, of inſidious mind, | 
Vers'd in vile arts, and foe to human kind, B29! 
With ſemblance fair invites me to his home; | 
[ ſeiz'd the proffer (ever fond to roam): 

Domeſtic in his faithleſs roof I ſtay'd, _ ] 
Till the ſwift ſun his annual circle made, re 
Fo Lybia then he meditates the way, | 325 

With guileful art a ſtranger to betray, | 
And fell to bondage in a foreign land, - ... 

Much doubting, yet compell'd, 1 quit the ſtrand; 
Through the mid ſeas the nimble pinnace ſailsss 
Aloof from Crete, before the northern gales: 230 
But when remote her chalky cliffs we loſt, 
And far from ken of any other coaſt, 
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| When all was wild expanſe of ſea and air, 


And all in clouds of ſmoth'ring ſulphur loſt. 340 
As from a hanging rock's tremendous height, 
Te ſable crows with intercepted flight 


Then doom'd high Jove due vengeance to 2 


He hung a night of hort ors oer their head, , 1. 


(The ſhaded ocean blacken'd as it ſpread); 

He lanc'd the 6&y bolt; from pole to bel 

Broad burſt che Tiphtnings, deep the thunders roll; 
In giddy rounds the whirling ſhip is toſt, 


Drop endlong ; ſcar'd, and black with ſu!ph'rous hue: 


_— 
= 


So from the deck are hurl'd the ghaſtly crew. 


Such end the wicked found! But Jore's intent 345 


Was yet to ſave th' oppreſs'd and innocent. 
Plac'd on the maſt (the laſt recourſe of life), 


With winds and waves I held unequal ſtrife; 


For nine long days the billows tilting o'er, 
The tenth ſoft wafts me to Theſprotia's ſhore. 350 


The monarch's ſon a ſhipwreck'd wrerch reliey d, 
The fire with hoſpitable rites receiv'd, 

And in his palace like a brother 6 4 
With gifts of price and gorgeous garments grac'd. 


While here I ſojourn'd, oft J heard the fame 335 


How late Ulyſſes to the country came; 

How lov'd, how honour'd in this court he 2 d, 

And here his whole collected treaſure laid: 

1 ſaw myſelf the vaſt unnumber'd ſtore 
Of ſteel elab'rate, and refulgent ore, 369 


And braſs high heap'd, amidſt the regal dome; 


Immenſe ſupplies for ages yet to come ! 

Meantime he voyag'd to explore the will 

Of Jove on high Dodona's holy hill, g 

What means might beſt his ſafe return avail, 365 
To come in pomp, or bear a ſecret ſail?  _ 
Full oft has Phidon, whilſt he pour'd the wine, 
Atteſting ſolemn all the pow'rs divine, 

That ſoon-Ulyſſes would return, declar'd, 

The ſailors waiting, and the (hips prepar'd. "470 
But ſirſt the king diſmiſs'd me from his ſhores, 


For fair D. lichium e crown'd with fruitful ſtores ; 
To 


x 
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To good Acaſtys' friendly care conſign d: 
But other counſels pleas'd the ſailors mind: 


New / frauds were plotted by the faithleſs train, 375 
And miſery demands me once again. 


Soon as remote from ſhore. they plongh the wave, 

With ready hands they ruſh to ſeize their ſlave; 

Then with theſe tatter'd rags they wrapt me round, 
(Script of my owo), and to the veſſel bound. 380 
At eve, at Ithaca's delightful land - _ | 


The ſhip arriv'd : forth iſſuing on the ſand, 


They ſought: repaſt 5 while, to th' unhappy kind, 
The pitying Gods themſelves my chains unbind. 
Soft I deſcended, to the fea apply'd | 285 
My naked breaſt, and ſhot along the tide. - 3 
Soon paſt beyond their ſight, I left the flood, 
And took the ſpreading ſhelter of the wood. 


Their prize eſcap'd the faithleſs pirates mourn'd; 
But deem'd inquiry vain, and to their ſhip return d. 390 


Screen'd by protecting Gods from hoſtile eyes, 
They led me to a good man and a wiſe; 


To live beneath thy hoſpitable care, | 
And wait the woes heay'n dooms me yet to bear. 


Unhappy gueſt! whoſe ſorrows touch my mind! 395 
(Thus good Eumæus with a figh rejoin d); 
For real ſuff rings fince.I grieve ſincere, 
Check not with fallacies the ſpringing tear; 
Nor turn the paſſion into groundleſs joy | 
For him, whom heav'n has deltin'd to deftroy. 400 
Oh! had he periſh'd on ſome well- fought day, 
Or in his friends embraces dy'd away ! 
That grateful Greece with ſtreaming eyes might raiſe 
Hiſtoric marbles, to record his praiſe : 
His praiſe, eternal on the faithful ſtone, 405 
Had with tranſmiſſive honours grac'd his ſon. 
Now ſnatch'd by harpies to be dreary coaſt, 
Sunk is the hero, and his glory loſt } 
While penſive in this ſolitary den, 
Far from gay cities, and the ways, of men, 410 
linger life; nor to the court repair, 
But when the conſtant queen commands my care; 
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Staid but a ſeaſon to refit his fleet: 


But if he greets not thy defiring eye, 


And theſe indulge their want, and thoſe their Wo, 115 


For murder baniſh'd from his native 3 — 420 


Fraught with bold warriors, and a boundleſs hag r 
O thou! whom age has taught to underſtand, 425 


Not for ſuch ends my houſe and heart are free, 
But dear reſpect to Jove, and charit. 430 


A ſolemn compact let us ratify, 


If, after ſocial rites and gifts beſtoẽw d, " 
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Or when, to taſte her hoſpitable board, oby &T 
Some gueſt arrives, with rumours of her * 10K 


And here the tears, and there the goblets flow, © =» 
By many fuch have I been warn'd ; but chief a 
By one Ætolian robb'd of all beließ, ed eben 17 
Whoſe hap it was to this our roof to roam, | 


He ſwore, Ulyſſes on the coaſt of Crete 


A few revolving months ſhould waft him ways 


And heav'n has guided with a fav'ring hand! 
On Cod or mortal to obtrude a lie 
Foi bear, and dread to flatter, as to die, ' A 


And why, oh ſwain'of unbelieving mind! 
(Thus quick reply'd the wiſeſt of 9 
D--ubt you my oath? yet more my faith to om 


And witneſs ev'ry pow'r that rules the fey 1 14352 
If here Ulyſles from his labours reſt, at. 
Be then my prize a tunic and a veſt 5 [ 
And, where my hopes invite me, — tranſport 

In ſafety to Dulichium's friendly cout. 


Hurl me from yon dread precipice on high ; 

The due reward of fraud and perjury. 5 9 
Doubtleſs, oh gueſt! great laud and praiſe 1 were 5 mite, 1 

(Reply'd the ſwain for ſpotleſs faith divine), | WR 


1 ſtain'd my hoſpitable — with blood. 
How would the Gods my righteoc:s toils ſucceed, 
And bleſs the hand that made a ſtranger bleed ? 
No more th* approaching hours of ſilent pight 3 

Firſt claim refection, then to reſt invite; 430 
Beneath our humble cottage let us haſte, - 4; 15203 
And here, unenvy'd, rural dainties taſte. | 
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Thus commun'd theſe ; while to their lowly dome 
The fall-fed ſwine return'd with ev'ning home; 
Compell'd, reluctant, to their ſev'ral ſties, 1 
With din obſtrep'rous, and ungrateful cries. | 
Then to the ſlaves : Now from the herd the belt. 


Sele, in honour of our foreign gueſt : 


With him, Jet us the gental banquet ſhare, 


For great and many are the griefs we bear ; 460 
While thoſe who from our labours heap their board, 
Blaſpheme their feeder, and forget their lord. 


Thos ſpeaking, with diſpatchful hand he took 
A-weighty axe, and cleft the ſolid oak; 
This on the earth he pil'd; a boar full fed. 465 
Of five years age, before the pile was led: 
The ſwain, whom acts of piety delight, 
Obſervant of the Gods, begins the rite ; 
Firlt ſhears the forehead of the briſtly boar, 
And ſuppliant:flands, invoking ev'ry pow's 470 © 
To ſpeed Ulyſſes to his native ſhore, | 
A knotty ſtake then aiming at his head, 
Down dropp'd he groaning,. and the ſpirit fled. 
The ſcorching flames climb round on ev'ry fide : 
Then the ſing'd members they with {kill divide; 475 
Op theſe, in rolls of fat involv'd with art, | 
The choiceſt morſels lay from ev'ry. part; 


Some in the flames, beſtrow'd with flour, they threw. ; 


Some cut in fragments, from the forks they drew: 


Theſe while on ſev'ral tables they diſpoſe, 480 
As prieſt himſelf the blameleſs ruſtic roſe; | 
Expert the deſtin'd victim to diſpart 

In ſeven juſt portions, pure of hand and heart, 


One ſacred ta the nymphs apart they lay; | 
Another to the winged fon of May; 48; 
The rural tribe in common ſhare the reſt, 
The king the chine, the honour of the feaſt, . 


Who fat delighted at his ſervant's board; 


The faithful ſervant joy'd his uocknown lord. 
Oh be thou dear (Ulyſſes cry'd) to Joye, 490 
As well thou claim'ſt a grateful ſtranger's lore! 
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From God's own hand deſcend our joys nod woes; 


This ſaid, the ſirſt- fruits to the Gods he pare > 1 +. 
lo great Uh) ſſes' hand he plac'd the bowl; 500 


The bread from caniſters Meſaulius gave, 
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Be then thy chanks, (the bounteous ſ wain reply'd),. | 
Enjoyment of the good the Gods provide, 


Theſe he decrees, and he but ſuffers thoſe : 495 
All pow'r is his, and whatſoe'er he wills, 
The will itſelf, omnipotent, fulfills. 


* ee 1 * - 
4 © LOG; 2 5 een n 6 
r Nn N * 
Nr 0 FOUND A E 2 . £ 
r 2 er iy ? p 
7 „ KY, 8 EAT: ” / 5 2 2 
7 r I CELPSE She 2 


-IY 1 


Then pour'd of offer'd wine the fable wave: 
He ſat, and ſweet refection cheer'd his ſou). 


(Eumæus proper treaſure bought this ſlave, T7 
And led from Taphos, to attend his board, -: = 
A ſervant added to his abſent lord). 505. 
His taſk it was the wheaten loaves to lay, 
And from the banquet take the bowls away. 
And now the rage of hunger was repreſt, 
And each betakes him to his couch to reſt. 

Now came the night, and darkneſs cover'd o'er 510 
The face of things; the winds began to roar; 
The driving ſtorm the wat ry weſt-wind pours, 
And Jove deſeends in deluges of ſhow'rs. 
Studious of reſt and warmin, Ulyſſes lies, E | 
Foreſeeing from the firſt the ſtorm would riſe; 515 i 
In mere neceſſity of coat and cloak, : 
With artful preface to his: hoſt he ſpoke. 

Hear me, my friends! who this good banquet grace; 
*Tis ſweet to play the fool in time and place; 
And wine can of their wits the wiſe beguile, 520 
Make the ſage frolic, and the ſerious ſmile, . 
The grave in merry meaſures friſk about, 
And many a long repented word bring out. 
Since to be talkative I now commence, 
Let wit caſt off the ſullen yoke of ſenſe. 525 
Once I was ftrong, (would heav'n reſtore thofe days!), 
And with my betters claim'd a ſhare of praiſe, 
Ulyſſes, Menelaus led forth a band, 
And join'd me with them, ('was their own command); 
A deathful ambuſh for the foe to lay, 530 
Beneath Troy walls by night we took our way : 


There, 


- 
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There, clad in arms, along the marſhes ſpread, 
We made the ofier-fringed bank our bed. 
Fall ſoon th' inclemency of heay'n I feel; | 
Nor had theſe ſhoulders cov'ring, but of ſteel. 535. 
Sharp blew the north; ſnow whit'ning all the fields 
Froze with the blaſt, and gath'ring glaz d our ſhields. 
There all but I, well fenc'd with cloak and veſt, 
Lay cover'd by their ample ſhields at reſt, 
Fool that I was! I left behind my own ; 540 
The ſkill of weather and of winds unknown, 
And truſted to my coat and ſhield alone ! 
When now. was waſted more than half the night, 
And the ſtars faded at approaching light; 
Sudden I jogg'd Ulyſſes, who was laid 545 
Faſt by my ſide, and ſhiv*ting thus F ſaid. 

Here longer in this field I cannot lie, 
The winter pinches, and with cold I die, 
And die aſham'd (oli wiſeſt of mankind !) | 
The only fool who left his cloak behind. | 550 

Ke thought, and anſwer'd: hardly waking yet, 
Sprung in his mind the momentary wit 
(That wit, which or in council or in fight, 

Still met th' emergence, and determin'd right), 

Huſh thee, he cry'd, (ſofi whiſp'ring in my ear), 555 
Speak not a word, leſt any Greek may hear —— _ 
And then (ſupporting on his arm his head) 

Hear me, companions ! (thus aloud he faid) ;. 

Methinks too diſtant from the fleet we lie: 

Ev'n now a viſion ſtood before my eye, 560 > 
And ſure the warning viſion was from high : | 
Let from among us ſome fwift courier riſe, 

Haſte to the gen'ral, and demand ſupplies. 

Up ſtarted Thoas ſtraight, Andrzmon's ſon : 
Nimbly he roſe, and caſt his garment down; 565 
Inſtant the racer vaniſh'd off the ground; 

That inſtant in his cloak I wrapp'd me round: 
And ſafe I ſlept, till brightly-dawning ſhone 
Fhe morn, conſpicuous on her golden throne. 

Oh were my {ſtrength as then, as then my age! 570 

Some friend would fence me from the winter's rage. 


Yet 
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The honours and the offices of men; 5 


But in the morning take thy cloaths, again, . 580 


Well arm'd, and fenc'd againſt nocturnal 1 595 


23% HOMER SOD x br. d 
Yet tatter d as I look, I. challeng'd then 


Some maſter, or ſome ſervant u Huld allow. 

A cloak and veſt —— but I am nothing now TH 

Well haſt thou ſpoke,,(rejoin'd th' attentive ſwain),. 

Thy lips let fall no idle word or vain! _ 

Nor garment ſhalt thou, want, nor aught belide, . 

Meet, for the wand'ring ſuppliant to provide. ; 

For here one velt ſuffices ev'ry ſwain 

No change of garments to our hinds is known: 

But when return'd, the good. Ulyſſes' ſon 

With better hand ſhall grace =Y fit attires 

His gueſt, and ſend thee where thy «ul defires. 585 
The honeſt ;herdſman roſe, as this he ſaid, 

And drew before the heath the ſtranger's bed : 

The fleecy ſpoils of ſheep, a goat's rough hide 

He ſpreads ; and adds a mantle thick and wide 3 

With ſtore to heap above him, and below, 590 

And guard each quarter as the tempeſts blow. 

There lay the king, and all the reſt A $ 

All, but the careful maſter of the ſwine : 

Forth haſted he to tend his briſtly care; 


His weighty faulchion o'er. his ſhoulder ty'd : 

His ſhaggy cloak a mountain-goat ſupply'd : 

With his broad ſpear, the dread of dogs and men, 
He ſeeks his lodging in the rocky den. 1 
There to the tuſky herd he bends his way, 690 
Where ſereen d from Boreas, high o'er-arch'd They, lay. 
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Tun ARGUMENT. D 
The 1 return of Telemachus, 
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on to return to Ithaca. Pifg Aratus and be tale 
leave of Menelaus, and arrive at Pylos, aubere they 
part; and Telemachus ſets. ſail, after: having recei- 
ved on board Theoclymenus the ſoothſayer.* , The ſcene 
then changes to the cottage of | Eumeus, who enter- 
tains Ulyſes with a recital of his adventures. In 
the mean time Telemacbus arrives on the coaſt, and 
ſending the veſſel: to the town,, e. by Anſel to 
the lodge o Eunakui. 1555 cor $14 


7 o bad Minerva rezeh 4 thoſe 9 Bae, 
Fam'd for the dance where Menelaiis reigus; 

Anxious ſhe flies to great Ulyſſes heir, 

His inſtant voyage challeng d all her care. 


Beneath the royal portico diſplay dq, 9 


[ * 


With Neſtor's ſon, Telemachus was laid: 

In ſleep profound the ſon of Neſtor lies; 35 

Not thine, Ulyſſes ! care unſeal'd his eyes: 2 

Reſtleſs he OT with various fears oppreſt, 

And all thy fortunes. roll'd wihip, his breaſt. IO, 
When, O Telemachus 1. (the Goddeſs ſaid), 

Too long in vain, too widely halt thou ſtray d, 

Thus leaving careleſs thy paternal right 

The robbers prize, che prey to lawleſs wight.. 
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On fond purſuits neglectful while you roam, 15 
Ev'n now the hand of rapine ſacks the dome. 1 
Hence to Atrides; and his leaye implore 
To launch thy veſſel for thy natal ſhore : 
Fly, whilſt thy mother virtuous yet withſtands 
Her kindred's wiſhes, and her ſire's commands ; 
Through both, Eurymachus purſues the dame, 
And with the nobleſt gifts aſſerts his claim, 
Hence therefore,” while thy ſtores thy own remain ; 
Thou know'ſt the practice of the female train, 
Loft in the children of the preſent ſpouſe, 
They ſlight the pledges of their former vows ; 
Their love is always with the lover paſt ; 
Still the ſuceeeding flame expels the laſt, 
Let o'er thy houſe ſome choſen maid preſide, 
Till heav'n decrees to bleſs thee in a bride. 
But now thy more attentive ears incline, 
Obſerve the warnings of a pow'r-divine : | 
For thee their fnares the ſaitor-lords ſhall lay © 
In Samos” ſands, or ſtraits of Ithaca 
To ſeize thy life ſhall lurk the murd'rous band, 
Ere yet thy footſteps preſs thy native land, . 
No ſooner far their riot and their luſt 
All- cov'ring earth ſhall bury deep in duſt ! 
Then diſtant from the ſcatter'd iſlands ſteer, 
Nor let the night retard thy full career; 
Thy heav'nly guardian ſhall inſtruct the gales 
To ſmooth thy paſſage, and ſupply thy fille: 
And when at Ithaca thy labour ends, 
Send to the town thy veſſel with thy friends, 
But ſeek thou firſt: the maſter of the ſwine, 
(For ſtill ro thee his loyal thoughts incline) ; 
There paſs the night : while he his courſe purſues 
To bring Penelope the wiſh'd-for news, 
That thou fafe failing from the Pylian ſtrand, 
Art come to blefs her in thy native land. 

T hus ſpoke the Goddeſs, and reſum'd her Sight 
To the pure regions of eternal light. 
Meanwhile Pifiſtratus he gently ſhakes, 
, And with theſe words the Numb'ring youth awakes': 
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: Riſe, ſon of Neſtor for the road prepare, 0 1 
And join the harnefs'd coutfers to the ca. 


What cauſe, he cry'd, can Juſtify our To, 7 21547 | 
To tempt the dangers. of forbidding night? ?: , 
Here wait we rather, till approaching diy.” | bo —_ 
Shall prompt our ſpeed, and point the ready way, 60 | q 


Nor think of flight before the Spartan king 
Shall bid farewell, and bounteous preſents bring ; ; 
Gifts, which to diſtant ages fafely ſtor'd, 
The ſacred act of friendſhip ſhall record. 7 
Thus he. But when the dawn beſtreak'd the eaſt, 
The king from Helen roſe, and ſaught his gueſt, 
As ſoon as his approach the hero knew, 1 
The ſplendid mantle round him ſirſt he threw, A 
Then o'er his ample ſhoulders whirl'd the, cloak, 
Reſpectful met the monarch, and beſpoke. 70 
Hail, great Atrides ! favour'd of high Jove ! | 
Let not thy fiiends in vain for licence move, 
Swift let us meaſure back the wat'ry way, 
Nor check our ſpeed, impatient of delay. 
If with deſire fo ſtrong thy boſom glows, 75 
III, ſaid the king, ſhould I thy wiſh oppoſe; 
For oft in others freely I reprove a 
The ill- tim'd efforts of officious love; 
Who love too much, hate in the ke extreme, 
And both the golden mean alike condemn, 80 
Alike he thwarts the hoſpitable end, ons 
Who drives the free, or ſtays the haſty friend ; : 
True friendſhip's laws are by this rule expreſt, 
Welcome the coming, ſpeed the parting gueſt. 
Yet ſtay, my friends ! and in your chariot tale 88 
The nobleſt preſents that our love can make: 
Meantime commit we to our womens care 
Some choice domeſtic viands to prepare 
The trav'ler riſing from the banquet gay, 
Eludes.the labours of the tedious way. 90 
Then if a wider courſe ſhall rather pleaſe, 
Through ſpacious Argos, and the realms of Greece, 
Arrides in his chariot ſhall attend, 
Himſelf thy convoy to each royal friend, 
No 
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No prince will let, Ulyſſes? heir rcemore 2 398 
Without ſome pledge, ſame monument of lo ve 11 
Theſe will the caldron, theſe, the, tripod, gie, 1 
From thoſe the well: pair d mules. we ſhall receive, — Yo 
Or bowl embols d. whoſe golden figures life. 
To whom. the youth, for n fam'd, reply'd : 
O monarch, care of heav'n! thy people's e 101 
No friend in Ithaca my place ſupplies, ; o 
No pow'rful hands are there, no watchful eyes : 
ſtores expos'd, and fenceleſs houſe d: ) er 
The ſpeedieſt ſuccour from my guardian hand 105 
Leſt, in a ſearch too anxious and too vain . 
Of one joy loſt, 1 loſe what yet remain, 
His purpoſe when the gen'rous warrior heard, 
He charg'd the houſehold cates to be prepar'd. 
Now with the dawn, from his adjoining home, 110 
Was Boethœdes Eteonus come; 8 
Swift as the word he forms the riſing. blaze, 
And o'er the coals the ſmoking fragments lays. W 
Meantime the king, his ſon, and Helen, went . = 
Where the rich wardrobe breath'd a coſtly ſcent. 11 
The king ſelected from the glitt'ring rows 
A bowl ; the prince a filver beaker choſe. 
The beauteous queen revoly'd with careful eyes 
Her various textures of unnumber'd dyes, wh 
And choſe the largeſt ; with no vulgar P 
Her own fair hands embroider'd ev 'ry part: 
Beneath the reſt it lay divinely bright, 
Like radiant Heſper o'er the gems of night, 
Then with each gift they haſten'd to their gueſt, 
And thus the king Ulyſſes' heir addreſt. er 
F* Since fix'd are thy reſolves, may thund'ring Jove ; 
With happieſt omens thy deſires approve! 
This ſilver bowl, whoſe coſtly margins ſhine 
Enchas'd with gold, this valu'd gift be thine ; 
To me this preſent, of Valcanian frame, 130 
From Sidon's hoſpitable monarch came ; 
To thee we now confign the precious load, 
The pride of kings, and labour of a God. 
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Then gave the cup; while Megapenthe brought 
The ſilver vaſe with living ſculpture wrought, 125 
The beauteous queen, advancing next, difplay'd 
The ſhining veil, and thus endearing ſaid. 
Accept, dear youth, this monument of love, 
Long ſince, in better days, by Helen wove . 
Safe in thy mother's care the veſture Jay, 140 
To deck thy bride, and grace thy nuptial day. 
Meantime mayſt thou with-happieſt ſpeed regain 
'Thy:fately place, and thy wide domain. 
She ſaid, and gave the veil : with grateful look _ 
The prince the variegated preſent took. 145 
And now, when-through the royal dome they paſs'd, 
High on a throne the king each ſtranger plac'd, 
A golden ew'r th' attendant damſel brings, 
Replete with water from the cryſtal ſprings ; | 
With copious ftreams the ſhining vaſe ſupplies 150 
A ſilver laver of capacious ſize. 
They waſh, The tables in fair order ſpread, 
The glitt'ring caniſters are crown'd with bread ; 
Viands of various kinds allare the taſte, . 
Ot choiceſt ſort and favour ; rich repalt ! 153 
Whilſt Eteeneus portions out the ſhares, 
Atrides' ſon the purple draught prepares. 
And now (each ſated with the genial feaſt, 
And the ſhort rage of thirſt and hunger ceaſt) 
Ulvſſes' ſon, with his illuſtrious friend. 160 
The horſes join, the-poliſh'd car aſcend. 
Along the court the fiery-{teeds rebound, 
And the wide portal echoes to the ſound. 
The king precedes : a bowl with fragrant wine | 
(Libation deſtin'd to the pow'rs divine) 165 
His right hand held: before the ſteeds be ſtands, 
Then, mix'd with pray'rs, he utters theſe commands. 
Farewell and proſper, youths! Let Neſtor know 
What grateful thoughts {till in this boſom glow, 
For all the proofs of his paternal care, 170 
Through the long dangers of the ten years war. 
Ah! doubt not our report (the prince rejoin'd) 
Of all the virtues of thy gen'rous mind. 
| "T And 


% 


* 


E 
** 3 * _ 2 b 


5 


We CO n n wg 
” 


5 


242: HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book XV. 


And oh ! return'd might we Ulyſſes meet! 
To him thy preſeats ſhew, thy words repeat : 175 
How will each ſpeech his grateful wonder raiſe ? | 
How will each gift indulge us in thy praiſe ? 
Scarce ended thus the prince, when on the right 
Advanc'd the bird of Jove; auſpicious fight! _ 
A milk-white fowl his clinching talons bore, 
With care domeſtic pamper'd at the floor. 
Peaſants in vain with threat'ning cries purſue ; 
la ſolemn ſpeed the bird majeſtic flew 
Full dexter to the car: the profp'rous ſight 
Fill'd ev'ry breaſt with wonder and delight. 185 
But Neſtor's ſon the cheerful filence broke, | 
And in theſe wo:ds the Spartan chief beſpoke. 
Say if to us the Gods theſe omens ſend, 
Or fates peculiar to thyſelf portend ? 129 
Whilſt yet the monarch paus'd, with doubts oppreſt, 
The beautecus queen reliev'd his lab'ring breaſt. 
Hear me, ſhe cry'd, to whom the Gods have giv 'n 
To read this ſign, and myſtic ſenſe of heav'n. 
As thus the plumy ſov'reign of the air | 
Left on the mountain's brow his callow care, 195 
And wander'd through the wide æthereal way 
To pour his wrath on yon luxurious prey; 
So ſhall thy godlike father, toſs'd in vain 
Through all the dangers of the boundleſs main, 
Arrive, (or ts perchance already come), 
From ſlaughter'd gluttons to releaſe the dome. 
On! if this promis'd bliſs by thund'ring Jore 
(The prince reply'd) ſtand fix'd in fate above ; 
To thee, as to ſome God, 1'll temples raiſe, 
And-crown thy altars with the coſtly blaze. 
He ſaid; and bending o'er his chariot, flung 
Athwart the fiery ſteeds the ſmarting thong: 
The bounding ſhafts upon the harneſs play, 
Till night deſcending intercepts the way, 
To Diocles, at Pherz they repair, | 
Whole boaſted fire was ſacred Alpheus' heir; 
With him all night the youthful ſtrangers ſtay'd, 
Nor found the hoſpitable rites unpay'd. 
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But ſoon as morning from her onent bed 
Had ting'd the mountains with her earlieſt red, 215 
They join'd the ſteeds, and on the chariot ſprung ; 
The brazen portals in their paſſage rung. 
To Pylos ſoon they came; when thus begun 
To Neltor's heir Ulyſſes' godlike ſon : 
| Let not Piſiſtratus in vain be preſt, 220. 
4 Nor unconſenting hear his friend's requeſt; 
His friend by long hereditary claim, 
In toils his equal, and in years the ſame. 
No farther from our veſſel, I implore, 
'The courſers drive; but laſh them to the ſhore. 225 
Too long thy father would his friend detain ; 
1 dread his proffer'd kindneſs, urg'd in vain, 
The hero paus'd, and ponder'd this requeſt, 
While love and duty warr'd within his breaſt 7 
As, length reſolved, he turn'd his ready hand, 230 
1 And laſh'd his panting courſers to the ſtrand. 
There, while within the poop with care he ftor'd 
The regal preſents of the Spartan lord; 
With ſpeed begone, (ſaid be), call ev'ry mate, | 
Ere yet to Neſtor I the tale relate: 235 
*Tis true, the fervour of his gen'rous heart 
Brooks no repulſe, nor couldſt thou ſoon depart: 
Himſelf will ſeek thee here, nor wilt thou find, 
In words alone, the Pylian monarch kind. | 
But when arriv'd he thy return ſhall know, 240 
How will his breaſt with honeſt fury glow ? | 
This ſaid, the ſounding ſtrokes his horſes fire, 
And ſoon he reach'd the palace of his fire, 
Now, (cry'd Telemachus),. with ſpeedy. care 
Hoiſe ev'ry fail, and ev'ry oar prepare, 245 
Swift as the word his willing mates obey, 
And ſeize their ſeats, impatient for the ſea. 
Meancime the prince with ſacrifice adores 
| Minerva, and her guardian aid implores; 
When lo! a wretck ran breathleſs to the ſhore, 250 
New from his crime, and reeking yet with gore. 
= A ſeer he was, from great Melampus ſprung, 
= AMclampus, who in Pylos flouriſh'd long, 
6 „ Till, 
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Till, urg'd by wrongs, a foreign realm he choſe, 
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4 Far from the hateful cauſe of all his woes, 255 
1 Neleus his treaſures one long year detains; 
al As long he groan'd in Phylacus's chains : 
33 e e what anguiſh and what rage combin'd, 
it For lovely Pero rack'd his lab'ring mind! 
* Yet *ſcap'd he death; and, vengeful of his wrong. 
oy To Pylos drove the lowing herds along: 261. 
«c Then (Neleus vanquith'd, and conſign'd the fair 
*_ To Bias' arms) he ſought a foreign air: 
14 Argos the rich for his retreat he choſe, 
T7 There form'd his empire, there his palace roſe. 265 
7 | From him Antiphates and Mantius came: | 
2 I he firſt begot Oiclus great in fame, 
of And he Amphiaraus, immortal name! 
* The people's ſaviour, and divinely wiſe, 
5 Belov'd by Jove, and him who gilds the ſkies, 270 
a Let ſhort his date of life! by female pride he dies, 
5 From Mantius Clitus, whom Aurora's love | 
45 Snatch'd for his beauty to the thrones above; 
Ft And Polyphides, on whom Phœbus ſhone 
1 With fulleft rays, Amphiaraus now gone; 275 
45 In Hypereſia's groves he made abode, . 
7s And taught mankind the counſels of the God, 
* From him ſprung Theoclymenus, who found 
bi (The ſacred wine yet foaming on the ground) 
wi Telemachus: whom, as to heav'n he preſs'd 280 
* His ardent vows, the ſtranger thus addreſs'd. 
TH O thou that doſt thy happy courſe prepare 
5 With pure libations, and with ſolemn pray'r! 
by By that dread pow'r to whom thy vows are paid, 
= By all the lives of theſe, thy own dear head, 285 
. Declare ſincerely to no foe's demand 
5 Thy name, thy lineage, and paternal land. 
i Prepare then, ſaid Telemachus, to know 
38 A tale from falſehood free, not free from. wo. 
14 From Ithaca, of royal birth, I came, 290 
'% And great Ulyſſes (ever honour'd name!) 
i} Was once my fire : though now for ever loſt 
1 In Stygian gloom he glides a penſive ghoſt ! 
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' Whoſe fate inquiring, through the world we rove ; 


The laſt, the wretched proof of filial love. 295 


The ſtranger then: Nor ſhall I aught conceal, 
But the dire ſecret of my fate reveal. 
Of my own tribe an Argive wretch I flew; ; 
Whole pow'rful friends the luckleſs deed purſue 


With unrelenting rage, and force from home 30005 


The blood-ſtain'd exile,. ever doom'd to roam. 

But bear, Oh bear me o'er yon azure flood; 

Receive the ſuppliant ! ſpare my deſtin d blood |. 
St:anger, (reply'd the prince), ſecurely reſt 


Aftanc'd in our faith; henceforth our guelt, 305- 
Thus affable, Ulyſſes' godlike heir 


Takes from the ſtranger's hand the glitt'ring ſpear : 
He climbs the. ſhip, aſcends the ſtern with haſte, 
And by his fide the gueſt accepted plac'd. 


The chief his orders gives: th' obedient band 310, 


With due obſervance wait the.chi:f's command: 
With ſpeed the matt they rear, with ſpeed unbind 
Tie ſpacious ſheet, and ſtretch it to the wind. 
Minerva calls; the ready gales obey. 


With rapid ſpeed to whirl] them o'er the fea. 315 : 


Crunus they paſs'd, next Chalcis roll'd away, 

When thick'ning darkneſs clos'd the doubiful day; 
The ſilver Phæa's glitt'ring rills they loft, 

And ſkimm'd along by Elis' ſacred coaſt. 

Then cautious through the rocky reaches wind, 320 


And turning ſudden, ſhun the death deſign'd. 


Meantime the king, Eumzus, and the reſt, . 
Sat in the cottage, at their rural feaſt: 
The banquet paſs'd, and fatiate ev'ry man, 


Ta try his hoſt Ulyſſes thus began. | 325 | 
Yer one night more, my friends, indulge your gueſt; 


The laſt I purpoſe in your walls to reſt ; 

To-morrow for myſelf I mult provide, 

And only aſk your counſel, and a guide: 

Patient to roam the ſtreet, by hunger led, 330 
And bleſs the friendly hand that gives me bread. 
There in Ulyſſes' roof I may relate 

Ulyfles' wand' rings to his royal mate; 
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Such are the taſks of men of mean eſtate, 


How ſprung a thought ſo monſtrous in thy mind? 345 


And ſafe conveys thee where thy ſoul defires, 


What cares his mother's tender breaſt engage, 370 
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Or mingling with the ſuitors haughty train, 

Not undeſerving, ſome ſupport obtain. h 335 
Hermes to me his various gifts imparts, 
Patron of induſtry and manual arts: 

Few can with me in dext'rous works contend, 

The pyre to build, the ſtubborn oak to rend; 

To turn the taſteful viand o'er. the flame; 2340: 
Or foam the gobler with a purple ſtream, 1 ES 


Whom fortune dooms to ſerve the rich and great. 
Alas! (Eumzus with a ſigh rejoin'd), 


If on that godleſs race thou wouldſt attend, 

Fate owes thee ſure a miſerable end ! 

Their wrongs.and blaſphemies aſcend the ſky, 

And pull deſcending vengeance from on high. 

Not ſuch, my friend, the ſervants of their feaſt: 350 
A blooming train in rich embroid'ry dreſt, 
With earth's. whole tribute the bright table bends, . 
And ſmiling round celeſtial youth attends, 

Stay then : no eye aſkance-beholgs-thee here; 

Sweet is thy converſe to each ſocial ear; 355 
Well pleas'd, and pleaſing, in our cottage reſt, 

Till good Telemachus accepts his gueſt 

With peoial gifts, and change of fair attires, 


To him the man of woes: © gracious Jove! 360 
Reward this ſtranger's hoſpitable love, 
Who knows the ſon of ſorrow to reheve, . 
Cheers the ſad heart, nor lets affliction grieve. 
Of all the ills unhappy mortals know, 
A life of wand'rings is the greateſt wo : 365; 
On all their weary ways: wait care and pain, 
And pine and penury, a meagre train, 
To ſuch a man fince harbour you afford, 
Relate the farther fortunes: of your lord; 


And lire, forſaken on the verge of age; 

Beneath the ſun prolong they yet their breath, 

Oc range the houſe of darkneſs and of death? k 
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To whom the ſwain: Attend what you inquire. 
Laertes lives, the miſerable ſire, 


375 


Lives, but implores of-ev'ry pow'r to lay 


The burden down, and wiſhes for the day. 
Torn from his offspring in the eve of life, 
Torn from th' embraces: of his tender wife, 
Sole, and all comfortleſs, he waſtes away. 

Old age, untimely poſting ere his day. 

She too, ſad mother! for Ulyſſes loſt, 

Pin'd out her bloom, and vaniſh'd to a ghoſt, 
(80 dire a fate, ye righteous Gods! avert, 
From ev'ry friendly, ev'ry feeling heart!) 
While yet ſhe was, tho' clouded o'er with grief, 
Her plealing converſe miniſter'd relief: 
With Climene, her youngeſt daughter, bred, 
One roof contain'd us, and one table fed. 

But when the ſoftly-ſtealing pace of time 
Crept on from childhood into youthful prime, . 
To Samos? ifle fhe ſent the wedded fair; 
Me to the fields, to tend the rural care; 
Array'd in gar ments her own hands had wove; 
Nor leſs the darling object of her love. 

Her hapleſs death my brighter days o'ercaſt, 
Yet providence deſerts me not at laſt ; 

My preſent labours food and drink procure, . 
And more, the pleaſure to relieve the poor. 
Smell is the comfort from the queen to hear 


380 


390 
395 


Unwelcome news, or vex the royal ear; 


Blank and diſcountenanc'd the ſervants ſtand, 
Nor dare to queſtion where the proud command: 
No profit ſprings beneath uſurping pow'rs; 

Want feeds not there, where luxury devoucs, 


405 


Nor harbours charity where riot reigns: 


Proud are the lotds, and wretched are the ſwains. 
The ſuff 'ring chief at this began to melt; 

And, oh Eumæus! thou (he cries) haſt felt 

The ſpite of fortune too ! her cruel hand 

Snatch'd thee an infant from thy native land! 

Snatch'd from thy parents arms, thy parents eyes, 

To early wants! a man of miſeries! 


410 


Thy 
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Thy whole ſad ſtory, from its firſt, declare : 
Sunk the fair city by the rage of war, 415 
Where once thy parents dwelt? or did they keep, 
In humbler life, the lowing herds and ſheep ? 
So left perhaps to tend the fleecy train, . by 
Rude pirates ſeiz d, and ſhipp'd thee o'er the main? 
Doom d a fair prize to grace ſome prince's board, 420. 
The worthy purchaſe of a foreign lord. „ 
If then my fortunes can delight my friend, 
A ſtory fruitful of events, attend: 
Another's ſorrow-may.thy ear enjoy, | 
And wine the lengthen'd intervals employ. 425+ 
Long nights the now-declining year beſtows; 5 
A part we confecrate to ſoft repoſe, 
A part in pleaſing talk-we entertain ; 
For too much relt itſelf becomes a pain. 
| Let thoſe whom fleep invites, the call obey, _ 430 
Their cares reſuming with the dawning day: | 
Here let us feaſt, and to the feaſt be join'd 
Diſcourſe, the ſweeter banquet of the mind; 
Review the ſeries of our lives, and taſte 
The melancholy joy of evils. paſt : 435 
For he who much has ſuffer'd, much will know; 
And pleas'd remembrance builds delight on wo. 
Above Ortypia lies an iſle of fame, 
Far hence remote, and Syria 1s the name ; . 
| (There curious eyes inſcrib'd with wonder trace 449. 
The ſun's diurnal, and his annual race); _ 
Not large, but fruitful ; ſtor'd with, grafs to keep 
The bellowing oxen, and the bleating ſheep ; 
Her ſloping hills the mantling vines adorn, 
And her rich valleys wave with golden corn. 445 
No want, no famine the glad natives know, | 
Nor fink by ſickneſs to the ſhades below; 
But when a length of years unnerves the ſtrong, 
Apollo comes, and Cynthia comes along. 
They bend the filver bow with tender (kill, 450 
And void of pain, the ſilent arrows kill. 
Two equal tribes this fertile land divide, 
Where two fair cities riſe with equal pride. 
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But both in conſtant peace one prince obey, 
And Cteſius there, my father, holds the ſway.. 
| Freighted, it ſeems, with toys of ev'ry. ſort 

A ſhip of Sidon anchor'd in our port; 

What time it chanc'd the palace entertain'd,. 
Skill'd in rich works, a woman of their land. 


This nymph, where anchor'd the Phœnician train, 


To waſh her robes deſcending to the main, 

A ſmooth-tongu'd ſailor won her to his mind; 
For love deceives the beſt of woman-kind). 

A ſudden truſt from ſudden liking grew; 

She told her. name, her race, and all ſhe knew, 

I too (ſhe cry'd) from glorious Sidon came, 

My father Arybas,. of wealthy fame; 


But ſnatch'd by pirates from my native place, 


The Taphians ſold me to this man's embrace. 


Haſte then (the falſe - deſigning youth reply'd), 


Haſte to thy country; love ſhall be thy guide: 
Haſte to thy father's houſe, thy father's breaſt, 
For ſtil] he lives, and lives with riches bleſt. 


455 


460 


465. 


470 


«. Swear firſt (ſhe cry d), ye ſailors! to reſtore ) 


« A wietch.in-ſafety. to her native ſhore,” 
Swift as ſhe aſk'd, the ready failors ſwore, 

She then proceeds: Now let our compact made 
Be nor by ſignal nor by word betray'd, 

Nor near me any of your crew deſcry'd 

By road freqpented, or by fountain-ſide. 

Re ſilence ſtill our. guard. The monarch's ſpies 
(For watchful age is ready to ſurmiſe) 

Are ſtill at hand; and this, reyeal'd, muſt be 
Death to yourſelves, eternal chains to me. 
Your veſſel loaded, and your traffic paſt, 
Hiſpatch a wary meſſenger with haſte: 

Then gold and coſtly treaſures will I bring, . 
And more, the infant offspring of the king. 
Him, child- like wand'ring forth, I'll lead away, 
(A noble prize !), and to your ſhip convey. 


475 


43S 


485 


490 


Thus ſpoke the dame, and homeward took the road. 


A year they traffic, and their veſſel load. 


Their 
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With gold and amber chains, elab'rate frame: 


Arriving then, where tilting on the tides 
Prepar'd to launch the freighted veſſel rides; 


While I, ſo many wand'rings paſt and woes, 


Their ſtores complete, and ready now to weigh, 
A ſpy was ſent their ſummons to convey : 
An artift to my father's palace came, 


Each female eye the glitt'ring links employ, 
They turn, review, and cheapen ev'ry toy. 

He took th' occaſion as they ſtood intent, 

Gave her the ſign, and to his veſſel went. 

She ſtraight purſu' d, and ſeiz d my willing arm; 
I follow'd ſmiling, innocent of barm, 
Three golden goblets in the porch ſhe found, 
(The goeſts not enter'd, but the table crown'd) ; 
Hid in her fraudful boſom, theſe ſhe bore. 
Now ſet the ſun, and darken'd all the ſhore. 


Aboard they heave us, mount their decks, and ſweep 
With level oar along the glaſſy deep. 510 
Six calmy days and ſix ſmooth nights we ſail, 3 
And conſtant Jove ſupply'd the gentle galeQ. 
The ſev'nth, the frandful wretch, (no cauſe deſcry'd), 
Touch'd by Diana's vengeful arrow, dy d. 
Down dropt the caitiff corſe, a worthleſs load, 515 
Down to the deep; there roll'd, the future food 
Of fierce ſea-wolves, and ial of the flood. 
An helpleſs infant, I remain'd behind ; 
Thence born to Ithaca by wave and wind; 
Sold to Laertes, by divine command, 
And now adopted to a foreign land. 

To him the king : Reciting thus thy cares, 
My fecret ſoul in all thy ſorrows ſhares: 
Bur one choice bleſſing (ſuch is Jove's high will) 
Has ſweeten'd all thy bitter draught of ill: 
Torn from thy country to no bapleſs end, 
The Gods have, in a maſter, giv'n a friend. 
Whatever frugal nature needs is thine, 
(For ſhe needs little), daily bread and wine. 


Live but on what thy poverty beſtows. 
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So paſs'd in pleaſing dialogue away 
The night; then down to ſhort repuſe they 1 : 
Till radiant roſe the meſſenger of day. | 
While in the port of Ithaca, the band | 535 
Of young Telemachus approach'd the land ; 
Their fails they loos'd, they laſh'd the maſt aſide, 
And caſt their anchors,” and the cables ty'd: 
Then on the breezy ſhore deſcending, join 
In grateful banquet o'er the roſy wine. 540 
When thus the prince: Now each his courſe purſue ; 
] to the fields, and to the city you. 
Long abſent hence, I dedicate this day 
My ſwains to viſit, and the works ſurvey. 
Expect me with the morn, to pay the ſkies 545 
Our debt of ſafe return, in feaſt and ſactiſice. 
Then Theoclymenus: But who ſhall lend, 
Meantime, protection to thy ſtranger- friend? 
Straight to the queen and palace ſhall I fly, 
Or yet more diſtant, to ſome lord apply ? 850 
The prince return'd : Renown'd in days of yore 
Has ſtood our father's hoſpitable door ; 
No other roof a ſtranger ſhould receive, 
Nor other hands than ours the welcome give. 
But in my abſence riot fills the place, 55% 
Nor bears the modeſt queen a ſtranger's face, 
From noiſeful revel far remote ſhe flies, 
But rarely (zen, or ſeen with weeping eyes. 
No—let Eurymachus receive my gueſt, 
Of nature courteous, and by far the belt ; 560 
He wooes the queen with more reſpectful flame, 
And emulates her former huſband's fame: 
With what ſucceſs, 'tis Jove's alone to kaow, 
And the hop'd nuptials turn to joy or wo. 
Thus ſpeaking, on the right up- ſoar'd in air 565 
The hawk, Apollo's ſwift - wing'd meſſenger ; 
His deathful pounces tore a trembling dove 
The clotted feathers, ſcatter'd from above, 
Between the hero and the veſſel pour 
Thick plumage, mingled with a fanguine ſhow'r. 578 
Th' ob- 
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Th' obſerving augur took the prince aſide, 
Seiz 'd by the hand, and thus prophetic ery'd. 
Yon bird that dexter cuts th' acreal road, 
{Roſe ominous, nor flies without a God: | 
No race but thine ſhall Ithaca obey, 57³ 
To thine, for ages, heav'n decrees the ſway. 
"Succeed the omen, Gods! (the youth rejoin'd).; 
Soon ſhall my bounties ſpeak a grateful mind, 
And ſoon each envy'd happineſs attend 
The man, who calls Telemachus his friend.  _. 589 
Then to Peirxus —— Thou whom time has prov'd 
A faithful ſervant, by thy prince beloy'd ! 
Till we returning ſhall our gueſt demand, 
Accept this charge, with honour, at our hand, 
To this Peirzus : Joyful i obey, 585 
Well pleas'd the hoſpitable rites to pay. 
The preſence of thy gueſt ſhall beſt reward 
(If long thy ſtay) the abſence of my lord. 
With that, their anchors he commands to weigh, 
Mount the tall bark, and launch into the fea, 590 
All with obedient haſte forſake the ſhores, 
And plac'd in order, ſpread their equal oars. 
Then from the deck the prince his ſandals takes; 
Pois'd in his hand the pointed jay'lin ſhakes, 
They part; while leſs'ning from the hero's view, 595 
Swift to the town the well-row'd galley flew : 

The hero trod the margin of the main, 

And reach'd the manſion of his faithful ſwain, 
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VNigh to the lodge, and now appear'd in view. 
= Tranfported, from his ſeat Eumæus ſprung, 


dom foreign climes an only ſon receives, 


E 
ODT 
11 XVI. 


Tur AR 
The diſcovery of Ulyſſes to Telemachus, 


Telemachus arriving at the lodge of Eumaas, fentds him 
"to carry Penelope the news of his return. Minerva 
appearing to Ulyſſes, commands him to diſcover him- | 
{elf to his ſon. The princes, who had lain in ambujh % 
to intercept Telemachus in his way, their project be- 
ing defeated, return to Ithaca. 


J Oon as the morning bluſh'd along the plains, 
Ulyſſes, and the monarch of the ſwains, 

Awake the ſleeping fires, their meal prepare, 
And forth to paſture ſend the briſtly care. 
The prince's near approach the dogs deſcry, 5 
And fawning round his feet, confeſs their joy. 
Their gentle blandiſhment the king ſurvey d, 
Hcard his reſounding ſtep, and inſtant ſaid: 

Some well-known friend (Eumæus) bends this way; 
His ſteps I hear; the dogs familiar play. 10 

While yet he ſpoke, the prince advancing drew 


Dropp'd the full bowl, and round his boſom hung ; 
R:fling his cheek, his hand, while from his eye 15 
The tears rain'd copious in a ſhow'r of joy. 
A ſome fond fire who ten long winters prieves, 
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Child of his age), with ſtrong paternal j joy 


Forward he ſprings, and claſps the fav'ri:e boy: 


So round the youth his arms Eumzus ſpread, 
As if the grave had giv'n him from the dead. 
And is it thou ? my ever-dear delight ! 

O art thou come td bleſs my longing fight ! 
Never, I never hop'd to view this day, 


When o'er the waves you plough'd the deſp'rate way, 
Enter, my child ! beyond my hopes reſtor'd, * 


O give theſe eyes to feaſt upon their lord. 


Enter, oh ſeldom ſeen ! for lawlefs pow'rs 
Too much detain thee from theſe ſylvan bow'rs. 


The prince reply'd : Eumæus, I obey ; 
To ſeek thee, friend, I hither took my way. 
But ſay, if in the court the queen reſide 
Severely chaite, or if commenc'd a bride ? 


Thus he : and thus the monarch of the ſwains ; 


Severely chaſte Penelope remains, 

But loſt to ev'ry joy, ſhe waſtes the day 
In tedious cares, and weeps the night away. 
He ended, and (receiving as they paſs 

The jav'lin, pointed with a ſtar of braſs) 


They reach'd the dome; the dome 3 marble ſhin'd, 


His ſeat Ulyſſes to the prince reſign'd 
Not ſo 
For me, this houſe ſhall find an humbler place: 
T' uſurp the honours due to ſilver hairs 

And rev'rend ſtrangers, modeſt youth forbears. 
Inſtant the ſwain the ſpoils of bealls ſupplies, 
And bids the rural throne with oſiers riſe, 


There ſat the prince: the feaſt Eumæus ſpread ; 


And heap'd the ſhining caniſters with bread, 
Thick o'er the board the plenteous viands lay, 
The frugal remnants of the former day. 

Then in a bowl he tempers gen'rous wines, 
Around whoſe verge a mimic ivy twines, 

And, now the rage of thiiſt and hunger fled, 
Thus young Ulyſſes to Eumzus ſaid. 


Whence, father, from what ſhore this ſtranger, ſay ? 


wW hat veſſel bore him o'er the wat'ry way? 


(exclaims the prince with decent grace) 
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To human ſtep our land impervious lies, 


Aud round the coaſt circumfluent oceans riſe. 60 


The ſwain returns: A tale of forrows hear; 
In ſpacious Crete he drew his na al air, | 
Long deom'd to wander o'er the land and main, 
For heav'n has wove his thread of life with pain. 
Half breathleſs ſcaping to the land, he flew 65 


From Theſprot mariners, a murd'rous crew. 


To thee, my ſon, the ſupphant I reſign; 


1 gave him my protection, grant him thine. 


Hard taſk, he cries, thy virtue gives thy friend, 
Willing to aid, unable to defend, | & 
Can ſtrangers ſafely in the court reſide, 

'Mid{t the ſwell'd infolence of luſt and pride? 

Ev'n 1 unſafe : the queen in doubt ro wed, 

Or pay due honours to the nuptial bed ? 

Perhaps the weds regardleſs of her fame, 77 
Deaf to the mighty Ulyſſæan name. | 

However, ſtranger ! from out grace receive 

Such honours as befit a prince to give; 

Sandals, a ſword; and robes, reſpect to prove, 

And ſafe to ſail with ornaments of love. 80 
Till then, thy gueſt amid the rural train 

Far from the court, from danger far, detain. 

'Tis mine with food the hungry to ſupply, 

And clothe the naked from th' inclement ſky, 

Here dwell in ſafety from the ſuitors wrongs, 85 
And the rude inſults of ungovein'd tongues, 

For ſhouldſt thou ſuffer, pow'rleſs to relieve 

I muſt behold it, and can only grieve. 


Ihe brave encompaſs'd by an hoſtile train, 
Oerpow'r'd by numbers, is but brave in vain. 98 


To whom, while anger in his boſom-glows, 
With warmth replies the man of mighty woes. 


Since audience mild is deign'd, permit my tongue 
At once to pity and reſent thy wrong. 


My heart weeps blood, to ſee a ſoul ſo brave 9 6 


Live to baſe inſolence of pow'r a ſlave. 


But tell me, doſt thou, prince, doſt thou behold 
And hear their midn ght-revels uncontroll'd? 
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Say, do thy ſubjects i in bold faction riſe, 

Or prieſts in fabled oracles adviſe? 100 

Or are thy brothers, who ſhould 80 thy pow 5 

Turn'd mean deſerters in the needful hour? 

O that I were from great Ulyſſes ſprung, 

Or that theſe wither'd nerves like thine were ſtrung ; 

Or, heav'ns | might he return! (and ſoon. appear 105 

He ſhall, I truſt; a hero ſcorns deſpair); 

Might he return, L yield my life a prey 

To my worſt foe, if that avenging day 

Be not their laſt: but ſhould I loſe my life 

Oppreſs'd by numbers in the glorious ſtrife, 

{ chuſe the nobler part, and yield my breath, 

Rather than bear diſhonour, worſe than death; 

Than ſee the hand of violence. invade 

The rev'rend ſtranger, and the ſpotleſs maid ; 

Than fee the wealth of kings conſum'd in waſte, 

The drunkards revel, and the gluttons feaſt, 
Thus he, with anger flaſhing from his eye; 

Sincere the youthfu] hero made reply. 

Nor leagu'd in factious arms my ſubjects riſe, 

Nor prieſts in fabled oracles adviſe ; 

Nor are my brothers, who ſhould aid my pow'r, 

Turn'd my deferters in the needful hour. 

Ah me ! I boaſt no brother; heav'n's dread king 

Gives from our ſtock an only branch to ſpring : 

Alone Laertes reign'd Arceſius' heir, 

Alone Ulyſſes drew the. vital air, 

And I alone the bed connubial grac'd, 

An unbleſs'd offspring of a fire unbleſs'd ! 

Fach neighb'ring realm, conducive to our wo, 

Sends forth her peers, and ev'ry peer a foe: 

The court proud Samos and Dulichium fills, 

And lofty Zacinth crown'd with ſhady hills. 

Ev'n Ithaca and all her lords invade 

Th' imperial ſceptre, and the regal bed: 

The queen averſe to love, yet aw'd by pow'r, 135 

Seems half to yield, yet flies the bridal hour: . . 

| Meantime 
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Meantime their licence uncontroll'd I bear; _ 

Ev'n now they envy me the vital air: . 

But heav'n will ſure were, and Gods there are. 5 
But go, Eumæus ! to the queen impart 140 


Our ſafe return, and eaſe a mother's heart. 
Yei ſecret go; for num'rous are my foes, 
And here at leaſt I may in peace repoſe, 

To whom the ſwain : I hear, and I obey + + 
But old Laertes weeps his life away: 145% 
And deems thee loſt : ſhall I my ſpeed employ . | 
To bleſs his age, a mefſenger of joy? 
The mournful hour that tore his ſon away, 
Sent the ſad. fire in ſolitude to ſtray ; 
Yet buſied with his ſlaves, to eaſe his wo, 150% 
He dreſs'd the vine, and bade the garden.blow, 
Nor food nor wine refus'd : but ſince the day 
That you to- Pylos plough'd the wat'ty way, 
Nor wine nor food he taſtes 5 but funk in woes, 
Wild ſprings the vine, no more the garden blows: 155 - 
Shut from the walks of men, to pleaſure loſt, 
Penſive and pale, he wanders, half a ghoſt. 

Wretched old man! (with tears the prince returns), | 
Yet ceaſe to go what man ſo bleſs'd but mourns ? 


were ev'ry wiſh indulg'd by fav':ing ſkies, 160 


5 N n 
N * \ & : ö 
S , . 
„ br a OT: SH gn Sea UNE Te LINING ig 
Kr) EDS „ r S Ferrer * 
5 - 3 75 8 Fr 8 "of; SLY n 


* 
12 
85 
Exh 
Tabs; 
04 
3. 
Ls Dd 
wt 
— : 
5 
4 


7 
£350 
Is V 
* 
* 
1 75 


99 
7 


This hour ſhould give Ulyſſes to my eyes. 

But to the queen with ſpeed diſpatchful bear 

Our fafe return, and back with ſpeed repair: 

And let ſome handmaid of her train reſort 

To good Laertes in his rural court. 165 
While yet he ſpoke, impatient of delay by 

He brac'd his ſandals on, and ſtrode away. 


= Then from the heav'ns the martial goddeſs flies 


Through the wide fields of air, and cleaves the ſkies; 
In form, a virgin in ſoft beauty's bl. om, 17G | 


5 | Eill'd in th' illuſtrious labours of the loom; 
5 Alone to Ithacus the ſtood diſplay'd, 


Bat unapparent as a viewleſs ſhade 

Elcap d Telemachus: (the pow'rs above, 

cen or unſeen, o'er earth at pleaſure move). 175 
* * The. 
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At once with grace divine his frame improves-; 


A length of hair in ſable ringlets flows; 191: 


Scarce liſts his eyes, and-bows as to a God, 19 5: 


QO 


The dogs intelligent confeſs the tread 

Of pow'r divine, and howling, trembling fled. 

The Goddeſs, beck'ning, waves her deathleſs hands; 
Daantleſs the king before the goddeſs ſtands, 

Then why, (the ſaid), O favour'd of. the ſkies ! 180 
Why to thy godlike ſon this long difguiſe ? 3 
Stand forth reteal'd: with him-thy cares employ. 
Againſt thy foes; be valiant, aad deſtroy. ! 

Lo I defcend in that avengiog hour, | 
To combat by thy fide, thy guardian pow'r. 185: 

She ſaid, and o'er him waves her wand of gold ;. 

Imperial robes his manly. limbs infold; z 
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At once with majeſty enlarg'd he moves: 
Youth fluſh'd his redd'ning cheek, and-from his-brows. 


His black'ning chin receives a deeper ſhade th 
Then from his eyes upſprung the warrior-maid. 
The hero reaſcends : the prince o'eraw'd 
Then with ſurpriſe (ſurpriſe chaſtis'd by fears), 
How art thou chang'd ! (he cry'd), a God appears. 

Far other veſts thy limbs majeſtic _ 4 
Far other glories lighten from thy face ! | 
H he:v'n be thy abode, with pious-care- 200 
6 Uthe ready ſacrifice prepare; | 
gifts of labour'd gold adorn thy ſhrine, . 
4 win thy grace: Ol ſave us, pow'r divine! 
Few are my days, Ulyſſes made reply, 
Nor I, alas! de ſcendent of the ſky. 205 
Jam thy father. © my ſon! my ſon! 
That * for whole fake thy. days have run 
Oae ſcene of wo; to endleſs cares conſign'd, 
And outrag'd by the wrongs of baſe mankind. 
Then ruſhing to his arms, he kiſs'd his boy 210 
With the ſtrong raptures of a parent's joy. 
Tears bathe his cheek, and tears the ground bedew: 
He ſtrain'd him cloſe, as to his breaſt he grew. | 
Ah me! (exclaims the prince with fond deſire), = 
Thou art not —no, thou canſt not be my fire, 215 Bu 
| Hearse 
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Heav'n ſuch illuſion only can impoſe, 
By the falſe joy to aggravate my woes. | 
Who but a God can change the. gen'rab doom, . 
And give to wither'd age a youthful bloom ? 
Late, worn with years, in weeds obſcene you trod; 220 
Now, cloth'd in majeſty, you move a God ! 

Forbear, he cry'd ; for heav'n reſerve that name, 
Give to thy father: but a father's claim: | 
Other Ulyſſes ſhalt thou never ſee; 
Lam Ulyſſes, I (my ſon) am he. 225- 
Twice ten ſad years o' er earth and ocean toſt, 
Tis giv'n at length to view my native coaſt. 
Pallas, unconquer'd maid, my frame ſurrounds- 
With grace divine; her pow'r admits no bounds : 
She o'er my limbs old age and wrinkles ſhedz. 230 
Now ſtrong as youth, magnificent I tread. i 
The Gods with eaſe frail man depreſs or raiſe, 
Exalt the lowly, or the proud debaſe. 

He ſpoke and ſat. The prince with tranſport flew, 
Hung round his neck, while tears his cheek bedew ; 
Nor lets the father pour'd a facial flood 256 
'I hey wept abundant, and they wept aloud; 
As the bold eagle with fierce {orrow ſtung, EE, 


Or parent · vulture, mourns her raviſh'd young; 


They cry, they ſcream, their unfledg'd brood a prey 240 
To {ume rude churl, and borce by ſtealtb away; 
So they aloud : and tears in tides had run, 


Their grief unfiniſh'd with the ſetting ſun: 


But checking the full torrent in its flow, 


The prince thus interrupts the ſolemn wo. 245 


What ſhip tranſported thee, O father, ſay? 

And what bleſs d hands have oar'd thee on the way? 
All, all, (Olyſſes inſtant made reply), 

I tell thee all, my child, my only joy. 

Phzactavs bore. me to the port aſſign d, 250 

A nation ever to the ſtranger kind ; 

Wrapt in th' embrace of-fleep, the faithful train 

O'er ſeas .convey'd me to my native reign : 

Embroider'd veſtures, gold, and braſs are laid 


Conceal'd in cayerns in the {ylyan ſhade, 255 


Vither, 
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Hither, intent the rival rout to lay, _ ; 
And plan the ſcene of death, I bend my way : _h 
So Pallas wills But thou, my ſon, explain 
The names and numbers of th' audacious train; 
Fis mine to judge if better to emplay. 0 
Aſſiſtant force, or ſingly to deſtroy. | 
O'er earth (returns the prince) reſounds xs dame, 
Thy well-try'd wiſdom, and thy martial fame: 
Yet at thy words I (tart; in wonder loſt; 
Can we engage, not decads, but an hoſt ? 265 
Can we alone in furious battle ſtand 
Againſt that num'rous and determin'd band-? 
Hear then their numbers: From Dulichium came 
Twice twenty ſix, all peers of mighty name; | 
Six are their menial train: twice twelve the boaſt #904 
Of Samos: twenty from Zacynthus coalt : | 
And twelve. our country's pride; to theſe 3 
Medon and Phemius ſk1]Fd in heav'nly ſong. 
Two ſew'rs from day to day the revels wait, 
Exact of taſte, and ferve the feaſt in ſtate, 275 
With ſuch a foe th' unequal fight to try, 
Were by falſe courage unreveng'd to die. 
Then what aſſiſtant pow'rs you boaſt, relate, 
Ere yet we mingle-in.the ſtern debate. 

Mark well my voice, (Ulyſles {traight-replies): 280 
What need of aids, if favour'd by the ſkies ; 
If ſhielded to the dreadful fight we move, 
By mighty Pallas, and by thund'ring Jove ? 

Sufficient they (Telemachus rejoin'd) 
Againſt the banded pow'rs of all mank ind: 285. 
They, bigh enthron'd above the rolling clouds, 
Wither the ſtrength of man, and awe the Gods, 

Such aids expect, he cries, when ſtrong in might 
We riſe terrific to the taſk of fight. 
But thou, when morn ſalutes th' areal plain, 290 
The court reviſit and the lawleſs train 
Me thither in diſguiſe Eumæus leads, 
An aged mendicant in tatter'd weeds. 
There, if baſe ſcorn inſult my rev'rend age, 

Bear it, my ſon ! repreſs thy riſing rage. 7 
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if outrag'd, ceaſe that outrage to repel - 
Bear it, my ſon-! howe'er thycheart rebel. 
vet ſtiive by pray'r and counſel to reſtrain. 
Their lawleſs inſults, though thou (trive in vain :. 
For wicked ears are deaf to wiſdom's call,. 300 
And vengeance ſtrikes whom heav'n has doom'd to fall. 
Once more attend: When * ſhe whoſe pow'r inſpires 
The thinking mind, my ſoul to vengeance fires, 
I give the ſign ; that inſtant, from beneath, a 
Aloft convey the inſtruments of death, 305 
Armour and arms; and, if miſtruſt ariſe, 
Tubus veil the truth in plauſible diſguiſe. 
II hbeſe glitt'ring-weapons; ere he ſail'd to Troy, 
« Ulyſſes view'd with ſtern heroic joy; 
Then beaming o'er th illumin'd wall they ſhone: 310 
Now duſt diſhonours, all their-luſtre gone. 
bear them hence (ſo Jove my ſoul inſpires) 
From the pollution of the fuming fires ; 
„ Leſt when the bowl inflames, in vengeful mood 
*« Ye ruſh to arms, and (tain the feaſt with blood: 315 
„Oft ready ſwords in luckleſs hour incite 
% The hand of wrath; . and:arm it for the fight.“ 

Such be the plea, and by the. plea deceive: 
For Jove infatuates all, and all believe. 
Yet leave for each of us a {word to wield, 320 
A pointed jav'lin, and a fenceful ſhield, 
But by my blood that in thy boſom glows, 

By that regard a ſon his father owes ; 
The ſecret, that thy father lives, retain. 
Lock'd in thy boſom. fromthe houſehold train; 325 
Hide it from all; ev'n from Eummzus hide, 
From my dear father, and my dearer. bride... 
One care remains, to note the loyal few 
Whole faith yet laſts among the menial crew; 
And noting, ere we riſe in vengeance, prove 330: 
Who loves his prince; for ſure you merit love. 
| To whom the youth: To emulate I aim 

The braye and wiſe, and my great father's fame. . 
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But reconſider, ſince the wiſeſt err, 


Vengeance reſolv'd, *tis dang'rous to defer, 335 


What length of time muſt we conſume in vain, 
Too curious to explore the menial train? 
While the proud foes, induſt- ious to deſtroy 
Thy wealth in riot, the delay enjoy. 


Suthce it in this exigence alone 346 


To mark the damſels that attend the throne :- 

Diſpeis'd the youth refides ; their faith to prove 

Jove grants henceforth, if thou halt ſpoke from Jove, 
While in debate they waſte the hours away, 

Th' aſſociates of the prince repaſs'd the bay; 345 

With ſpeed they guide the veſſel to the ſhores; 


With ſpeed- debarking: land the naval ſtores; 


Then faithful to their charge, to Clytius bear, 

And truſt the preſents to his friendly care. 

Swift to the queen a herald flies i impart 350 
Her ſon's return, and eaſe a parent's heart; 


| Leſt a fad prey to ever - muſing cares, 


Pale grief deſtroy what time a while forbears. 

Th' uncautious herald with impatience burns, 
And cries aloud, Thy fon, oh queen, returns. 355 
Fumeus ſage approach'd th' imperial throne, 
And breath'd his mandate to her ear alone, 
Then meaſur'd. back the way. Phe ſuitor-band 
Stung to the ſoul, abaſh'd, confounded ſtand ; 
And iſſuing from the dome, before the gate, 
With clouded looks, a pale aſſembly ſar. 

At length Eurymachus: Our hopes are vain ; 
Telemachus in triumph ſails the main. 

Haſte, rear the maſt, the ſwelling ſhroud diſplay; 
Haſte, to our ambuſh'd friends the news. convey! 365 
Scarce had he ſpoke, when turning to the ſtrand 

Amphionomus ſurvey'd th' aſſociate band; 
Full to the bay within the winding ſhores 
With, we 'd fails. they ſtood, and lifted oars. 


O friends J he cry'd, elate with riſing joy, 370 


See to the port ſecure the veſſel fly! 
Some God has told them, or themſelves ſurvey 
The bark eſcap'd; and meaſure. back their way. 
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Swift at the word deſcending to the ſhores, 
They moor the veſſel and unlade the ſtores: 373 
Then moving from the ſtrand, apart they fat, 
And full and frequent, form'd a dire debate. 

Lives then the boy? be lives, (Antinous cries), 
The care of Gods, and fav'rite of the ſkies. | 
All night we watch'd, till with her orient wheels 380 
Aurora flam'd above the eaſtern hills, 
And from the lofty brow of rocks by day 


Took in the ocean with a broad ſurvey : 


Yet ſafe he ſails ! the pow'rs celeſtial give 


To ſhun the hidden ſnares of death, and live. 383 
But die he ſhall, and thus condemn'd to bleed, 


Be now the ſcene of inſtant death decreed : 

Hope ye ſucceſs ? undaunted cruſh the foe. 

1s he not wiſe ? know this, and (trike the blow. 

Wait ye, till he to arms in council draws 390 
The Greeks, averſe too juſtly to our cauſe? 


Strike, ere, the ſtates conven'd, the foe betray 


Our murd'rous ambufh on the wat'ry way. 

Gr chuſe ye vagrant from their rage to fly 

Outcaſts of earth, to breathe an unknown ſky? 393 
The brave prevent misfortune ; then be brave, 

And bury future danger in his grave. 

Returns he? ambuſh'd we'll his walk invade, 


Or where he hades in ſolitude and ſhade : 


And give the palace to the queen a dow'r, 40® 

Or him ſhe bleſſes in the bridal hour. 

But if ſubmiſſive you reſign the ſway, 

Slaves to a boy ; go, flatter and obey. 

Retire we inſtant to our native reign, 

Nor be the wealth of kings conſum'd in vain, 405 

Then wed,whom choice approves : the queen be giv'n - 

To ſome bleſs'd prince, the prince decreed by beav'n, 

Abaſh'd, the ſuitor-train his voice attends ; 

Till from his throne Amphinomus deſcends, 

Who o'er Dulichium ſtretch'd his ſpacious reign, 410 

A land of plenty, bleſs'd with ev'ry grain: 

Chief of the numbers who the queen addreſt, 

Aod though diſpleaſing, yet diſpleaſing leaſt. - . 
Soft 
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If they aſſent, ev'n by this hand he dies; 420 


Touch'd at the dreadful ſtory ſhe deſcends : 


Her cheek, indignant to Antinous ſaid : 


—_ HIST 
pa way 
* + . — bs 
pw Pw 92 a = A IE! 2 P — 
. — 1 * » : : * 1 PR nh 4 , 
Py wat ES 6s ae _— a 9 * „ FN 88 W 15 * 2 92 
A *. f +. 04,55 Oo 9 . — . r * „ * : Bo « IF > 2 q 2 wo . 1 
N ang Nr - [We r 47 R CP WE OVER oi hat | ws 5d ONS. oh I AE WE EN * a . N 
Pu rr A e ee, . OE ; pol LEG : 3 3 . N - U wy * r i md gt . Fn ES ric et STS, SM 9 59 
Ow * ee * r 2 a7 ITED - 6 cad = 6 , — . 1 Fe W - 1 3 3 * 2 3 r 8 4 9 5 A 8 3 * 2 N de en n r . i 1»  anpath TY 07 * 
x , d as " 828 . N . . * * — vr — e * An 3 22 es ee — > NE; OR of * . e * 2 
A 6 => * . — — r e r . . r ˙ : r r e 
L N ee, _ * r won SI a — 13 2 Fmt, Tg - Ta PR 1 12 6 * 21 * oo P Yoo al \ * 7 4 
| N e F 2 Wes 2 * 3 — op rchtns * 
t | 


— MY" 
- 2 
— 3 
— y 
3 A A 
"= 2 4 
—— SY. " 
. N. 2 75 
S 
7 2 — . 
WROTE 0 
D a 
wy 


Soft were his words; his actions wiſdom ſway'd ; 
Graceful a while he paus'd, then mildly faid. arg 
O friends, forbear ! and be the thought withſtood : 

Tis horrible to ſhed imperial bloed! 
Conſult we firſt th' all-ſeeing pow'rs above, 
And the ſure oracles of righteous Jove, 


If they forbid, I war not with the ſkies, 

He faid : the rival train his voice er d, 
And riſing inſtant to the palace moy'd. 
Arriv'd, with wild tumultuous noiſe they ſat, 
Recumbent on the ſhining thrones of ſtate. 425 

Then Medon, conſcious of their dire debates, 
The murd'rous council to the queen relates. 


Her haſty ſteps a damſel- train attends. 

Full where the dome its ſhining valves expands, 43% 
Sudden before the rival pow'rs ſhe ſtands : 

And veiling decent with a modeſt ſhade 


O void of faith ! of all bad men the worſt ! 
Renown'd for wiſdom, by th' abuſe accurſt! 43 
Miſtaking fame proclaims thy gen'rous mind! 

Thy deeds denote thee of the baſeſt kind. 

Wretch ! to deſtroy a prince that friendſhip gives, 
While in his gueſt his murd'rer he receives; 

Nor dread ſuperior Jove, to-whom belong 440 
The cauſe of ſuppliants, and revenge of wrong. 

Haſt thou forgot, (ungrateful as thou art), 

Who ſav'd thy father with a friendly part? 

Lawleſs he ravag'd with his martial pow'rs | 
The Taphian pirates on Theſprotia's ſhores ; 445 
Enrag'd, his life, his treaſures they demand; | 
Ulyſſes ſav'd him from th' avenger's hand. 

And wouldſt thou evil for his good repay ? 

His bed diſhonovur, and his houſe betray ? 

Afflict his queen? and with a murd'rous hand 450 
Deſtroy his heir? but ceaſe, 'tis I command. 

Far hence thoſe fears, (Eurymachus reply'd), 
O prudent princeſs ! bid * ſoul conſide. 
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Breathes there a man who dares that hero ſlay, _ 
While I behold the golden light of day ? . +58 
No: by the righteous pow'rs of heav'n I ſwear, 
His blood in vengeance ſmokes upon my ſpear, 
Ulyſſes, when my infant days I led, 
With wine ſuffic'd me, and with dainties fed: 
Ay gen'rous ſoul abhors th" angrateful part, 460 
And my friend's ſon lives deareſt to my heart. 
Then fear no mortal arm : if heav'n deſtroy, 
We mult reſign ; for man is born to die, 
Thus ſmooth he ended, yet his death confpir'd : 
Then ſorrowing, with ſad ſtep the queen retir'd, 465 
With ſtreaming eyes all comfortleſs deplor'd, 
Touch'd with the dear remembrance of her lord; 
Nor ceas'd, till Pallas bid her forrows fly, 
And in ſoft Number ſeal'd her flowing eye. 
And now Eumeus, at the ev'mng-hour, - 470 
ame late returning to his ſylvan bow'r. 
Ulyſſes and his ſon had dreſs'd with art 
A yearling boar, and pave the Gods their part, 
[ſoly repaſt ! That inſtant from the ſicies 
The martial Goddeſs to Ulyſſes flies : 475 
She waves her golden wand, and reaſſumes 
From ev'ry feature ev'ry grace that blooms; 
At once his veſtutes change; at once ſhe ſheds 
Age o'er his limbs, that tremble as he treads ; 
Leſt to the queen the ſwain with tranſport fly, 480 
Cnable to contain th' unruly joy. 

When near he drew, the prince breaks forth; Proclaim 
What tidings, friend ! what ſpeaks the voice of fame ? 
Say, if the ſuitors meaſure back the main, 

Or ſtill in ambuth thirſt for blood in vain ? 465 

Whether (he cries) they meaſure back the flood, 

Or ſtiil in ambuſh thirſt in vain for blood, 
Eſcap'd my care : where lawleſs ſuitors ſway, 
Thy mandate borne, my ſoul diſdain'd to ſtay. 
Fuat from th' Hermwzan height I caſt a view, 490 

here to the port a back high bounding flew : 

ter freight a ſhining band; with martial air 

Hach pois'd his ſhield, and each advauc'd his ſpear - 
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And if aright theſe ſearching eyes ſurvey, : 
Th' eluded ſuitors ſtem the wat'ry way. | 495 
The prince, well pleas'd to diſappoint their wiles, 
Steals on his fire a glance, and ſecret ſmiles, 
And now a ſhort repaſt prepar'd, they fed, 

Till the keen rage of craving hunger fled : 


And in ſoft ſleep forgot the cares of day. | 
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Then to repoſe withdrawn, apart they lay, 500 
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Telemachus, returning to the city, relates to Pene- 
lope the ſum of his travels, Ulyſſes is conducted 
by Eumaus to the palace, where his old dog Argus 
acknowledges his maſicr, after an abſence of twenty 
years, and dies with joy. Eumaus returns into 
the country, and Ulyſſes remains among the ſuitors, 
whoſe behaviour is deſcribed. 


Oon as Aurora, daughter of the dawn, 
Sprinkled with roſeate light the dewy lawn; 

In haſte the prince aroſe, prepar'd to part; 
His hand impatient graſps the pointed dart ; 
Fair on his feet the polifſh'd ſandals ſhine, 5 
And thus he greets the maſter of the ſwine. 

My friend, adieu: let this ſhort ſtay ſuffice ; 
I haſte to meet my mother's longing eyes, 
And end her tears, her ſorrows, and her ſighs. 
But thou attentive, what we order heed ; 10 
| This hapleſs ſtranger to the city lead; 

By public bounty let him there be fed, | 

And bleſs the hand that ſtretches forth the bread. 
To wipe the tears from all afflicted eyes, 

| My will may covet, but my pow'r denies. | 15 
| If this raiſe anger in the ſtranger's thought, 
| The pain of anger puniſhes the fault: 
The very truth 1 undiſguis'd declare; 

For what ſo eaſy as to be ſincere? 
| 2 2 
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To this Ulyſſes: What the prince requires 20 
Of ſwift removal, ſeconds my deſires. 
To want like mine, the peopled town can yield: 
More hopes of comfort, than the Jonely field. 
Nor fits my age to till the labour'd lands, 
Or ſtoop to taſks a rural lord demands. 2 25 
Adieu! but fince this ragged garb can bear 
So ill th' inclemencies of moraing-air, 
A few hours ſpace permit me here to ſtay; 
My ſteps Eumzus ſhall to town convey, 
With riper beams when Phoebus warms the day. 30 
Thus he: nor aught Telemachus reply'd, 
But left the manſon with a lofty ſtride, 
Schemes of revenge his pond'ring breaſt elate, 
Revolving deep the fuitors* ſudden fate. os 
Arriving now before th' imperial hall, 35 
He props his ſpear againſt the pillar'd wall; 
Then like a lion o'er the threſhold bounds ; 
The marble pavement with his ſtep reſounds: 
His eye firſt glanc'd where Euryclea fpreads 
With furry ſpoils of beaſts the ſplendid beds : 40 
She ſaw, ſhe wept, ſhe ran with eager pace, 
And reach'd her maſter with a long embrace, 
All crouded round, the family appears 
With wild entrancement, and ecſtatic tears. 
Swift from above deſcends the royal fair ; 45 
(Her beauteous cheeks the bluſh of Venus wear, 
Chaſten'd with coy Diana's penſive air); 
Hangs o'er her ſon; in his embraces dies ; 
Rains kiſſes on his neck, his face, his eyes, 
Few words ſhe ſpoke, though much ſhe had to ſay, 50 
And ſcarce theſe few, for tears, could force their way, 
Light of my eyes! he comes! unhop'd-for joy! 
Has heay'n from Pylos brought my lovely boy ? 
So ſnatch'd from all our cares! — Tell, haſt thou known 
Thy father's fate? and tell me all thy own, 55 
Oh deareſt, moſt rever'd of womankind ! | 
Ceaſe with thoſe tears to melt a manly mind, 
(Reply'd the prince), nor be our fates deplor'd, 
From death and treaſon to thy arms reſtor'd. 
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Go bathe, and rob'd in white, aſcend the tow'rs; 60 
With all thy handmaids thank th' immortal pow'rs; 
To ev'ry God yow hecatombs to bleed, 

And call Jove's vengeance on their guilty deed : 

While to th' aſſembled council 1 repair; 

A ſtranger ſent by heav'n attends me there; 65 
My new accepted gueſt I haſte to find,:. 

Now to Piræus' honour'd charge conſign'd. 

The matron heard; nor was his word in vain: 

She bath'd 3 and rob'd in white, with all her train, 
To ev'ry God vow'd hecatombs to bleed, 70 
And call'd Jove's vengeance on the guilty deed, 

Arm'd with his lance the prince then paſs'd the gate; 
Two dogs behind, a faithful guard, await : 

Pallas his. form with» grace divine improves 2 - 

The gazing croud admires him as he moves. 75 
Him, gath'ring round, the haughty ſuitors greet 

With ſemblance fair, but inward deep deceit. 

Their falſe addreſſes gen'rous he deny'd, 

Pais'd on, and ſat by faithful Mentor's ſide; 

With Antiphus, and Halitherſes fage, . 80 
(His father's counſellors, rever'd for age). | | 
Of his own fortunes, and Ulyiles' fame, 
Much aſk'd the ſeniors; till Pirzus came. 
The ſtranger- gueſt purſu'd him ciole behind; 
Whom when Telemachus brheld, he join'd. 895 
He (when Piræus aſk'd for ſlaves to bring 

The gifts and treaſures of the Spattan king) | 
Thus thoughtful anſwer'd : Thoſe we ſhall not move, 
Dark and unconſcious: of the will of Jove: 
We know not yet the full event of all: 90 
Stabb'd in his palace if your piince mult fall, 
Us and our-houſe if treaſon mult o'erthrow, 
Better a friend poſſeſs them, than a foe : 
It death to theſe, and vengeance heav'n decree, 
Riches are welcome then, not elſe, to me. 95 
Till then, retain the gifts. — The hero ſaid, 
And in his hand the willing ſtranger led. 
Then diſarray'd, the ſhining bath they ſought, 
(Wich uogueats ſmooth), of poliſh'd marble wrought ; - 
7 23 Obedien: 
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Obedient handmaids with aſſiſting toil 100 
Supply the limpid wave, and fragrant oil: 


Then o'er their limbs refulgent robes they threw, 

And freſh from bathing to their ſeats withdrew. 

The golden ew'r a nymph attendant brings, 
Repleniſh'd from the pure tranſlucent ſprings ; s 105 
With copious ſtreams that golden ew'r ſupplies 

A ſilver laver of capacious ſize. 

They waſh: the table, in fair order ſpread, 


1s pil'd with viands and the ſtrength of bread. 


Full oppoſite, before the folding gate, 110 


The penſive mother ſits in humble ſtate; 


Lowly ſhe fat, and with dejected view 

The fleecy threads her ivory fingers drew. 

The prince and ſtranger ſhar'd the genial feaſt, 

Till now the rage of thirſt and hunger cealt, 115 
When thus the queen: My ſon! my only friend! 


Say, to my mournful nk ſhall 1 aſcend 2? 


(The couch deſerted now a length of years, 


The couch for ever water'd with my tears); 
Say, wilt thou not, (ere yet the ſuitor-crew 120 
Return, and riot ſhakes our walls anew), 


Say, wik thou not the Jeaſt account afford,, 
The leaſt glad tidings of my abſent lord? 

To her the youth: We reach'd the Pylian plains, 
Where Neſtor, ſhepherd of his people, reigns, 125 
All arts of tenderneſs to him are known, 

Kind to Ulyſſes' race as to his own; 

No father, with a fonder graſp of joy, 

Strains to his boſom. his long-abſent boy, | 

But all unknown, if yet Ulyſſes breathe, 130 
Or glide a ſpectre in the realms beneath. 

For further ſearch, his rapid ſteeds tranſport 

My lengthen'd journey to the Spartan court. 

There Argive Helen 1 bebeld, whoſe charms 

(So heav'n decreed) engag'd the great in arms. 135 
bly cauſe of coming told, he thus rejoin'd ; 

And ſtill his words hve perfect | in my mind, 

Heav'ns ! would a ſoft, ns, dallard train 
An abſent hero's puptial joys profane ! 
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8o with her young, amid the woodland ſhades, 140 
A tim'rous hind the lion's court invades, 
Leaves in that fatal lair her tender fawns, 
And climbs the cliff, or feeds along the lawns ; 
Meantime returning, with remorſeleſs ſway 
The monarch ſavage rends the panting prey: 145 
With equal fury, and with equal fame, 1 
Shall great Ulyſſes reaſſert his claim. 

O Jove ! ſupreme ! whom men and Gods revere ! 
And thou whoſe luſtre gilds the rolling ſphere ! 
With pow'r congenial join'd, propitious aid 150 
The chief adopted by the martial maid | | 
Sach to our wiſh the warrior ſoon reſtore, 
As when, contending on the Leſbian ſhore, 
His proweſs Philomelides confeſs'd, 
And loud-acclaiming Greeks the victor bleſs'd: 155 
Then ſoon th* invaders of his bed and throne | 
Their love preſumptuous ſhall by death atone. 
Now what you queſtion of my ancient friend, 
With truth I anſwer ; thou the truth attend. 
Learn what I heard the * ſea-born ſeer relate, 160- 


| Whoſe eye can pierce the dark receſs of fate. 
Sole in an iſle, impriſon'd by the main, 


The ſad ſurvivor of his num'rous train, 


Þ Ulyſſes lies; detain'd by magic charms, 


And preſs d unwilling in Calypſo's arms. 165 
No ſailors there, no veſſels to convey, 
Nor oars to cut th' immeaſurable way — 
This told Atrides, and he told no more. 
Thence ſafe J voyag'd to my native ſhore. 
He ceas d; nor made the penſive queen reply, 170 


But droop'd bee head, and drew a ſecret ſigh. 
| When Theoclymenus the ſeer began: 


Oh ſuff' ring conſort of the ſuff' ring man ! 

What human knowledge could, thoſe kings might tell; 
But I the fecrets of high heav'n reveal. 175 
Before the firſt of Gods be this declard, 


Before the board whoſe bleſſings we haye ſhar'd ; 
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Witneſs the genial rites, and witneſs all 
This houſe holds ſacred in her ample wall! | 
Ev'n now this inſtant great Ulyſſes laid 180 
At reſt, or wand' ring in his country's ſhade, . 
Their guilty deeds, in hearing, and in view, 
Secret revolves ; and plans the vengeance due. 
Of this ſure auguries the Gods beſtow'd, . 
When firſt our veſſel anchor'd-in your road. 185 
Succeed thoſe omens, .heav'n ! (the queen rejoin'd), 
So ſhal! our bounties ſpeak a grateful mind; | 
And ev'ry enry'd happineſs attend 
The man who calls Penelope his friend. 

Thus commun'd they : while in the maible cout 
(Scene of their inſolence) the lords reſort; lot 
Athwart the ſpacious ſquare each tries his att 
To.whirl the diſk, or aim the miſſile dart. 

Now did the hour of {ſweet repait arrive, 

And from the ſield the victim flocks they drive: 195 

Medon the herald (one who pleas'd them belt, 

And honour'd with a portion. of their feaſt). 

To bid the banquet, interrupts their play, 

Swift to the hall they haſte ; aſide they lay 

Their garments, and ſuccinct, the victims ſlay. 200 
Then ſheep, and goats, and briſtly porkers bled, 

And the proud ſteer was o'er the marble ſpread, 

While thus the copious banquet they provide; 
Along the road converſing fide by ſide, 
Proceed Ulyſſes and the faithful ſwain : 205 
When thus Eumzus, gen'rous and humane. 

To town, obſervant of our lord's beheſt, 
Now let us ſpeed ; my friend, no more my guelt ! 
Yer like myſelf I wiſh'd. thee here preferr'd, 
Guard of the flock, or keeper of the herd, 210 
But much to raiſe my maſter's wrath I fear; 
The wrath of princes ever is ſevere. 
Then heed his will, and be our journey made 5 
While the broad beams of Phoebus ate diſplayd, 
Or ere brown ev'ning ſpreads her chilly ſhade. 215) 

Jaſt thy advice, (the prudent chief rejoin'd), 
And ſuch as ſuits the dictate of my mind. 
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Lead on: but help me to ſome ſtaff to ſtag 

My feeble ſtep, fince rugged is the way, EY 
Acroſs his ſhoulders then the ſcrip he flung, 220 

Wide patch'd, and faſten'd by a twiſted thong: 

A ſtaff Eumæus gave. Along the way | 

Cheerly they fare: behind, the keepers ſtay ; 

Theſe with their watchful dogs (a conſtant guard) 

Supply his abſence, and attend the herd. 225, 

And now his city ſtrikes the monarch's eyes, 

Alas, how chang'd ! a man of miſeries ! 

Propt on a ſtaff, a beggar old and bare, 

In rags diſhoneſt, flutt'ring with the air! 

Now pals'd.the rugged road, they journey down 230 

The cavern'd way deſcending to the town, 

Where, from the rock, with liquid lapſe diftills 

A limpid fount, that, ſpread in parting rills, 

Its current thence to ſerve the city brings; 

An uſeful work ! adorn'd by ancient kings, 235 

Neritus, Ithacus, Polyctor there 

In ſculptur'd ſtone immortaliz'd their care, 

In marble urns receiv'd it from above, 

And ſhaded with a green ſurrounding grove; 

Where ſilver alders, in high arches twin'd, 240 

Drink the cool ſtream, and tremble to the wind. | 

Beneath, ſequeſter'd to the nymphs, is ſeen 

A moſſy altar, deep embow'r'd in green; 

Where conſtant yows by travellers are paid, 

And holy horrors ſolemnize the ſhade. 245. 
Here with his goats (not vow'd to facred flame, | 

But pamper'd luxury) Melanthius came ; 

Two grooms attend him, With an envious look 

He ey'd the ſtranger, aud imperious ſpoke. 
The good old proverb how this pair fulſil!? 250 

One rogue is uſher to another ſtill. 

Heav'n with a ſecret principle endu'd- 

Mankind, to ſeek their own ſimilitude. 

Where goes the ſwine-herd with that ill-look'd gueſt ? 

That giant-glutton, dreadful at a feaſt ! 446 

Fall many a poſt have thoſe broad ſhoulders worn, 

From ey'ry great man's gate repuls d with ſcorn; _ 
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Or we perhaps might take him off thy hands. 


Our rural victims mount in blazing flames! 285 


Succeed my wiſh ; your votary reſtore: 
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To no brave prize aſpir'd the worthleſs ſwain, 
*Twas but for ſcraps he aſk'd, and afk'd in vain. 
To beg, than work, he better underſtands ; 260 


For any office could the ſlave be good, | 
To cleanſe the fold, or help the kids to food ; 
If any labour thoſe big joints could learn, 
Some whey, to waſh his bowels, he might eara, 265 
To cringe, to whine, his idle hands to ſpread, 
Is all by which that graceleſs maw is fed. 
Yet hear me ! if thy impudence but dare 
Approach yon walls, I propheſy thy fare : 
Dearly, full dearly ſhalt thou buy thy bread, 270 
With many a footſtool thund'ring at thy head. 

He thus: nor inſolent of word alone, 
Spurn'd with his ruſtic heel his king unknown; 
Spurn'd, but not mov'd: he like a pillar ſtood, 
Nor ſtirr'd an inch, contemptuous, from the road: 275 
Doubtful, or with his ſtaff to ſtrike him dead, 
Or greet the pavement with his worthleſs head, 
Short was that doubt ; to quell his rage inur'd, 
The hero ſtood ſelf-conquer'd, and endur'd, 
But hateful of the wretch, Eumæus heav'd 280 
His hands obteſting, and this pray'r conceiv'd. 
Daughters of Jove ! who from th' zthereal bow'rs 
Deſcend to ſwell the ſprings, and feed the flow'rs ! 
Nymphs of this fountain ! to whoſe ſacred names 


To whom Ulyſſes' piety preferr'd 5 
The yearly firſtlings of his flock and herd; 


Oh be ſome God his convoy to our ſhore ! 

Due pains ſhall puniſh then this flave's offence, 290 

And humble all his airs of inſolence, 

Who, proudly ſtalking, leaves the herds at large, 

Commences courtier, and neglects his charge, 
What mutters he, (Melanthius ſharp rejoins), 

This crafty miſcreant big with dark deſigns ? 295 

The day ſhall come, nay tis already near, 

When, ſlave ! to ſell thee at a price too dear, 


Muſt 


+ 


E 
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Muſt be my care; and hence tranſport thee o'er, 
(A load and ſcandal to this happy ſhore.) 


| Oh! that as ſurely great Apollo's dart, 300 


Or ſome brave ſuitor's ſword,” might pierce the heart 
Of the proud ſon, as that we ſtand this hour 
In laſting ſafety from the father's pow'r. 

So ſpoke the wretch ; but ſhunning farther fray 
Turn'd his proud ſtep, and left them on their way, 305 
Straight to the feaſtful palace he repair'd, 

Familiar enter'd, and the banquet ſhar'd ; 
Beneath Eurymachus, his patron-lord, 


He took his place, and plenty heap'd the board. 


Meantime they heard, ſoft-circling in the ſky, 310 
Sweet airs aſcend, and heav'nly min(trelſy ; 
(For Phemius to the lyre attun'd the ſtrain :) 
Ulyſſes hearken'd, then addreſs'd the ſwain. 

Well may this palace admiration claim, 
Great, and reſpondent to the maſter's fame ! 315 
Stage above ſtage th' imperial ſtructute ſtands, 
Holds the chief honours, and the town commands : 
High walls and battlements the courts incloſe, 
And the ſtrong gates defy a holt of foes. 
Far other cares its dwellers now employ ; 320 


| The throng'd aſſembly, and the feaſt of joy: 


| ſee the ſmokes of ſacrifice aſpire, 
And hear (what graces ev'ry feaſt) the lyre. 

Then thus Eumæus: Judge we which were beſt ; 
Amidſt yon revellers a ſudden gueſt 325 
Chuſe you to mingle, while behind I ſtay ? 


| Or 1 firſt ent'ring introduce the way? 


Wait for a ſpace without, but wait not long; 


| This is the houſe of violence and wrong: 


Some rude inſult thy rev'rend age may bear; 320: 

For like their lawleſs lords the ſervants are. 
Juſt is, oh friend! thy caution, and addreſt 

(Reply'd the chief) to no unheedful breaſt ; 


The wrongs and injuries of baſe mankind 
Freſh to my ſenſe, and always in my mind, 335 


The bravely- patient to no fortune yields; 
On rolling oceans, and in fighting fields, 


Storms 
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Storms have 1 paſs'd, and many a {tern debate; 
And now in humbler ſcene ſubmit to fate. "Ls 
What cannot Want ? the beſt ſhe will expoſe, 340 
And I am learn'd in all her train of woes; 
She fills with navies, hoſts, and loud alarms 
The ſea, the land, and ſhakes the world with arms! 
Thus near the gates, conferring, as they drew, 
Argus, the dog, his ancient maſter knew; = Ix 
He, not unconſcious of the voice and tread, 
Lifts to the ſound his car, ant! rears his head. 
Bred by Ulyſſes, nouriſh'd at his board, 
But ah! not fated long to pleaſe his lord ! | 
Fo chim bis ſwiftneſs and his ſtrength were vain 5 350 
The voice of glory call'd him o'er tire main. 
Till then in ev'ry ſylvan chace renown'd, 
With Afgus, Argus, rung the woods around; 
With him the youth purſu'd the goat or fawn, 
Or trac'd the mazy lev' ret o'er the lawn, 355 
Now left to man's ingratitude he lay, h 
Unhous'd, neglected, in the public way; 
And where on heaps the rich manure was ſpread, 
Obſcene with reptiles, took his ſordid bed. 
He knew his lord; he knew, and ftrove to meet, 360 
In vain he (trove, 20:crawl, and kiſs his feet; 
Yet (all he could) his tail, his ears, his eyes 
Salute his mafter, and confeſs his joys. 
Soft pity touch'd the mighty maſter's ſoul ; 
Adown his cheek a tear unbidden ſtole, 365 
Stole unperceiv'd; he turn'd his head, and dry'd 
The drop humane : then thus impaſſion? d cry'd. 
What noble beaſt in this abandon'd ſtate 
Lies here all belpleſs at Ulyſſes' gate? 
His bulk and beauty ſpeak no vulgar praiſe ; 370 
If, as he ſeems, he was in better days, | 
Some care his age deſerves: or was he priz'd 
For worthleſs beauty ! therefore now deſpis'd ? 
Such dogs and men there are, mere things of ſtate, 
And always cheriſh'd'by their friends, the great. 373 
Not Argus ſo, (Eumæus thus rejoin'd), 
But ſerv'd a maſter of a nobler kind, 


Who 
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Who never, never ſhall behold him more ! 
Long, long fince periſh'd on a diſtant ſhore! 
Oh had you ſeen him, vig'rous, bold, and young, m_ 
Swift as a ſtag, and as a lion ſtrong; 
Him no fell ſavage on the plain withſtood, 
None ſcap'd him, boſom'd in the gloomy wood; 
His eye how piercing, and his ſcent how true, 
To wind the yapour in the tainted dew ! 385 
Such, when Ulyſſes left his naral coaſt ; | 
Now years unnerve him, and his lord is Joſt ! 
The women keep the gen'rous creature bare, 
A ſleek and idle race is all their care: | 
The maſter gone, the ſervants what reftrains ? 390 
Or dwells humanity where riot reigns ? 
Jove fix'd it certain, that whatever day 
Makes man a flave, takes half his worth away. 

This ſaid, the honeſt herdſman ſtrode before: 


The muſing monarch pauſes at the door. 395 


'The dog, whom fate had granted to behold 
His lord, when twenty tedious years had roll'd, 
Takes a laſt look, and having ſeen him, dies; 
o clos'd for ever faithful Argus” eyes ! | 
And now Telemachus, the firſt of all, 400 
Oblery'd Eumæus ent'ring in the hall; | 
Diſtant he ſaw, acroſs the ſhady dome; 
Then gave a ſign, and beckon'd him to come. 
There ſtood an empty ſear, where late was plac'd, | 
in order due, the ſteward of the feaſt, 405 
(Who now was bulied carving round the board); ; 
Eumzus took, and plac'd it near his lord. 
Before him inſtaat- was the banquet ſpread, 
And the bright baſket pil'd with loaves of bread. 
Next came Ulyſſes, lowly at the door, 410 
A figure deſpicable, old, and poor, i 
In ſqualid veſts with many a gaping rent, 
Propt on a ſtaff, and trembling as he went. 
Thea, reſting on the threſhold of the gate, 
Againſt a cypreſs pillar lean'd his weight ; 415 
m2orh'd by the workman to a poliſh'd plain) ; 
the thoughtful ſon beheld, and call'd his {wain : 
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Theſe viands, and this bread, Eumæus! bear, 
And let yon mendicant our lenty ſhare : 
Then ler, him circle round Q ſuitors' board, 420 
And try the bounty of each gracious lord. | 
Bold let him aſk, encourag'd thus by me; 

How ill, alas ! do want and ſhame agree > 

His lord's command the faithful ſervant bears ; 
The' ſeeming beggar anſwers with his pray'rs, 425 
Bleſs'd be Telemachus ! in ev'ry deed _ 

Inſpire bim, Jove ! in ev'ry wiſh ſucceed! 

This ſaid, the portion from his fon convey'd 

With ſmiles receiving, on his ſcrip he laid. 

Long as the minſtrel {wept the ſounding wire, 4 
He fed, and ceas'd when ſilence held the lyre. 

Soon as the ſuitors from the banquet roſe, 

Minerva prompts the man of mighty woes 

To tempt their bounties with a ſuppliant's art, 

And learn the gen'rous from th' ignoble heart; 435 
(Not but his- ſoul, reſentful as humane, 

Doom to full vengeance all th' offending train); 

With ſpeaking eyes, and voice of plaintive found, 


a 
© 


Humble he moves, imploring all around, , 
The proud feel -pity, and relief beſtow, 440 , 
Wich ſuch an image touch'd of human wo; 3 
Inquiring all, their wonder they confeſs, E 
And eye he man, majeſtic in diltreſs, 7 
While thus they gaze and queſtion with their eyes, 7 
- 2 be bold Melanthius to their thought replies. 445 T 
My lords ! this ſtranger of gigantic port K 
The good Eumæus uſher'd to your court, | 
Full well l mark'd the features of his face, - (4 
Though all unknown his clime, or noble race, b. 


And is this preſent, ſwineherd.! of thy hand? 450 Qi 
Bring'ſt thou theſe vagrants to infeſt the land? 
(Returns Antinous with retorted eye) ; 
Objects uncouth ! to check the genial joy. 
Enough of theſe our court already grace, 

Of giant ſtomach, and of famiſh'd face. 
Such gueſts Eumæus to his country brings, 
To ſhare our feaſt, and lead the life of kings. 
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To whom be hoſpitable ſwain rejoin' d: 

Thy paibun, prince, belies thy knowing mind. 

Who calls, from diſtant nations to his own,. 460 

The poor, diſtinguiſh'd by their wants alone? 

Kound the wide work are ſought thoſe men divine 

Who public ſtructures raiſe, or who deſign; 

Thoſe to whoſe eyes the Gods their ways reveal, 

Or bleſs with ſalutary arts to heal; 465. 

But chief to poets ſuch reſpect belongs, 

by rival nations courted for their ſongs ; 

Theſe ſtates invite, and mighty kings admire, 

Wide as the ſun diſplays his vita} fire. 

It is not ſo with want! how few that feed 47% 

A wretch unhappy, merely for his need ? 

Unjaſt to me and all that ſerve the ſtate, 

To love Ulyſſes is to raiſe thy hate. 

For me ſuffice the approbation won 

Of my great. miſtreſs, and her godlike ſon. 475 
To him Telemachus: No more incenſe 

The man by nature prone to inſolence: 

Injurious minds juſt anſwers but provoke -——- 

Then turning to Antinous, thus he ſpoke, 

Thanks to thy care! whoſe abſolute command 480 

Thus drives the ſt:anger from our court and land. 

Heav'n bleſs its owner with a better mind! 

From envy free, to charity inclin'd. 

This both Penelope and 1 afford : 

Then, prince! be bounteous of Ulyiles' board. 

To give another's is thy hand ſo flow ! 

do much more ſweet, to ſpoil, than to beſtow : 
Whence, great Telemachus ! this lofry {tran ? 

| {Antinous cries with inſolent diſdain). 

Portions like mine if ev'ry ſuitor gave, 4 

Our walls this-twelvemonth ſhould not fee the ſlave. 
Es fpoke, and lifting high above the board 

His pond'rous footſtool, ſhook it at his lord. 

he reſt with equal hand conferr'd the bread ; 

He fill'd his ſcrip, and to the threſhold ſped; 495 

Zut firſt before Antinous ſtopt, and ſaid, | 
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Beſtow, my friend! thou doſt not ſeem the worſt 
Of all the Greeks, but prince-like and the firſt ; 
Then as in dignity, be firſt in worth, 
And [ ſhall praiſe thee thro” the boundleſs earth, 500 
Once I enjoy'd in luxury of ſtate 
Whare'er gives man the envy'd name of preat ; 
Wealth, ſervants, friends, were mine in better days ; 
And hoſpitality was then my praiſe ; 
In ev'ry forrowing ſoul I pour'd delight, zog 
And poverty ſtood ſmiling in my ſight. | | 
But Jove, all-governing, whoſe only will 
Determines fate, and mingles good with ill, 
Sent me (to puniſh my purſuit of gain) 
With roving pirates o'er th Egyptian main. 510 
By Xpypt's ſilver flood our ſhips we moor; 
Our ſpies commiſſion'd ſtraight the coalt explore 
Nut impotent of mind, with lawleſs will 
The country ravage, and the natives kill. 
The ſcreading clamour to their city flies, 41 
And horfe and foot in mingled tumult riſe: 
The redd'ning dawn reveals the hoſtile fields 
Horrid with'briſtly ſpears, and gleaming ſhields: 
Jove thunder'd on their fide : our guilty head 519) 
We turn'd io flight; the gath'ring vengeance ſpread 
On all parts round, and heaps on heaps lay dead, 
Some few the foes in fervitude detain ; 
Death ill exchang'd for bondage and for pain ! 
Unhappy me a Cyprian took aboard, | 
And pave to Dmetor, Cyprus? haughty lord: 525 
Hircher, to 'ſcape his chains, my courſe I ſteer, 
Still curs'd by fortune, and inſulted here! 

To whom Antinous thus his rage expreſt. 
Whar God has plagu'd us with this gormand gueſt ? 
Unleſs at diſtance, wretch ! thou keep behind, 5 30) 
| Another iſle, than Cyprus more unkind ; — 5 
Another Agypt, ſhalt thou quickly find, 
From all thou begg'ſt, a bold audacious flave ; 
Nor all can give fo much as thou canſt crave. 
Nor wondei I, at fuch profuſion ſhown; . 
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The chief, retiting: Souls, like that in thee, 
Ill ſuit ſuch forms of grace and dignity.. 
Nor will that hand to utmoſt need afford 
The ſmalleſt portion of a waſteful board, 540 
Whoſe luxury whole patrimonies ſweeps, | 
Yet ſtarving want, amidſt the riot, weeps. 
The haughty ſuitor with reſentment burns, 
And ſouriy ſmiling, this reply retuins. 
Take that, ere yet thou quit this princely throng: 5450 
And dumb for ever be thy ſland'rous tongue 
He ſaid, and high the whirling tripod flung. 
His ſhoulder-blade receiv'd-th* ungentle ſhock ; 
He (ſtood, and mov'd not, like a marble rock; 
But ſhook. his thoughtful head, nor more complain'd, 5 50 
Sedate of foul, his character ſuſtain'd, 
And inly form'd revenge : then back withdrew ;. 
Before his feet the well-ſill'd ſcrip he threw, 
And thus with ſemblance mild addrefs'd the crew. 
May what I ſpeak your princely minds approve, 558. 
Ye peers and rivals in this noble love! 
Not for the hurt I grieve, but for the cauſe, 
If, when the ſword our country's-quarrel draws, 
Or 1f defending what is juſtly dear, 
From Mars impartial ſome broad wound we bear, 560 
The gen'rous motive digniſies the ſcar. by 
But for mere want, how hard to ſuffer wrong? 
Want brings enough of other ills along! 
Yet if 1njuſtice never be ſecure, 
if hends revenge, and Gods aſfert the poor, $65: 
Death ſhall lay low the proud aggreſſor's head, 
And make the duſt Antinous' bridal bed. 
Peace, wretch ! and eat thy bread without offence, 
(The ſuitor cry'd), or force ſhall drag thee hence, 
Scourge thro” the public ſtreet, and caſt thee there, 570 
A mangled carcaſe for the hounds: to tear. 
His furious deed the pen'ral anger mov'd, 
All, ev'n the worſt; condemn'd ; and ſome reprov'd.. 
Was ever chief for wars like theſe renown'd? 
ill firs the ſtranger and the poor to wound, 575: 
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Unbleſs'd. ty band ! if in this low diſguiſe 
Wander, perhaps, ſome inmate of the ſkies ; 
They (curious oft of mortal actions) deign, 
Ir forms like theſe, to round the earth and main, 
Juſt and unjuſt recording in their mind; | 580- 
And with ſure eyes inſpecting all. mankind, 
Telemachus, abſorpt io thought ſevere, - 
Nounith'd deep anguith, tho? he ſhed no tear; 
But the dark brow of ſilent ſorrow ſhook : | 
While thus his mother to her virgins ſpoke-: - 585. 
On him and his may the bright God of day. 
© That baſe, inhoſpitable blow repay!“ 
The nurſe replies: If Jove receives my pray'r, 
Not one ſurvives to breathe to-morrow's air.“ 
All, all are foes, and miſchief is their end; 590; 
An inovs moſt to gloomy death a friend, 
(Replies the.queen) ; the ltranger begg'd their grace, | 
Fend meſ ting pity ſoften'd ev'ry face; 
From er'ry other hand redreſs he found, 
But fell Antincus anſwer'd with a wound. 595, 
_ Anmidft her maids thus ſpoke the prudent queen, 
Then bade Eumæus call the pilgrim in- 
Much of th' experienc'd man I long to hear, 
If or his certain eye, or liſt'ning ear 
Have learn'd the fortunes of my wand'ring lord? 60 
Thus ſhe, and good Eumæus tc ok. the word. 
A private audience if thy grace impart, 
The ſtranger's words may eaſe the royal heart. 
His. ſacred eloquence in balm diſtils, 
And the ſooth'd heart with ſecret pleaſure ſills. 60x. 
Three days hare ſpent their beams, three nights have run 
Their ſilent journey, ſince his tale begun, 
Uufiniſh'd yet; and yet Ithitſt to hear! 
As when. ſome heav'n- taught poet charms the ear, 
(Suſpen ding ſorrow with celeſtial ſtrain 610. 
 Brearh'd from the Gods to ſoften human pain), 
Iime ſteals away with unregarded wing, 
And the ſoul hears him, tho' he ceaſe to ſing. 
Vlyſſes late he ſaw, on Cretan ground, 
(His father's gueſt), for Minos' birth renown'd, 4 5 
ev | 8 
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He now but waits the wind, to waft him o'er, 
With boundleſs treaſure, from Theſprona's ſhore. 

To this the queen: The wand'rer let me hear, 
While yon luxurious race indulge their cheer, _ | 
Devour the grazing ox and browzing goat, 620 
And turn my gen'rous vintage down their throat. | 
For where's an arm, like thine, Ulyſſes ! | firong, 

To curb wild-riot, and to puniſh wrong ? 

She ſpoke, Telemachus then ſneez'd adi 5 
Conſtrain'd, his noſttil echo'd thio' the croad; 625- 
The ſmiling queen the happy omen bleſs'd ; | 
cso may theſe impious. fall, by fate oppreſs'd. !” 

| Then to Eumæus: Bring the ſt:anger, fly! 
And if my queſtions meet a true reply, 
Grac'd with a decent robe, he ſhall retire, _ 630 
A gift in ſeaſon which his wants require, 

Thus ſpoke Penelope. Eumæus flies 
In duteous haſte, and to Ulyſſes ct ies: 

The queen 1avites thee, venerable gueſt! | 
A ſecret inſtigct moyes her troubled breaſt, 625 
Of her long abſent lord, from thee to gain 
Some light, and ſooth her ſoul's eternal pain. 
If true, if faithful thou, her grateful mind | 
Of decent robes a preſent bas deſign'd: | 
So finding favour.in the royal eye, 649 
Thy other wants her ſubjects ſhall ſupply. 

Fair truth alone (the patient man reply'd) 
My words ſhall dictate, and my lips ſhall guide, 
To him, to me, one common lot was giv'n, 
In equal woes, alas! involy'd by heav'n. 645 
Much of his fates I know; but check'd by fear 
t ſtand : the hand of violence is here: | 
Here boundleſs wrongs the ſtarry ſkies invade,” 
And injur'd ſuppliants ſeek in vain for aid. 
Let for a ſpace the penſive queen attend, . 650 
Nor claim my ſtory till the ſun deſcend ; 
Then in ſuch robes as ſuppliants may require, 
Compos'd and cheerful by the genial fire, 
When loud uproar and lawleſs riot ceaſe, 
Shall her pleas'd ear receive my words in peace, 655 
| Swift 
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Swift to the queen returns the gentle ſwain : 
And ſay, (ſhe cries), does fear, or ſhame, detain 
The cautious ſtranger? With the begging kind 
Shame ſuits but ill. Eumæus thus rejoin'd, 


He only aſks a more propitious hour, 660 


And ſhuns (who would not?) wicked men in pow'r; 
At ev'ning mild (meet ſeaſon to confer) 
By turns to queſtion, and by turns to hear, 

Whoe'er this guelt, (the prudent queen replies), 
His ev'ry ſtep and ev'ry thought is- wiſe. 665 
For men like theſe on earth he ſhall not find, 

In all the miſcreant race of humankind, 

Thus ſhe. Eumaus all her words attends, 

And parting, to the ſuitor-pow'rs deſcends ; | 
There ſeeks Telemachus, and thus apart 679 
In whiſpers breathes the fondneſs of his heart. 

The time, my lord, invites me to repair 
Hence to the lodge; my charge demands my. care. 
Theſe ſons of murder thirſt thy life to take; 

O guard it, guard it, for thy ſervant's ſake ! ! 675. 
Thanks to my friend, (he cries) 3 but now the hour 
Of night draws on, go ſeek the rural bow'r.: 

But fiiſt refreſh : and at the dawn of day 

Hither a victim to the Gods convey. 

Our life to heav'n's immortal pow'rs we truſt, 680 
Safe in their care, for heav'n protects the juſt. 

Obſervant of his voice, Eumæus ſat 
And fed recumbent on a chair of ſtare, 


Then inftant roſe, and as he moy'd along . 
Twas 110t all amid the ſuitor-throng, 68 e C 
They feaſt, they dance, and raiſe the mirthful ſong, 


Till now declining tow'rd the cloſe of day, 
The {un obliquely ſhot his I. ray.” 


THE 
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T H * 
O0 D Y W ↄ 2. 
B O OR .XVIIL 


Tu ARGUMENT. 
The bebt of Ulyſſes and Irus. 
The beggar Irus #nſults U lyſſes : the ſuitors promote 


the quarrel, in which Irus is worſted, and mi- 
ſerably handled. Penelope deſcends, and receives 
the preſents of the ſuitors, The dvalogue of Us 
Hes with E urymachus. 


\ Hite ſix'd in thought the Ges hers fat, 

| A mendicant approach'd the royal gate; 

A ſurly vagrant of the giant kind, 

The ſtain of manhood, of a coward mind: 

From feaſt to feaſt, inſatiate to devour [4 
He flew, attendant on the genial hour, | 
Him on his mother's knees, when babe he lay, 

She nam'd Arnæus on his natal day: 

But Irus his aſſociates call'd the boy, 

Practis'd the common meſſenger to fly; 10 
us, a name expreſſive of th* employ. 

From his own roof, with meditated blows, 

He itrove to drive the man of mighty woes. 

Hence dotard, hence! and timely ſpeed thy way, 
Leſt, dragg'd in vengeance, thou repent thy ſtay; 15 
See how with nods aſſent yon princely train 
But honouring age, in mercy I refrain : 

In peace away! leſt, if perſuaſions fail, 


Tais arm with Lows more eloquent prevail, | 
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To whom, with ſtern regard: O inſolence, 20 
Irdecently to rail without offence ! 
What bounty gives, without a rival ſhare. 
aſk, what harms not thee, to breathe this air: 
Alike on alms we both precarious live: 
And canſt thou envy, when the great relieve ? 25, 
Know from the bounteous beav'ns all riches flow, 
And what man gives, the Gods by man beſtow : 
Proud as thou art, henceforth no more be proud, 
Leſt I imprint my vengeance in thy blood; 
Old as J am, ſhould once my fury burn, 30 
How wouldſt thou fly, nor even in thought return! 
Mere woman-glutton !' (thus the churl reply'd), 
A tongue ſo flippant, with a throat ſo wide 
Why ceaſe I, Gods! to daſh thoſe teeth away, 
Like ſome vile boar's, that greedy of his prey 36 
Uproots the bearded corn? riſe, try the fight, 
Gird well thy loins, approach, and feel my might: 
Sure of defeat, bcfore the. peers engage ; 
Unequal fight ! when youth contends with age ! | 
Thus in a wordy war their tongues diſplay 40 
More fierce intents, preluding to the fray 4. 
Antinous hears, and in a jovial vein, 
Thus with loud laughter ta the ſuitor-train, 
This happy. day in mirth, my friends, employ, 
And lo! the Gods conſpire to crown our joy. 45. 
See ready for the fight, and hand to hand, 
Ton ſurly mendicants-contentious ſtand: 
Why urge we not to blows ! Well pleas'd they ſpring 
Swift from their ſeats, and thick'ning form a ring. 
To whom Antinous : Lo ! enrich'd with blood, 59. 
A kid's well fatted entrails (taſteful food!) 
On glowing embers lie; on bim beſtow 
The choiceſt portion who ſubdues his foe:;. 
Grant him unrival'd in theſe walls to ltay, 
The ſole attendapt on the genial day, 55 
The lords applaud: Ulyſſes then with art, 
And fears well-feign'd, diſguis'd his dauntleſs heart : 
Worn as I am with age, decay'd with wo, 


82 5 is it baſcneſs to decline the foe 2. 
| | | Hard. 
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Hard conflict! when calamity and age 63 


With vig'rous youth, unknown to cares, engage! 
Yer, fearful of diſgrace, to try the day 
Imperious hunger bids, and I obey : 
But ſwear, impartial arbiters of right, 
swear to ſtand neutral, while we cope in fight, 65 
The peers aſſent : when ſtraight his ficred head 
Telemachus uprais'd, and ſternly ſaid. 
Stranger, if prompted to chaſtiſe the wrong 
Of this bold inſolent, confide, be ſtrong ! 
Th' injurious Greek that dares attempt a blow, 70 
That inſtant makes Telemachus his foe ; 
And theſe * my friends ſhall guard the facred ties 
Of hoſpitality, for they are wiſe. 
Then girding his ſtrong loins, the king prepares 
To cloſe in combat, and his body bares; 75 
Broad ſpread his ſhoulders, and his nervous thighs 
By juſt degrees, like well-turn'd columns, riſe : 
Ample his cheſt, his arms are round and long, 
And each ſtrong joint Minerva knits more ſtrong, 
(Attendant on her chief): the ſuitor-croud 80 
With wonder gaze, and gazing ſpeak aloud. 
Irus! alas! ſhall Irus be no more! 
Black fate impends, and this th' avenging hour! | 
Gods! how his nerves a matchleſs ſtrength proclaim ; 
Swell o'er his well-ſtrung limbs, and brace his frame ! 
Then pale with fears, and ſick'ning at the fight, 86 
They dragg'd th* unwilling Irus to the fight; 
From his blank viſage fled the coward blood, 
And his fleſh trembled as aghaft he ſtood. 
O that ſuch baſeneſs ſhould diſgrace the light! 99 
O hide it, death, in everlaſting night ! 
(Exclaims Antinous), can a vig'rous foe 
Meanly decline to combat age and wo? 
But hear me, wretch ! if recreant in the fray, 
That huge bulk yield this ill:conteſted day, 95 
Inſtant thou ſail'ſt, to Echetus reſign'd; c 
A tyrant, ſierceſt of the tyrant · kind, 


* Antinous and Eurymachus, 
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Who caſts thy mangled ears and noſe a prey 

To hungry dogs, and lops the man away. | 
While with indignant ſcorn he ſternly ſpoke, 109 

In ev 'ry joint the trembling Irus ſhook ; 

Now front to front each frowning champion ſtands, 

And poiſes high in air his adverſe hands. 

The chief yet doubts, or to the ſhades below 

To fell the giant at one vengeful blow, _ 105 

Or ſave his life; and ſoon his life to ſave 

The king reſolves, for merey ſways the brave. 

That inſtant Irus his huge arm extends, 

Full on his ſhoulder the rude weight deſcends : 

The ſage Ulyſſes, fearful to diſcloſe Ie 

The hero latent in the man of woes, 

Check'd half his might; yet riſing to the ſtroke, 

His jaw-bone daſh'd ; the craſhing jaw bone broke: 

Down dropp'd he ſtupid from the ſtunning wound; 

His feet extended, quiv'ring, beat the ground ; 115 

His mouth and noſtrils ſpout a purple flood; 

His teeth, all ſhatrer'd, ruſh immix'd with blood. 

| The peers, cranſported, as outſtretch'd he lies, 

With burſts of laughter rend the vaulted ſkies. 
Then dragg'd along, all bleeding from the wound, 

His length of carcaſe trailing prints the ground; 121 

Rais'd on his feet, apain he reels, he falls, 

Till propp'd, reclining on the palace-walls : 

Then to his hand a ſtaff the victor gave, 

And thus with juſt reproach addreſs'd the flave, 125 
There terrible, affright the dogs, and reigg 

A dreaded tyrant o'er the beſtial train ! 

But mercy to the poor and ſtranger ſhow, 

| Leſt heav'n in vengeance ſend ſome mightier wo. 

Scoryful he ſpoke, and o'er his ſhoulders flung 130 

The broad patch'd ſcrip ; the ſcrip in tatters hung 

III join'd, and knotted to a twiſted thong. 

Then, turning ſhort, diſdain'd a further ſtay, 

But to the palace meaſur'd back the way. 

There as he reſted, gath'ring in a ring 236 

The peers with {miles addreſs'd their unknown king. 
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Stranger, may Jove, and all th' a&real pow'rs, 
With ev'ry bleſſing crown thy happy hours! 
Our freedom to thy proweſs'd arm we owe 
From bold intrufion of thy coward foe 140 
Inſtant the flying ſail the ſlave ſhall wing 
To Echetus, the monſter of a king. | 
While pleas d he hears, Antinous bears the food, 
A kid's well-fatted entrails, rich with blood : 


The bread from caniſters of ſhining mod 145 


Amphinomus; and wines that laugh in gold: 

And oh! (he mildly cries), may heav'n diſplay . 

A beam of glory o'er thy future day ! 

Alas! the brave too oft is doom'd to bear 

The gripes of poverty, and ſtings of care, 150 
To whom with thought mature the king replies: 

The tongue ſpeaks wiſely, when the ſoul is wiſe; 

Such was thy father! in imperial ſtate, f 

Great without vice, that oft attends the great: 

Nor from the fire art thou, the ſon, declin'd ; 155. 

Then hear my words, and grave them in thy mind ! 

Of all that breathes, or grov'ling creeps on earth, 

Moſt vain is man ! calamitous by birth, 

To-day with pow'r elate, in ſtrength he blooms ; 

The haughty creature on that pow'r preſumes: 160 

Anon from heav'n a ſad reverſe he feels; 

Untaught to bear, gainſt heav'n the wretch rebels. 

| For man is changeful, as his bliſs or wo; 

Too high when proſp'rous, when diſtreſs'd too low. 

There was a day, when with the ſcornful great 165 

| 1 ſwell'd in pomp and arrogance of ſtate ; 

Proud of the pow'r that to high birth belongs; 

And us'd that pow'r to juſtify my wrongs. 

Then let not man be proud: but firm of mind, | 

| Bear the beſt humbly, and the worſt reſign'd; 170 

Be dumb when heav'n afflits ! unlike yon train 

Of haughty ſpoilers, inſolently vain ; 

Who make their queen and all her wealth a prey: 

But vengeance and Ulyſſes wing their way. 
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Far, far be diſtant in that deathful hour! 
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For ſure I am, if ſtern Ulyſſes breathe, 


Theſe lawleſs riots end in blood and death, - 
Then to the gods the roſy juice he pours, + 


| And the drain'd goblet to the chief reſtores, - 180 


stung to the ſoul, o'ercalt with holy dread, 

He ſhook the graceful honours of his head ; 

H's boding mind the future wo foreltalls : 

In vain! by great Telemachus he falls, 

For Pallas ſeals his doom: all ſad he turans 185 

To join the peers; reſumes his throne, and mourns. 
Meanwhile Minerva with inſtinRive fires 

Thy ſoul, Penelope, from heav'n inſpires ; 

With flatt'ring hopes the ſuitors to betray, 


And ſeem to meet, yet fly, the bridal day; 199 


Thy huſband's wonder, and thy ſon's, to * 
And crown the mother and the wife with praiſe, 
Then, while the ſtreaming ſorrow dims het eyes, 
Thus with a tranſient ſmile the matron cries : | 
 Furynome ! to go where riot reigns I95 
T'feel an impulſe, though my ſoul diſdains ; $-.} 
To my lov'd ſon the ſnares of death to ſhow, 
And in the traitor-friend unmaſk the foe; 
Who ſmooth of tongue, in purpoſe infincere, 
Hides fraud in {miles, while death is ambuſh'd there. 
So warn thy ſon, nor be the warning vain, 201 
(Reply'd the ſageſt of the royal train), 
But bath'd, anointed, and adorn'd deſcend ; 
Pow'rful of charms, bid ev'ry grace attend ; Ws 
The tide of flowing tears a while ſuppreſs ; 205 
Tears but indulge the ſorrow, not repreſs, 
Some joy remains: to thee a ſon is giv'n, 
Such as in fondneſs parents aſk of heav'n, 
Ah me ! forbear, returns the queen, forbear ; 
Oh ! talk not, talk not of vain beauty's care 210 
No more I bathe, ſince he no longer ſees | 
Thoſe charms, for whom alone I wiſh to pleaſe. 
The day that bore Ulyſſes from this coaſt, 
Blaſted the little bloom theſe cheeks could boalt, 
But inſtant bid Autenoe deſcend, 5 5 215 
Inſtant Hippodame our ſteps attend ; 74] 1 
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lll ſuits it female virtue, to be ſeen 
Alone, indecent, in the walks of men. | 
Then while Eurynome the mandate bears, 


From heav'n Minerva ſhoots with guardian cares: 220 


O'er all her ſenſes, as the couch ſhe preſt, 
She pours a pleaſing, deep, and deathlike reſt, 
With ev'ry beauty every feature arms, 
Bids her cheeks glow, and lights up all her charms, _ 
Io her love-darting eyes awakes the fires, 225 
(Immortal gifts! to kindle ſoft deſires), | 
From limb to limb an air majeſtic ſheds, 
And the pure iv'ry o'er her boſom ſpreads, 
Such Venus ſhines, when with a meaſur'd bound 
She ſmoothly gliding ſwims th' harmonious round, 230 
When with the Graces 1n the dance ſhe moves, 
And fires the gazing Gods with ardent loves. 

Then to the ſkies her flight Minerva bends, 
And to the queen the damſel- train deſcends : 
Wak'd at their ſteps, her flowing eyes uncloſe; 233 
The tear ſhe wipes, and thus renews her woes. 

| Howe'er *tis well; that fleep a while can free, 
With ſoft forgerfulneſs, a wretch like me ! 
Oh ! were it eis, 'n to yield this tranſient breath, 
Send, oh Diana! fend the ſleep of death! - 240 
Why muſt I waſte a tedious life in tears, 
Nor bury in the ſilent grave my cares? 
O my Ulyſſes ! ever honour'd name 
For thee I mourn, till death diffolves my frame, 

Thus wailing, flow and ſadly ſhe deſcends, 245 
On either hand a damfel-train attends : | 
Full where the dome its ſhining valves expands, 

Radiant before the gazing peers ſhe ſtands ; 

A veil tranflucent o'er her brow diſplay d, 

Her beauty ſeems, and only ſeems, to ſhade : 250 
Sudden ſhe lightens in their dazzled eyes, 

And ſudden flames in ev'ry boſom riſe ; 

They fend their eager ſouls with ev'ry look, 

Till ſilence thus th' imperial matron broke : 

O why ! my ſon, why now no more appears 2 55 
That warmth. of ſou! that urg'd thy younger years ? 

| . Thy 
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Thy 1iper days no growing worth impart, 
A man in ſtature, ſtill a boy in heart! 
Thy well - Knit frame, unprofitably ſtrong, 
Speaks thee an hero, from an hero ſprung : 26 
But the juſt Gods in vain thoſe gifts beltow, 
O wiſe alone in form, and brave in ſhow! 
Heav'ns ! could a ſtranger feel oppreſſion's hand 
Beneath thy roof, and couldſt thou tamely ſtand ? 
If thou the ſtranger's righteous cauſe decline, 265 
His is the ſuff rance, but the ſhame is thine. 
To whom, with filial awe, the prince returns : 
That gen'rous foul with juſt reſentment burns; 
Yet taught by time, my heart has learn'd to glow 
| For others good, and melt at others wo: 270 
But impotent theſe riots to repel, Sy 
I bear their outrage, tho' my ſoul rebel: 
Helpleſs amid the ſnares of death I tread, 
And numbers leagu'd in impious. union dread. 
x But now no crime is theirs : this wrong proceeds 275 
4 From Irus, and the guilty Irus bleeds. 
O would to Jove! or her whoſe arms diſplay 
The ſhield of Jove ! or him who rules the day ! 
1 That yon proud ſuitors, who licentious tread 
1 Theſe courts, within theſe courts like Irus bled : 
1 Whoſe looſe head tott'ring, as with wine oppreſt, 
Obliquely drops, and nodding knocks his breaſt ; 
Pow'rleſs to move, his ſtagg' ring feet deny 
The coward wretch the privilege to fly. 
Then to the queen Eurymachus replies: 285 
O juſtly lov'd, and not more fair than wiſe ! 
Should Greece through all her hundred ſtates ſarvey 
Thy finiſh'd charms, all Greece would own thy ſway, 
In rival crouds conteſt the glorious prize, 
Diſpeopling realms to gaze upon thy eyes: 290 
O woman! lovelieſt of the lovely kind, 
In body perfect, and complete in mind 
Ah me ! (returns the queen), when from this ſhore 
Ulyfles ſail'd, then beauty was no more 
The Gods decreed theſe eyes no more ſhould keep 295 
Their wonted grace, but only ſerve to weep. Souls . 
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Should he return, whate'er my beauties prove, 

My virtues laſt; my brighteſt chars is love. 

Now, grief, thou all art mine ! the Gods o'ercaſt 

My ſoul with woes, that Jong, ah long mult laſt ! 300 
Too faithfully my heart retaios the day 

That ſadly tore my royal lord away: 

He graſp'd my hand, And, oh my ſpouſe! I leave 

Thy arms, (he cry'd), perhaps to find a grave : 

Fame ſpeaks the Trojans bold ; they boalt the ſkill 205 
To give the feather'd arrow wings to kil 

To dart the ſpear, and guide the ruſhing car 

With dreadful inroad through the walks of war. 

My ſentence is gone forth, and 'tis decreed 

Perhaps by righteous heav'n that I muſt bleed! 310 
My father, mother, all, I truſt to thee ; 

To them, to them transfer the love of me: : 

But when my fon grows man, the royal ſway 

Reſign, and happy be thy bridal day ! 

Such were his words; and Hymen now prepares 375 
To light his torch, and give me up to cares; 
Th' afflictive hand of wrathful Jove to bear: 
A wretch the molt complete that breathes the air ! 

Fall'a ev'n below the rights to woman due! | 
Careleſs to pleaſe, with inſolence ye woo ! 320 
The gen'rous lovers, ſtudious to ſucceed, : 
Bid their whole herds and flocks in banquets bleed; 

By precious gifts the vow ſincere diſplay : 

You, only you, make her ye love your prey. 

Well pleas'd Ulyſſes bears his queen deceive 325 
The ſuitor-train, and raiſe a thirſt to give: | 
Falſe hopes ſhe kindles, but thofe hopes betray, 

And promiſe, yet elude the bridal day. 

While yet ſhe ſpeaks, the gay Antinous cries : 

Offspring of kings, and more than woman wiſe! 330 
'Tis right; 'tis man's prerogative to give, 
And cultom bids thee without ſhame receive; 

Vet never, never from thy dome we move, 

Till Hymen lights the torch of ſpouſal love. 

The peers diſpatch their heralds to convey 335 
The gifts of love; with ſpeed they take the way. 
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A robe Antinous gives of ſhining dyes, 
The varying hues in gay confufion riſe 
Rich from the artiſt's hand! twelve claſps of gold 
Cloſe to the leſs' ning wailt the veſt infold ; 
Down from the ſwelling loins, the veſt unbound 
Floats in bright waves redundant o'er the ground. 
A bracelet rich with gold, with amber gay, 
That ſhot effulgence like the folar ray, 
Eurymachas preſents : and ear-rings bright, 
With triple ſtars, that caſt a trembling light. 
Piſander bears a necklace, wrought with art; 
And ev'sy peer, expreſſive of his heart, 
A gift beitows : this done, the queen aſcends, 
And ſlow behind, her damſel-train attends. 350 
Then to the dance they form the vocal ſtrain, 
Till Heſperus leads forth the ſtarry train; 
And now he railes, as the day-light fades, 
His golden circlet in the deep'ning ſhades : 
Three vaſes heap'd with copious fires diſplay 355 
O'er all the palace a fiftitious day; 
From ſpace to ſpace the torch wide-beaming burns, 
And ſprightly damſels trim the rays by turns. 
To whom the king: Ill ſaits your ſex to ſtay 
Alone with men! ye modeſt maids, away! 360 
Go, with the queen the ſpindle guide, or cull 
(The partners of her cares) the ßlver wool ; 
Be it my taſk the torches to ſupply, 
Ev'n till the morning-lamp adorns the fky; 
Ev'o till the morning, with unwearied care, 365 
Sleepleſs I watch ; for I have learn'd to bear, 
Scornful they heard: Melan: ho, fair and young, 
(Melantho, from the Joins of Dolius ſprung, 
Who with the queen her years an infant led, 
With the ſoft fondneſs of a daughter bred), 
Chiefly derides : regardleſs of the cares 
Her queen endures, polluted joys ſhe ſhares 
Nocturnal with Eurymachus! With eyes 
Thit {peak diſdain, the wanton thus replies, 
* Oh | whither wande:s thy diftemper'd brain, 375 
Thou bold intruder on a priacely train? 
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Hence to the vagrant's rendezvous repair; 
Or ſhun in ſome black forge the midnight-air. 
proceeds this boldneſs from a turn of ſoul, g 
Or flows licentious from the copious bowl? 380 
Is it that vanquiſh'd Irus ſwells thy mind? 
A foe may meet thee of a braver kind, 
Who, ſhort'ning with a ſtorm of blows thy ſtay, 


Shall ſend thee howling all in blood away! 


To whom with frowns : O impudent in wrong! 1385 
Thy lord ſhall carb that inſolence of tongue; 
Know, to Telemachus I tel! th' offence : 


Ihe ſcourge, the ſcourge ſhall laſh thee into fenſe. 


With conſcious ſhame they hear the eva rebuke, 
Nor longer durſt fuſtain the foy'reign look. 390 
Then to the ſervile taſk the monarch turns 


His royal hands: each torch refulgent burns 
With added day: meanwhile, in mufeful mood, 


Abſorpt in thought, on vengeance fix'd he ſtood. 
And now the martial maid, by deeper wrongs © 
To rouſe Ulyſſes, points the ſuitors tongues : 1 
Scornful of age, to taunt the virtuous man, 

Thoughtleſs and gay, Eurymachus began : 

Hear me, (he cries), confederates and friends ! 

Some God, no doubt, this ſtranger kindly ſends; 400 
The ſhining baldneſs of his head ſurvey, 
It aids our torch- light, and reflects the ray. 

Then to the king that levell'd haughty Troy: 
Say, if large hire can tempt thee to employ 
Thoſe hands in work; to tend the rural trade, 405 
To dreſs the walk, and form th embow ring ſhade? 

So food aud raiment conſtant will I gives _ 
But idly thus thy ſoul prefers to live, | 
And ſtarve by (trolling, not by work to thrive. 

To whom, incens'd : Should we, O prince, engage 
In rival taſks, beneath the burning rage 411 
Of fummer-ſuns ; were both conſtrain'd to wield, 
Foodleſs, the the along the burthen'd field ; 

Or ſhould we labour, while the ploughſhare wounds, 
Wich ſteers of equal ſtrength, th' allotted grounds; 415 
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Beneath my labours, how thy wond'ring eyes 
Might ſee the fable field at once ariſe ! N wp 

Should Jove dire war unloofe, with ſpear, and ſhield, 
And nodding helm, I tread th* enſanguin'd field, 41g 
Fierce in the van: then wouldſt thou, wouldſt thou. 
Miſname me glutton in that glorious day? [fay, — 
No, thy ill-judging thoughts the brave diſgrace ; 

Tis thou injurious art, not I am baſe. 

Proud to ſeem brave among a coward train |! 

But know, thou art not valorous, but vain. 425 
Gods ! ſhould the ſtern Ulyſſes riſe in might, 
Theſe gates would feem too narrow for thy flight. 

_ While yet he ſpeaks, Eurymachus replies, 

With indignation flaſhing from his eyes. 

Slave, I with juſtice might deſerve the wrong, 430 
Should I not puniſh that opprobrious tongue; 
Irrey'rend to the great, and uncontroll'd, : 

Art thou from wine, or innate folly, bold ? 
Perhaps theſe outrages from Irus flow, 

A worthleſs triumph o'er a worthleſs foe ! 435 
He faid, and with full force a footſtool threw : 
Whirl'd from his arm with erring rage it flew, 

Ulyſſes, cautious of the vengeful foe, > 
Stoops to the ground, and diſappoints the blow, 

Not ſo a youth who deals the goblet round, 440 
Full on his ſhoulder it inflicts a wound; h 

Daſh'd from his hand the ſounding goblet flies, 

He ſhrieks, he reels, he falls, and breathleſs lies. 

Then wild uproar and clamour mounts the ſky, 

Till mutual thus the peers indignant cry; 445 
O had this ſtranger ſunk to realms beneath, 

To the black realms of darkneſs and of death, 
Ere yet he trod theſe ſhores ! to ſtrife he draws 
Peer againſt peer; and what the weighty cauſe ? 
A vagabond ! for him the great deſtroy, 

1a vile ignoble jars, the feaſt of joy ! 

To whom the ſtern Telemachus uproſe : 
Gods! what wild fury from the goblet flows? 

| Whence this unguarded openneſs of ſoul, 

But from the licence of the copious bowl ? 


\ 


450 


Let not the hand of violence invade 


To the bleſs'd Gods that fill th' acreal bow'rs; 
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Or heav'n deluſion ſends. But hence, away ! 
Force I forbear, and without force obey. 
Silent, abaſh'd, they hear the ftern rebuke, 
Till thus Amphinomus the filence broke. 
True are his words ; and he whom truth offends, 460 
Not with Telemachus, but truth contends. 


The rev'rend ſtranger, or the ſpotleſs maid : 

Retire we hence ! but crown with roſy wine 

The flowing goblet to the pow'rs divine: 465 
Guard he his gueſt beneath whoſe roof he ſtands ; 

This juſtice, this the ſocial right demands, 

The peers affent ; the goblet Mulius crown'd 

With purple juice, and bore in order round; 

Each peer ſucceſſive his libation pours 470 


Then ſwill'd with wine, with noiſe the crouds obey, 
And ruſhing forth tumultuous reel away. | 
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The diſcovery of Ulyſſes to Euryclea, 


Ulyſſes and ee remove the wei fo! out of the! ar- 
mory. Ulyſſes, in converſation with Penelope, gives 
a fictitious account of his adventures ; then afſurer 
her he had formerly entertained her huſband i in Crete, 
and deſcribes exactly his perſon and dreſs; affirms to 
have beard of him in Pheacia and Theſprotia, and 
that his return is certain, and within a month. He 
then goes to bathe, and is attended by Euryclea, who 
diſcovers him to be Ulyſſes by the ſear upon his leg, 
which he formerly received in hunting the wild bear 

on Parnaſſus. The poet inſerts a digreſſion, rela- 
ting that accident, with all its particulars. 


Onſulting ſecret with the blue-ey'd maid, 
Still in the dome divine Ulyſſes ſtaid: 

Revenge mature for act inflam'd his breaſt ; 
And thus the ſon the fervent fire addreſt. 

Inſtant convey thoſe ſteely ſtores of war 5 
To diſtant rooms, diſpos'd with ſecret care: 
The cauſe demanded by the ſuitor-train, 
To ſooth their fears a ſpecious reaſon feign : 
Say, ſince Ulyſſes left his natal coaſt, 
Obſcene with ſmoke, their beamy luſtre loſt, 10 


His arms deform'd, the roof they won't adorn : 


From the glad walls inglorious lumber torn, 
Svggelt, 
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Suggeſt, that Jove the peaceful thought inſpir' d, 
Leſt they by fight of ſwords to fury fir'd; 
'Diſhone(t wounds, or violence of foul, © 18 5 
Defame the bridal feaſt, and friendly bowl. 

The prince obedient to the ſage command, 
To Euryclea thus: The fernale band = 
jn their apartments keep; ſecure the doors: 
Theſe ſwarthy arms among the covert ſtores 4120 
Are ſeemlier hid; my thoughtleſs youth they blame, 
Imbrown'd with vapour of the ſmould' ting flame. 

In happy hour, (pleas'd Euryclea N ; 
Tutor'd by early woes, grow early wiſe i 
luſpect with ſharpen'd ſight, and frugal care, 2g 
Your patrimonial wealth, a prudent heir. 
hut who the lighted taper will provide, 
(The female train retir'd), your toils to guide? 

Without infringing hoſpitable right, 
This gueſt (he cry'd) ſhall bear the guiding light : 30 
| cheer no lazy vagrants with repaſt; | 
They ſhare the meal that earn it ere they taſte, 

He ſaid; from female ken ſhe ſtraight ſecures 
The purpos'd deed, and guards the bolted doors : 
Auxiliar to his ſon, Ulyſſes bears SF 
The plumy creſted helms, and pointed ſpears, 
With ſhields indented deep 1n glorious wars, 
Minerva viewleſs on her charge attends, 
And with her golden lamp his toll befriends : 
Not ſuch the ſickly beams, which unſincere 40 
Gild the groſs vapour of this nether ſphere ! 
A preſent Deity the prince confeſs'd ; 
And rapt with ecſtaſy the fire addreſfs'd. 

What miracle thus dazzles with ſurpriſe ! 
Diſtinct in rows the radiant columns riſe : | 44g 
The walls, where-e'er my wond'ring fight I turn, 
And roofs, amidſt a blaze of glory burn! 
Some viſitant of pure æthereal race, | 
With his bright preſence deigns the dome to grace, 


Be calm, replies the fire ; to none impart, 50 


But oft revolye. the viſion in thy heart : 


Celeſtials, 
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Celeſtials, mantled in exceſs of ligt, 
Can viſit unapproach'd b y mortal fight. 
Seek thou repoſe ; whilſt here I Fry remain, = 
T' explore the conduct of the female train: 5 
The penſive queen perchance deſires to know | 
The ſeries of my toils, to ſooth her wo. 
With tapers flaming day his train attends, 
His bright alcove th' obſequious youth aſcends : 
Soft ſlumb rous ſhades his drooping eye-lids cloſe, 6g 
Till on her eaſtern throne Aurora glows. 
Whilſt, forming plans of death, Ulyſſes ſtaid 
In council ſecret with the martial maid ; 
Attendant nymphs in beauteous order wait, 
The queen deſcending from her bow'r of ſtate, 6x 
Her cheeks the warmer bluſh of Venus wear, 
Chaſten'd with coy Diana's penſive air. 
An iv'ry ſeat with ſilver ringlets grac'd, 
By fam'd Icmalius wrought, the menials plac'd : 
With iv'ry filver'd thick the footſtool ſhene, - 50 
O' er which the panther's various hide was thrown. 
The ſov'reign ſeat with graceful air ſhe preſs'd ; 
To diff rent taſks their toil the nymphs addreſs'd : 
The golden goblets ſome, and ſome reſtur'd 
From ſtains of luxury the poliſh'd board : 75 
Theſe to remove th' expiring embers came, 
While thoſe with unctuous fir foment the flame, 
Twas then Melantho with imperious mien 
Renew'd th' attack, incontinent of ſpleen : | 
Avaunt, ſhe cry'd, offenſive to my ſight ! 80 
Deem not in ambuſh here to Jurk by night, 
Into the woman-ſtate aſquint to pry ; 
A day-devourer, and an ev'ning-ſpy ! 
Vagrant, begone ! before this blazing brand 
Shall urge and wav'd it hiſſing in her hand. B85 
Th' inſulted hero rolls his wrathful eyes; | 
And, Why ſo turbulent of foul ? he cries : 
Can theſe lean ſhrivel'd limbs unnerv'd with age, 
Theſe poor, but honeſt rags, enkindle rage ? 
In crouds we wear the badge of hungry fate, 90 
And beg, degraded from ſuperior ſtate ! 


Conſtrain'd! 


d! 
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Conſtrain'd ! a rent- charge on the rich I live ; 

Reduc'd to crave the good I once could give: 

A palace, wealth, and ſlaves I late poſleſs'd, 

And all that makes the great be call'd the bleſs' d: 95 
My gate, an emblem of my open ſoul, | 
Embrac'd the poor, and dealt a bounteous dole. 

Scorn not the ſad reverſe, injurious maid- ! 

'Tis Jove's high will, and be his will obey'd ! 


Nor think thyſelf exempt : that roſy prime 100 


Muſt ſhare the gen'ral doom of with'riog time: 

To ſome new channel ſoon the changeful tide 

of royal grace th' offended queen may guide; 

And her lov'd lord unplume thy tow' ring pride. 

Or were he dead, 'tis wiſdom to beware: 105 
Sweet blooms the prince beneath Apollo's care; 
Your deeds with quick impartial eye ſurveys ; 

Potent to puniſh what he cannot praiſe. 

Her keen reproach had reach'd the ſoy” reign 's car; 
Loquacious inſolent! (ſhe cries), forbear ; 110 
To thee the purpoſe of my ſoul I told; 

Venial diſcourſe, unblam'd, with him to hold : 

The ſtoried labours of my wand'ring lord, 

To ſooth my grief he haply may record. 

Let him, my gueſt, thy venom'd rage bath ſtung: x15 

Thy head ſhall pay the forfeit of thy tongue 

But thou on whom my palace-cares depend, 

Eurynome, regard the (tranger-friend : 

A ſeat, ſoft-ſpread with furcy ſpoils, prepare ; 

Due-diſtant, for us both to ſpeak and hear. 120 
The menial fair obeys with duteous haſte : 

A ſeat adorn'd with furry ſpoils ſhe plac'd : 

Due-diſtant for diſcourſe the hero ſat; 

When thus the ſov'reign from her chair of ſtate : 

Reveal, obſequious to my firſt demand, 125 

Thy name, thy lineage, and thy native land. 

He thus : O queen! whoſe far-reſounding r 

Is. bounded only by the (tarry frame, 
Conſummate pattern of imperial ſway, 
Whoſe pious rule a warlike race obey ! 130 
+Ge In 
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In wavy gold thy ſummer vales are dreſs'd ; 
\ Thy autumns bend with copious fruit oppreſs'd: 
With flocks and herds each graſſy plain is ſtor'd ; 

| And fiſh of ev'ry fin thy ſeas afford: 

Their affluent j Joys the prateful realms confeſs ; 131 
And bleſs the pow 'r that (till delights to bleſs. 
Gracious permit this pray'r, imperial dame! 

Forbear to: know my lineage, or my name: 

Urge got this breaſt to heave, theſe eyes to weep; 

In ſweet oblivion let my ſorrow ſleep! 140 
My woes awak'd will violate your ear, 

And to this gay cenſorious train appear 

A winy vapour melting in a tear. 

Their gifts the Gods reſum'd, (the queen rejoin'd), 
Exterior grace, and energy of mind, 145 
When the dear partner of my nuprial j joy, 

Auxiliar troops combin'd, to conquer Troy. 

My lord's protecting hand alone would raiſe 

My drooping verdure, and extend my praiſe ! 5 
Peers from the diſtant Samian ſhore reſort; 150 
Here with Dulichians join'd, beſiege the court.: 
LZacynthus, green with ever-ſhady groves, 

And Ithaca, preſumptuous boaſt their loves: 
Obtruding on my choice a ſecond lord, 

They preſs the Hymenæan rite abhorr'd. 155 
Miſrule thus mingling with domeſtic cares, 

1 lire regardleſs of my ſtate· affairs: 

Receive no ſtranger · gueſt, no poor relieve; 

But ever for my lord in ſecret grieve !|— 
This art, iaſtinct by ſome cœleſtial pow'r, 160 
I try'd, eluſive of the bridal hour: 

„% Ye peers,” I cry, „who preſs to gain a heart, 

„ Where dead Ulyſſes claims no future part; 

© Rebate your loves, each rival ſuit ſuſpend, 

« Till this funereal web my Jabours end? 165 
« Ceaſe, till to good Laertes I bequeath 

« A pall of ſtate, the ornament of death. 

& For when to fate he bows, each Grecian dame 

« With juſt he ans were licens'd to defame, 
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© Should he, long honour'd in ſupreme command, 170 
« Want the laſt duties of a. daughter's hand. 

The fiction pleas'd ! their loves Elong elude ; 

The night (till rave?Pd what the day renew'd'; 


Three years ſucceſsful in my art conceal'd, 


My ineffectual fraud the fourth reveal'd-; 175 
Befriended by my own domeſtic ſpies, 
The woof unwrought the ſuitor-train ſurpriſe, 
From nuptial rites they now no more recede, 
And fear forbids to falſify the breed. 
My anxious parents urge a ſpeedy choice, © pon 
And to their ſuffrage gain the filial voice: 
For rule mature, Telemachus deplores 
His dome diſhonour'd, and exhauſted ſtores — 
gut, ſtranger! as thy days ſeem full of fate, 
Divide diſcourſe, in tura thy birth relate 185 
Thy port aſſerts thee of diſtinguiſh'd race; 
No poor unfather'd product of diſgrace. 
Princeſs ! he cries, renew'd by your command, 
The dear remembrance of my native land, | 
Of ſecret grief unſeals the fruitful ſource, 196 
And tears repeat their long- forgotten courſe ! 
So pays the wretch, whom fate conſtrains to roam, 
The dues of nature to his-natal home ! — 
But inward on my foul let forrow-prey; 
Tour ſoy'reign will my duty bids obey, 193 
Crete awes the circling waves, a fruitful ſoil ! 
And ninety cities crown the ſea-bora ifle : 
dMix'd with her genuine ſons, adopted names 
In various tongues avow-their various claims: 
Cydonians dreadful with the bended yew, 200 
And bold Pelaſgi boaſt a native's due: 
The Dorians, plum'd amid the files of war, 
Her foodful glebe with fierce Athatans ſhare : 
Cnoſſus, her capital of high command; | 
Where ſceptred Minos with impartial hand 205 
Divided right; each ninth revolving year, 
By Jove"receiv'd in council to confer, 
Hs ſoa Deucalion bore ſucceſſive ſway ; 
His ſon, who gave me firſt to view the day! 
Cc 2. The 
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The royal bed an elder iſſue bleſt, 221210 
Idomeneus, whom Hian fields atteſt _ To 
Of matchleſs deed : untrain'd to martial toil 

L liv'd inglorious in my native iſle, 

Studious of peace; and Athon is my name. 

Twas then to Crete the great Ulyſſes came; 215 
For elemental war, and wintry Jove, 
From Malez's guſty cape bis navy drove 
To bright Lucioa's fane ; the ſhelfy coaſt 
Where loud Amniſus in the deep is loſt. 
His veſſels moor'd, (an incommodious port !), 220 
The hero ſpeeded to the Cnoſſian court: 

Ardent the partner of his arms to fd; 

In leagues of long commurual friendſhip j join'd, 

Vain hope! ten ſuns had warm'd the weſtern ſtrand, 
Since my brave brother with his Cretan band 225 
Had ſail'd for Troy: but to the genial feaſt 

My honour'd roof receiv'd the royal gueſt: 

Bzeves for his train the Cnoſhan peers aſſign, 

A public treat, with jars. of gen'sous wine. 

Twelve days, while Boreas vex'd th' aereal ſpace, 825 
My hoſpitable dome he deign'd to grace: 

And when the north had ceas d the ſtormy roar, 

He wing'd his voyage to the Phrygian ſhore, 
Thus the fam'd hero, perfected in wiles, 

With fair ſimilitude of truth beguiles . 
The queen's attentive ear: diſſolv'd in wo, | 
From her bright eyes the tears unbounded flow. _ 

As {nows collected on the mountain freeze; 

When milder regions. breathe a vernal breeze, 

The fleecy pile obeys the whiſp'ring gales, 240 
Ends in a ſtream, and murmurs through the vales: 

So, melted with the pleaſing tale he told, | 
Down her fair cheek the copious torrent roll'd : 

She to her preſent lord laments him loſt, ; 
And views that object which ſhe wants the moſt ! 245 
With'ring at heart to fee the weeping fair, | 
His eyes look * and caſt a gloomy ſtare ; of 


** 
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Of horn the (tiff relentleſs balls appear, * 

Or globes of iron ſix d in either ſphere; a 

Firm wiſdom. interdicts the ſoft ning tear. 250 

A ſpeechleſs interval of grief enſues, 5 

Till thus the queen the tender theme renews, 
Stranger ! that ere thy hoſpitable roof 

Ulyſſes grac'd, confirm by faithful proof: 

Delineate to my view my warlike lord, 255: 

His form, his habit. and his train record. . 
'Tis hard, he cries, to bring to ſudden G ight 

Ideas that have wing'd their diſtant flight : 


ha. + 


Rare on the mind thoſe images are trac'd, 


Whoſe footſteps twenty winters have defac'd:* 260 
But what I can, receive. In ample mode, . 

A robe of military purple flow'd 

O'er all his frame : illuſtrious on his-breaſt; 

The double claſping gold the king confeſt. 

In the rich woof a hound, moſaic-drawn,. . 268: 
Bore on full ſtretch, and ſeiz'd a dappled fawn : 

Deep in the neck his fangs indent their hold; 

They pant, and ſtruggle in the moving gold. 

Fine as a filmy web, beneath it ſhone 


A veſt, that dazzled like a cloudleſs fun : ” 090 


The female train who round him throng'd to gaze, 
In ſlent wonder ſigh'd unwilling praiſe. 
A ſabre, when the warrior preſs'd to part, 
I gave, enamel'd with Vulcanian art: | 
A mantle purple-ung'd, and radiant veſt, 275 
Dimenſion'd equal to his ſize, expreſt 
Affection grateful:to my honour'd gueſt. 
A fav'rite herald in his train Iknew, 
His viſage ſolemn ſad, of fable. hue: 
Short woolly curls: o'erfleec'd his bending head, 280 
O'er which a promomory-ſhoulder ſpread : 
Burybates-! in whoſe large ſoul alone 
Ulyſſes view'd an image of his own... 
His ſpeech the tempeſt of her grief reſtord; 
In all he told ſhe tecognis'd her lord: 285, 
But when the ſtorm was ſpent in plenteous ſhow'rs, 
A.pauſe inſpiriting her languiſh'd pow: 66-4 
C. C. 3, 0 
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O thou, ſhe cry'd, whom firſt inclement fate 
Made welcome to my hoſpitable pate ! 
With. all thy wants the name of poor ſniall end; 


Heaceforth live honour'd, my. domeſtic friend! 


The veſt much envy'd or your native coaſt, 
And regal robe with figur d gold emboſt, 
In happier hours my artful — employ'd, 
When my lov'd lord this. bliſsful bow'r enjoy dt: 
The fall of Troy, erroneous and forlorn,. 
Doom'd to ſurvive, and never to return! 
Then he, with pity touch'd: O royal dame! 
Vour ever- anxious mind, and beauteous frame, 
From the devouring rage of grief reclaim, 
I not the fondneſs of your ſoul reprove 
For ſuch a lord ! who crown'd your virgin-love 
With the dear bleſſing of a fair increaſe ; 
Himſelf adorn'd with more than mortal grace: 
Yer while I ſpeak, the mighty wo ſuſpend; 
Truth forms my tale; to pleaſing truth attend. 
The royal object of your deareſt care 
Breathes in no diſtant clime the vital air: 
Io rich Theſprotia, and the nearer bound 
Of Theſfaly, his name I heard renown'd: 
Without retinue, to that friendly ſhore 
Welcom'd with gifts of price, a ſumleſs ſtore! 
His ſacrilegious train, who dar'd to prey. 
On herds devoted to the God of day, 


Were doom'd by Jove, and Phoebus? juſt decree, | 


To periſh in the rough Trinacrian ſea, 

To better fate the blameleſs chief ordain'd, 
A floating fragment of the wreck regain'd, 
And rode the ſtorm; till by the billows toſt, 
He landed on the fair Phæacian coaſt. | 
That race, who emulate the life of Gods, 
Receive him joyous to their bleſs'd abodes : 
Large gifts confer, a ready fail command, 
To ſpeed his voyage to the Grecian ſtrand; 
But your wile lord, (in whoſe capacious ſoul 
High ſchemes of pow'r in juſt ſucceſhon roll), 
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His Ithaca refus'd from fav ring fate, 
Till copious wealth might guard his regal ſtate. 
Phedon the fact affirm'd, whoſe ſov'reign ſway 


Theſprotian tribes, a duteous race, obey: 330 


And bade the Gods this added truth atteſt, 

(While pure libations crown'd the genial feaſt), 

That anchor'd in his port the veſſels ſtand; 

To waft the hero to his natal land. ? 
for Dulichium urge the wat'ry way, 335- 
But firſt the Ulyflean wealth ſurvey:- 

So rich the value of a ſtore. ſo vaſt 

Demands the pomp-of centuries to waſtè! 

The darling object of your royal love, 


Was journey'd thence to Dodonean ſo ve 330 


By the ſure · precept of the ſylvan ſhrine, 

To form the conduct of his great deſign: 

Irreſolute of ſoul, his ſtate to ſhrowd- 

In dark diſguiſe, or come a king avow'd? 

Thus lives your lord; nor longer doom'd to roam, 345 
Soon will he grace this dear paternal dome. | 
By Jove, the ſource of good, ſupreme in pow'r !. 

By the bleſs'd genius of this friendly bow*r ! 

[ ratify my ſpeech; before the ſun 


His annual longitude of heav'n-ſhall run; 350 


When the pale empreſs of yon ſtarry train 
In the next month renews-her faded: wane, 
Ulyſſes will aſſert his rightful reign. 


What thanks! what boon! (reply'd the queen), are due, 


When time ſhall prove the ſtoried bleſſing true? 355 
My lord's return ſhould fate no more retard, | 
Envy ſhall ſicken at thy vaſt reward: 

But my prophetic fears, alas! preſage, 

The wounds of deſtiny's relentleſs rage. 

I long mult weep ! nor will Ulyſſes come, 360 
With royal gifts to ſend you honour'd home ! — | 
Your other taſk, ye menial train, forbear: 

Now waſh the ſtranger, and the bed prepare; 

With ſplendid palls the downy fleece adorn: 

Up-riſing early with the purple-morn; 305 
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His finews ſhrunk with age, and ſtiff with toil, 

In the warm bath foment with fragrant oil. 

Then with Telemachus the ſocial feaſt 

Partaking free, my ſole invited gueſt; | 
Whoe'er neglects to pay diſtinction due, 370 
The breach of hoſpitable right may rue. 
The vulgar of my ſex I moſt exceed 

| In real fame, when moſt humane my deed'; 

And vainly to the praiſe of queen aſpire, 


If, ſtranger ! I permit that mean attire, 375: 
Beneath the feaſtful bow'r.. A narrow ſpace :% 
Conſines the circle of our deſtin'd race; * 
Tis ours, with good the feanty round to grace. 7 


Thoſe who to cruel wrong their ſtate abuſe, 
Dreaded in life, the mutter 'd curſe purſues; ; 380 
By death diſrob'd of all their ſavage powers, 
Then, licens'd rage her hateful prey devours. 
But he whoſe inborn worth his acts commend, 
Of gentle ſoul, to human race a friend; 
The wretched he relieves- diffuſe bis fame. | 335; 
And diſtant tongues extol the patron-name, 

Princeſs, (he cry'd), in vain your bounties.flow 
On me, confirm'd, and obſtinate in wo; | 
When my lov'd Crete receiv'd my final view, | 
And from my weeping eyes her cliffs withdrew; 390 
Theſe tatter'd weeds (my decent robe refign'd). 
I choſe, the liv'ry. of a woful mind! 
Nor will my heart-corroding cares: abate 
With ſplendid palls, and canopies of {tate : 
Low-couch'd on earth, the gift of ſleep I: ſcorn, 395 
And catch the glances of the waking morn, 
The delicacy of your. courtly train 
To waſh a wretched: wand'rer would diſdain; 
But if, in track of long experience try'd,. 
And ſad ſimilitude of woes ally'd, 400 
Some wretch reluctant views aëreal light, 
To her mean hand aſlign the friendly rite, 
Pleas'd with his wiſe reply, the queen rejoin'd: 
Such gentle manners, and ſo ſage a mind, 
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In all who grac'd this hoſpitable bow'r 
I ne'er diſcern'd, before this ſocial hour. 
Such ſervant as your humble choice requires, 
To light receiv'd the lord of my delires, 
New from the birth; and with a mother's hand 
His tender bloom to manly growth ſuſtain'd: 
Of matchleſs prudence, and a duteous mind ; 
Though now to life's extremeſt verge declin'd, 
Of ſtrength ſuperior to the toil aſhgn'd, — 
Riſe, Euryclea ! with officious care 
For the poor friend the cleanſing bath prepare: 
This debt his correſpendent fortunes claim, 
Too like Ulyſſes, and perhaps the ſame ! 
Thus old with woes my fancy paints him now! 
For age untimely marks the careful brow. 

| Inſtant obſequious to the mild command, 
Sad Euryclea roſe : with trembling hand 
She veils the torrent of her tearful eyes; 
And thus impaſſion d to herſelf replies. 

Son of my love, and monarch of my cares ! 


What pangs for thee this wretched boſom bears ! 


Are thus by Jove who conſtant beg his aid 
With pious deed, and pure devotion, paid? 
He never dar'd defraud the ſacred fane, 

Of perfect hecatombs in order ſhin: 

There oft implor'd his tutelary pow'r, 

Long to protratt the ſad ſepulchra} hour 
That foim'd for empire with paternal care, 
His realm might recogniſe an equal heir. 

0 deſtin'd head! The pious vows are loſt ; 

His God forgets him on a foreign coaſt ! — 
Perhaps, like thee, poor gueſt ! in wanton pride 
The rich inſult him, and the young deride ! 
Conſcious of worth revil'd, thy gen'rous mind 
The friendly rite of purity deciin'd 

My will concurring with my queen's command, 
Accept the bath from this obſequious hand. 

A ſtrong emotion ſhakes my anguiſh'd breaſt; 

in thy whole form Ulyſſes ſeems expteſt: 
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Of all the wretched harbour 'd on our coaſt; 
None imag'd e'er like thee my maſter loſt. - 445 

Thus half-diſcover'd thro? the dark Ae, 

With cool compoſure feign'd, the chief replies. 
You join your ſufftage to the public vote 
The ſame you think, have all beholders thought. 

He ſaid : repleniſh'd from the pureſt ſprings, 450 
The laver ſtraight with buſy care ſhe brings: 85 
In the deep vaſe, that ſhone like burniſh'd. gold, 
The boiling fluid remperates the cold, | 
Meantime revolving in his thoughtful mind 
The ſcar, with which his manly knee was ſign'd; 455, 
His face averting from the crackling blaze, | 
His ſhouſders-intercept th unfriendly rays. 
Thus cautious, in th* obſcure he hop'd to fly. 
The curious ſearch of Euryolea's eye. 
Cautious in vain ! nor ceas'd the dame to find Eager 
The ſcar, with which his manly knee was ſign'd. 

This on Parnaſſus (combating the boar) 
With glancing rage the tuſky ſavage tore. 
Attended by his brave maternal race, | 
His grandſire ſent him to the ſylvan chace, 465 
Autolycus the bold; (a mighty name | 
For ſpotleſs faith, and deeds of martial fame: 
Hermes his patron-god thoſe gifts beſtow'd, 
Whoſe ſhrine with- weanling lambs he wont to Toad), 
His courſe to Ithaca this hero ſped, | 470 
When the firſt product of Laertes' bed 
Was new diſclos'd to birth: the banquet ends, 
Mhen Euryclea from the queen deſcends, 
And to his fond embrace the babe commends. 
« Receive,” ſhe cries, © your royal daughter s ſon; 475 
« And name the bleſſing that your pray'rs have won,” 
Then thus the hoary. chief. My victor arms 
% Have aw'd the realms around with dire alarms : 
% A {ure memorial of my dreaded fame 
The boy ſhall bear-; Ulyſſes be his name! 480 
c And when with filial love the youth ſhall come 
* To view his mother's ſoil, my Delphic dome 


% With 8 of price ſhall. ſend him joyous home.” N 
b. 
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Lur'd with the-promis'd boon, when youthful prime 


Ended in man, his mother's natal clime 485 


Ulyſſes ſought ; with fond affection dear 

Amphithea's arms receiv'd the royal heir : 

Her ancient “ lord an equal joy poſſeſt; 

ln{tant he bade prepare the genial feaſt: 

A ſteer to form the ſumptuous banquet bled, 490 


Whoſe ſtately growth five flow' ry ſummers fed: 


His ſons divide, and roaſt with artful care 
The limbs; then all the taſteful viands ſhare. 
Nor ceas'd diſcourſe (the banquet of the ſoul) 


Till Phoebus wheeling to the weſtern goal 495 


Relign'd the ſkies, and night involv'd the pole. 
Their drooping eyes the ſſumb'rous ſhade eppreſt, 
dated they roſe, and all retir'd to reſt. 
Soon as the morn, new-rob'd in purple light, 
Pierc'd with her golden ſhafts the rear of night; 500 
Ulyſſes, and his brave maternal race 
The young Autolyci, aſſay the chace. 
Parnaſſus, thick perplex'd with horrid ſhades, 
With deep-mouth'd hounds the hunter-troop invades ; 
What time the ſun, from ocean's peaceful ſtream, 505 
Darts o'er the lawn his horizontal beam. 
The pack impatient ſnuff the tainted gale; 
The thorny wilds the wood - men fierce affail:: 
And foremoſt of the train, his cornel ſpear 


Ulyſſes wav'd, to rouſe the ſavage war. 50 


ep in the rough receſſes of the wood, 
A lofty copſe, the growth of ages, ſtood: 
Nor winter's boreal blaſt, nor thund'rous ſhow'r, 
Nor ſolar ray, could pierce the fhady bow'r, 
With wither'd foliage ſtrew'd, a heapy ſtore ! 515 
The warm pavilion of a dreadful boar. S 


| Rous'd by the hounds' and hunters' mingling cries, 


The ſavage from his leafy ſhelter flies : 
With fi:ry glare his ſanguine eye-balls ſhine, 
And bri tles high impale his horrid chine. 5 20 
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Young Ithacus, advanc'd, ik the foe, 
Poiſing his lifted lance in act to throw: 

The ſavage renders vain the wound decreed, 
And ſprings impetuous with opponent ſpeed !_ 
His tuſks oblique he aim'd, the knee to gore; 525 
Aſlope they glanc'd, the ſinewy fibres tore, 

And bar'd the bone: Ulyſſes undiſmay'd, 
Soon with redoubled force the wound repay'd ; 
Teo the right ſhoulder-joint the ſpear apply'd : 

Þ His further flank with ſtreaming purple dy'd: 330 

| On earth he ruſh'd with agonizing pain; 


With joy, and vaſt ſurpriſe, th' applauding train 
View'd his enormous bulk extended on the plain, 
With bandage firm Ulyſſes* knee they bound; 
Then chanting myſtic lays, the cloſing wound - 0 
Of ſacred melody confeſs'd the force; 

The tides of life regain'd their azure courſe. 
Then back they led the youth with loud acclaim, 
Autolycus, enamour'd with his fame, 
Confirm'd the cure: and from the Delphic dome 
With added gifts return'd him glorious home. 
He ſafe at Ithaca with joy receiv'd, 
Relates the chace, and early praiſe achiev'd, 

Deep o'er his knee inſeam'd, remain'd the ſcar : 
Which noted token of the woodland war 545 

When Euryclea found, th' ablution ceas d; 
Down dropp'd the leg, from her ſlack hand releas'd; 

The mingled fluids from the vaſe redound; 

The vaſe reclining floats the floor around! ö 

Smiles dew'd with tears the pleaſing ſtrife expreſt 550 
Of grief, and joy, alternate in her breaſt. 

Her flutt'ring words in melting murmurs dy'd ; 

At length abrupt — My ſon ! —my king! tha; cry 4 
His neck with fond embrace infolding faſt, 
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Full on the queen her raptur'd eyes ſhe caſt, 5 5 
Ardent to ſpeak the monarch ſafe reſtor'd ; þ 
But ſtudious to conceal her royal Jord, 4 
Minerva fix dher mind on views remote, $t 


And from thepreſent bliſs abſtracts her thought. : T 
= ts 5 _: 8 


50 


$5 
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His hand to rene apply d, „ $60 / 
Art thou foredoom'd my peſt? the hero 3 be 

Thy milky founts my infant lips have drain d; 

And have the fates thy babbling age ordain d 

To violate the life thy youth ſuſtain d? | 
An exile have I told, with weeping eyes, 565 
Full twenty annual ſuns in diſtant ſkies : 
At length teturn'd, ſome God infpires thy breaſt 


To know thy king, and here I ſtand confeſt. 


This heav'o-diſcover'd truth to thee conſignd, | 
Reſerve, the treaſure of thy inmoſt mind; "$356 
Elſe if the Gods my vengeful arm ſuſtain, 

And proſt:ate to my {wor the ſuitor-rrain 

With their lewd mates, thy undiſtinguiſh'd age 

Shall bleed a victim to vindictive rage. 

Then thus rejoin'd the dame, devoid of fear. 575 
What words, my fon, have pafs'd thy lips ſevere ? 
Deep in my ſoul the truſt ſhall lodge ſecur'd ; 

With ribs of ſteel, and marble heart, immor d. 
When heav'n, auſpicious to thy right avow'd, 
Shall proſtrate to thy ſword the ſuitor-croud ; 580 
The deeds [I'll blazon of the menial fair; . 
The lewd to death devote, the virtuous ſpare, 
Thy aid avails me not, the chief reply'd; 
My own experience ſhall their doom decide; 
A witneſs-judge precludes a long appeal : 525 
Suffice it thee thy monarch to conceal. | 

He ſaid : obſequious with redoubled pace 

She to the fount conveys th' exhauſted vaſe : 

The bath renew'd, fhe ends the pleaſing toil 

With plenteous unction of ambroſial oil. 590 
Adjuſting to his limbs the tatter'd veſt, 

His former ſeat receiv'd the ſtranger-guelt ; 

Whom thus with penſive air the queen add. eſt, 

Tho” night, diſſolving grief in grateful eaſe, 

Tur drooping eyes with ſoft oppreſſion ſeize; 595 
\ while, reluctant to her pleaſing force, 
Sulpend the reſtful hour with ſweet diſcourſe. 
Ihe day (ne'er brighten'd with a beam of joy!) 
My monials, and domeſtic cares employ : 
T D d And, 
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And, unattended by fincere repoſe, | Gow 
The night aſſiſts my ever-wakeful woes: 

When nature's huſh'd beneath her brooding ſhade, 

My echoing griefs the ſtarry vault invade. 

As when the months are clad in flow'ry preen, 

Sad Philomel, in bow'ry ſhades unſeen, 605 
To vervral airs attunes her varied ſtrains; 
And Itylus ſounds warbling o'er the plains : 
Young Itylus, his parents darling joy! 
Whom chance miſled the mother to deſtroy : | 
Now doom'd a wakeful bird to wail the beauteous boy. 
So, in nocturnal ſolitude forlorn, 611 
A ſad variety of woes I mourn ! 

My mind refletive, in a thorny maze 

Devious, from care to care inceſſant ſtrays. 

Now, wav ring doubt ſuceeeds to long deſpair; $3 i "6h 
Shall I my virgin. nuptial vow revere; | | 
And joining to my ſon's my menial train, 

Partake his councils, and affiſt his reign ? 

Or, ſince mature in manhood, he deplores 

His dome diſhonour'd, and exhaulted Rores ; 629 
Shall I, reluctant! to his will accord; 

And from the peers ſelect the nobleſt lord ; 

So by my choice avow'd, at length decide 

Theſe waſteful love-debates, a mourning bride? 2 

A viſionary thought T'll now relate, 6235 
Illuſtrate, if you know, the ſhadow'd fate. | 

A team of twenty geeſe, (a ſnow-white train !), 

Fed near the limpid lake with golden grain, 
Amuſe my penſive hours. The bird of Jove 
Fierce from his mountain-eyrie downward drove; 620 | 
Fach fav'rite fowl he pounc'd with deathful ſway, 
And back triumpbant wing'd his airy way. 

My pitying eyes effus'd a plenteous ſtream, 

To view their death thus imag'd m a dream: 
With tender ſympathy to ſooth my ſoul, 635 
A troop of matrons, fancy-form'd,: condole, 
But whilſt with prief and rage my boſom burn'd, 
Sudden the tyrant of the ſkies return'd : 
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Perch'd 
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Perch'd on the battlements he thus began, 

(in form an eagle, but in voice a man). 

O queen ! no vulgar viſion of the ſky 

come, prophetic: of approaching joy: 

View in this plumy form thy victor lord; 

The geeſe (a glutton race) by thee deplor'd, 
Portend the ſuitors fated to my ſword. 

This faid, the pleaſing feather'd omen ceas'd, 


When from the downy bands of ſleep releas'd, 


Faſt by the limpict lake my ſwan- like train 
i found, infatiate of the golden grain. 

The viſion ſelf-explain'd (the chief replies) 
Sincere reveals the ſanction of the ſkies+ 
Ulyſſes ſpeaks his own return decreed, 

And by his ſword the ſuitors ſure to bleed. 
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640 


645 


650 


Hard is the taſk, and rare, (the queen rejoin'd), 


Impending deſtinies in dreams to find : 
{mmur'd within the fitent bow'r of fleep, 


Two portals firm the various phantoms keep: 


Ot iv'ry one; whence flit to mock. the brain, 
Of winged lies a light fantaſtic train: 

The gate oppos'd pellucid valves adorn, . 

And columns. fair incas'd with poliſh'd horn; 
Where images of truth for paſſage wait, 
With. viſions manifeſt of future fate. 


Not to this troop, I fear, that phantom ſoar d, 


Which ſpoke Ulyſſes to his realm reſtor d; 
Deluſive ſemblance ! —— But my remnant life 
Heav'n ſhall determine in a gameful ſtrife: 
With that fam'd bow Ulyſſes taught to bend, 
For me the rival archers ſhall contend. 

As on the liſted field he us'd to place 

Six beams, 'oppos'd to (ix in equal ſpace; 
Elanc'd afar by his unoerring art, 

Sure thro” ſix circlets flew the whizzing dart. 
So, when the ſun reſtores the purple day, 


Their ſtrength and kill the ſuitors ſhall allay : 


To him the ſpouſal honour is decreed, 
Who thro' the rings directs the feather'd reed. 
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Torn from theſe walls (where long the kinder pow'rs 


With pomp and joy have wing'd my youtbful hours 1) 
On this poor breaſt no dawn of bliſs ſnall beam; 680 } 
The pleaſure paſt ſupplies a copious theme 
For many a dreary thought, and many a doleful dream!) 
| Propoſe the ſportive lor, (the chief replies), 
Nor dread to name yourſelf the bowyer's prize. 
Ulyſſes will ſurprife th' unfrniſh'd game 68 
Avow'd, and falfify the ſuitors? claim. 

To whom with grace ſerene the queen rejoin'd,- 
In all thy ſpeech what pleaſing force I find | 
O'er my ſuſpended wo thy words prevail, | 
I part reluctant from the pleaſing tale. 6590 
But heav'n, that knows what all terreſtrials need, 

Lepoſe to night, and toil to day decreed: 

Grateful viciihtude ! yet me withdrawn, 


Wakeful to weep and watch the tardy dawn 


Eſtabliſnh'd uſe injoins; to reſt and joy 69 4 
Eſtrang' d, ſince dear Ulyfles ſail'd to Troy! | 
Meantime inſtructed is the memal tribe 

Your couch to faſhion as yourſelf preſcribe. 

Thus affable, her bow'r the queen aſcends: ;. | 
The ſov'reign ſtep a beauteous train Db 5 700 
There imag'd to her foul Ulyſſes roſe 
Down her pale cheek neu- ſtreamiag 2 flows: 

Till ſoft oblivious ſhade Minerva ſpread, 
And o'er her eyes ambroſial ſlumber ſhed. 


THE 


e | 
o B 
B 0 O K XX 


Tas a: GUM KN-T: 


ile Uliſſes lies in the veſtibule of the palace, he is 


witneſs to. the difarders of the women. Minerva 
comforts him, and cafts him afteep. At his. awaking 
he deſires a favourable fign from Fupiter, which is 
granted. The fenſt' of Apollo is celebrated by the 
people, and the ſuitors banguet in the palace. Tele- 
machus exerts his authority among ft them; notauiih- 
ſtanding which, Ulyſſes is inſulted by Cteſippus, and 
the reſi continue in their excefjes. Strange prodivies 
are ſeen by Theeclymenus the augur,. who explains 
them to the deſtructiou of the wooers, 


N ample hide divine Ulyſſes ſpread, 

And form'd of fleecy ſkins his humble bed; 
{The remnants of the ſpoil the ſuitor-croud. 
In feſtival devour'd, and victims vow'd). 
Then o'er the chief, Eurynomè the chaſte 5: * 

With duteous care a downy carpet calt : 
With dire revenge his thoughtful boſom glows, 
Ard ruminating wrath, he ſcorns repoſe. 

As thus pavilion'd ok porch he lay, 
cencs of lewd loves his wake ful eyes ſurvey, 10 
Whilſt to nocturnal joys impure, repair 
With wanton glee, the proſtituted fair. 
His heart with rage this new diſhonour ſtung, 
War'ring. his thoughts in dubiou: balance hung; 

D 4 2, | Or, 
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Or, inſtant mould he quench the guilty. flame 15. 
With their own blood, and intercept the ſhame ;_ | 
Or to their luſt indulge a laſt embrace, 
And let the peers conſummate the diſgrace; 
Round his ſwol'n heart the murm'rous fury rolls; pi: 
| As o'er her young the. mother-maſtiff growls, 20, 
7 And bays the ſtranger-groom : ſo wrath compreſt 
= Recoiling, muiter'd thunder in his breaſt, 
== po r ſuff'ring heart“ (he cry'd), ſupport the pain 
844 Of wounded honour, and thy rage reſtrain. | 
| Not fiercer woes thy fortitude could foil, 25 
When the brave paitners-of thy ten pense eil 
Dire Polypheme devour'd: I then was freed, 
By patient prudence, from the death decreed. 

Thus anchor'd ſafe on reaſon's peaceful coaſt, | 
Tempeſts of wrath his ſoul no longer toſt; 30> 
Reſtleſs his body rolls, to rage reſign'd: 

As one who long with pale-ey'd famine pin'd, 

The ſav'ry cates on glowing embers caſt: 
Inceſſant turns, impatient. for repaſt: | 
Ulyſſes ſo, from ſide to ſide devoly'd, - 35 
In felf- debate the ſuitors doom reſoly'd; | 
When in the form of mortal nymph array'd, 5 
From heay'n deſcends the Jove· born martial maid; 
Aad hov'ring o'er his head in view confeſs'd, 
The Goddeſs thus her fav'rite care addrefs'd. 40 

Oh thou, of mortals moſt inur'd to woes! 722 

Why roll thoſe eyes unfriended of repoſe ? 

Beneath thy palace- roof forget thy care; | 
Bleſs'd in thy queen! blefs'd in thy blooming heir! 
Whom, to the Gods when ſuppliant fathers bow, 45 
They name the ſtandard of their deareſt vow. 

Juſt is thy kind reproach, (the chief rejoin d); 

Deeds full of fate diſtract my various mind, 

Im contemplation wrapt. This hoſtile crew 

What ſingle arm hath- proweſs to ſubdue ? 50 

Or if by Jove's and thy auxiliar aid 

They're doom'd to bleed; O ſay, celeſtial maid ! 

Where ſhall Ulyſſes ſhun, or how ſuſtain, | 
Nations embattled to revenge the lain ? 


1 * 
. 
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Oh impotence of faith ! (Minerva cries): 55; 
Ig man on fratl unknowing man relies, | ot 
Doubt you the Gods? Lo Pallas“ ſelf deſcends, 
Inſpires thy counſels, and thy toils attends; 
In me afhanc'd, fortify thy breaſt, 
Though myriads leagu'd thy rightful claim conteſt : 6⁰ > 
My ſure divinity ſhall bear the ſhield, 
And edge thy ſword to reap the glorious. field, 
Now pay the debt to-craving nature due, 
Her faded pow'rs with balmy reſt renew. 
She ceas'd : ambrofral ſlumbers ſeal his eyes; 65) 
His care diſſolves in viſionary joys : ; 
The Goddeſs, pleas'd, regains her natal ſkies. 

Not ſo the queen ; the downy bands of ror 
By grief relax'd, ſhe wak'd again to wee 
A gloomy pauſe enſu'd of dumb deſpair ; 70 
Then thus het fate invok'd, witlt fervent pray r. 

Diana ! ſpeed thy deathful ebon dart, 
And cure the pangs of this convulſive heart. 
Snatch me, ye whirlwinds ! far from human race, 
Toſs'd through the void illimitable ſpace: 78 
Or if diſmounted from the rapid cloud, | 
Me with his: whelming wave let ocean ſhroud ! 
So, Pandarus, thy hopes; three orpban fair 
Were doom'd te wander through the devious air; 
T hyſelf untimely and thy conſort dy'd, | 80 
But four celeſtials both your cares ſupply'd. 
Venus in tender delicay rears 
With honey, milk, and wine, their infant years; 
Imperial Juno to their youth aſſign'd | 
A form majeſtic, and fagacious mind; 85 
With ſhapely growth Diana grac'd the bloom, 
And Pallas taught the texture of the loom. 
But whilſt, to learn their lots in nuptial love, 
Bright Cytherea ſought the bow'r of Jove; 
[The God ſupreme, to whoſe eternal eye 90 
The regiſters of fate expanded lie); 
Wing'd Harpies ſnatch'd th' unguarded charge away, 
And to the furies dure a grateful Hey., 
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Be ſuch my lot! or thou Diana ſpeed +, 
N ſhaft, and ſend me joyful to the Seach 95 
To ſeek my lord among the warrior - train, 8 
Fre ſecond vous my bridal faith profane. 
"When: woes the waking ſenſe alone aſſaill. 
"Whilſt night extends her ſoft oblivious: val, | 
Of other wretches care the tor ture ends: 100 
No truce the warfare of my heart ſuſpends! „ 
The night renews the day: diſtracting theme, 
And airy terrois ſable ev'ry dream. 8 
The laſt alone a kind illuſion wroughht, | 
And to my bed my Jov'd Ulyſſes brought, 105 
la manly bloom, and each majeſtic grace, 
As when for Troy he left my fond embrace : 
Such raptures in my beating boſom riſe, 
deem it ſure a viſion of the ſkies. 
Thus, whilſt Aurora mounts her purple throne, 119 
In audible laments-ſhe breathes her moan ; | 
The ſounds aſſault Ulyiles' wakeful ear; 
Miſ-judging of the cauſe, a ſudden fear. 
Of his arrival known, the chief alarms ;. ©. ; 
He thinks the queen is ruſting to his arms. 115 
Upſpringing from his couch, with active baſte 
The fleece and carpet in che dome he plac'd ; 
(The hide, without, imbib'd the morning; air), 
And thus the Gods invok'd, with ardent pray r. 
Jove, and æthereal thrones! with heav'n to friend, 
If the long ſeries of my woes ſhall end; 121 
Of human race now riſing from repoſe, 
Let one a bliſsful omen here diſcloſe; 
And to confirm my faith, propitious Jove { | 
Vouchſafe the ſanction of a ſign above. E 43 
Whilſt lowly thus the chief. adoring bows, x 
The pitying God his guardian aid avous. 

Loud from a ſapphire ſky his thunder ſounds: 
With ſpringing hope the hero's heart rebounds. 
Soon, with conſummate joy to-crown.his pray'r, 130 
An omen'd voice invades his raviſſi'd ear. 
Beneath a pile that cloſe the dome adjoin d, 


Tuelve female llayes the gift of Ceres grind; 


- 


Taſk: 4 
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Taſk'd for the royal board to bolt the bran. 


From the pure flour, (the growth and ſtrength 99 > 


Diſcharging to the day the labour due, 

Now early to repoſe the reſt withdrew ; 

One maid, unequal to the talk aſſign'd, 

Sil] turn'd the toilſome mill with anxious mind 
and thus in bigerneſs of foul divin'd, 


Oer the cerulean vault, and ſhake the pole; 
\Whoe'er from heav'n has gain'd this rare ollent, 
(Of granted vous a certain ſignal ſent), 

In this bleſs'd moment of accepted pray'r, 
Piteous, regard a wretch conſum'd with care! 
Inſtant, O Jove 4 confound! rhe ſuitor-train, 

For whom 8 'er-toil'd J grind the golden grain: 
Far from this dome the lewd devourers caſt, 
And be this feſtival decreed their laſt! 


Big with their doom denounc'd in earth and ſky, 


Ulyiles* heart dilates with ſectet joy. 
Meantime the menial train with unctuous wood 
Heap'd high the genial hearth, Vulcanian food: 


\When, early dreſs'd, advanc'd the royal heir; 


Wuih manly graſp he wav'd a martial ſpear, 
A radiant ſabre grac'd his purple zone, 
And on his foot the golden ſanda] ſhone. 
His ſteps impetuous to the portal prefs'd ; 
And Euryclea thus he there addreſs'd. 


Say thou, to whom my youth its nurture owes, 


Was care for due refection, and repoſe, 
Beſtow'd the ſtranger-gueſt ? or waits he gitev'd, 
His age not honour'd, nor his wants reliev d? 
Promiſcuous grace on all the queen confers ; 
(In woes bewilder'd, oft the wiſeſt errs.) 
The wordy vagrant to the dole aſpi pires, 
And modeſt worth with noble ſcorn retires. 

She thus: O ceaſe that ever-honourd name 
To blemiſh now; it ill deſerves your blame. 
A bow] of gen 'rous wine ſuffic'd the guelt ; 
la vain the queen the night - refection preſt; 


1403 


Father of Gods and men ! whoſe thanders roll 
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Nor would he court repoſe i in downy * 


Vaobleſs d, abandon'd to the rage of fate! 


A hide beneath the portico was ſpread, 4155 
And fleecy ſcins compos'd an humble bed: 
A downy carpet caſt with duteous care, 


Secur'd-him from the keen nocturnal air. 


His cornel jav'lin pois' d, with regal port, 
To the ſage Greeks conven'd in Themis' court, 180 
Forth - iſſuing from the dome, the prince repair d.: 
Two dogs of chace, a lion-hearted guard, 

Behind him ſourly ſtalk' d. Without delay 

The dame divides the labour of the day; 

Thus urging to the toil the menial train. 1850 
What marks of luxury the marble (tain ! 
Its wonted luſtre let the floor regain; 


The ſeats with purple clothe in order due; 


And let th' abſterſive ſponge the board renew: 
Let ſome refreſh the vaſe's ſullied mold; 190 
Some bid the goblets boaſt their native gold: 
Some to the ſpring, with each a jar, repair, 
And .copious waters pure for bathing bear: 
Di ſpatch! for ſoon the ſuitors will aſſay 
The lunar feaſt rites to the God of day. 195 
She ſaid; with duteous haſte a bevy fair 8 
Of twenty virgins to the ſpring repair : | 
With varied teils the reſt adorn the dome. 
Magnificent, and blithe, the ſuitors come. 
Some wield the ſounding axe; the dodder'd oaks 200 
Divide, obedient to the forceful {trokes. . 
Soon from the fount, with each a brimming urn, 
(Eumeus 1n their train), the maids return. 
Three porkers for the feaſt, all brawny-chin'd, 
He brought; the choicelt of the tuſky kind: 205 
In lodgments firſt ſecure his care he view'd, 
Then to the king this friendly ſpeech renew'd: 
Now ſay ſincere, my gueſt ! the ſuitor-train 
Still treat they worth with lordly dull diſdain ; 
Or ſpeaks their deed a bounteous mind humane ? 210); 
Some pityipg God (Ulyſſes {ad reply'd) 
With vollied vengeance blaſt their tow'ring pride! 2 
No 
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No conſcious bluſh, no ſenſe of right reſtrains 
The tides of luſt that ſwell their boiling veins : 


All cheaply ſated at another's coſt ! 
While thus the chief his woes indignant told, 
Melanthius, maſter of the bearded fold, 
The goodlieſt goats of all the royal herd 
Spontaneous te the ſuitors' feaſt preferr'd : 220 
Two grooms aſſiſtant bore the victims bound; 
With quav'ring cries the vaulted roofs reſound : 
And to the chief auſtere, aloud began 
The wretch unfriendly to the race of man. 
Here, vagrant, (till'? offenſive to my lords! 225 
Blows have more energy than airy words ; 
Theſe arguments I'll uſe: nor conſcious ſhame, 
Nor threats, thy bold intruſion will reclaim, 
On this high ſeaſt the meaneſt vulgar boaſt 
A plenteous board! Hence ! ſeek another hoſt ! 230 
| Rejoinder'to the churl the king diſdain'd, 
But ſhook his head, and riſing wrath reftrain'd. 
From Cephalenia croſs the ſurgy main 
 Philzetius late arriv'd, a faithful ſwain. 
A fteer ungrateful to the bull's embrace, 235 
And goats he brought, the pride of all their race; 
Imported in a ſhallop not his own : 
The dome re-echo'd to their mingled moan, 
Straight to the guardian of the 2 kind 
He thus began, benevolent of mind. 240 
What gueſt is he, of ſuch majeſtic air? 
His lineage and paternal clime declare: 
Dim through th' eclipſe of fate, the rays divine 
Of ſov'reign ſtate with faded ſplendour ſhine, 
If monarchs by the Gods are plung'd in wo, 245 
To what abyſs are we foredoom'd to go! 
Then affable he thus the chief addreſs'd, 
Whilſt with pathetic warmth his hand he preſs'd. 
Stranger! may fate a milder aſpect ſhew, 
N And ſpin thy future with a whiter clue! 250 
O Jove ! for ever deaf to human cries, : 
The tyrant, not the father of the ſkies ! 
d- - | Unpiteous 
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VUnpiteous of the race thy will began! 

The fool of fate, thy manufacture, man, | 
Wich penury, contempr, repulſe, and care, _ 255 
The galling load of life is doom'd to bear. { 
Vlyſſes from his ſtate a wand'rer ſtill, Fo? 
Upbraids thy pow'r, thy wiſdom, or thy will : 


' © monarch ever dear ! — O man of wo! 


Freſh flow my tears, and ſhall for ever flow ! 26d 
Like thee, poor ſtranger - gueſt, deny'd his hume | 
Like thee, in rags obſcene decreed to roam |! 

Or haply periſh'd on ſome diſtant coaſt, 


la Stygian gloom he glides a peofive ghoſt ! 


O, grateful for the good bis bounty gave, „* 
I'll grieve, till ſorrow {ink me to the grave! 

His kind protecting hand my youth preferr'd, 

The regent of his Cephalenian herd : 

With vaſt increaſe beneath my care it n 

A ſtately breed! and blackens far the meads. 270 


Conſtrain'd, the choiceſt beeves I thence import, 


To cram theſe cormorants that croud his court: 
Who in partition ſeek his realm to ſhare; 

Nor human right, nor wrath divine revere. 
Since here reſolv'd oppreſſive theſe reſiſce, 295 
Contending doubts my anxious heart dieide: | 
Now to ſome foreign clime inclin'd to fly, 
And with the royal herd protection buy: 


Then, happier thoughts return the nodding ſcale, 


Light mounts deſpair, alternate hopes prevail: 280 
In op'ning proſpects of ideal joy, 
My king returns; the proud uſurpers die. 

To whom the chief: In thy capacious mind 


Since dating zeal with cool debate is join'd; 


Attend a deed already ripe in fate: 285 
Arteſt, Oh Jove ! the truth 1 now relate ! | 


This ſacred truth atteſt each genial pow'r, 


Who bleſs the board, and guard this friendly bows '# 

Before thou quit the dome (nor long delay) 

Thy wiſh produc'd in act, with pleas'd ſurvey, 290 
Thy 


E 
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Thy wond'ring eyes ſhall view: his rightful reign 
By arms avow'd Ulyſles thall regain, 
And to the ſhades devote the ſuitor-train. 

O Jove ſupreme ! (the raptur'd ſwain replies), 
With deeds conſummate ſoon the promis d joys! 295 
Theſe aged nerves, with new- born vigour ſtrung, 


In that bleſs'd cauſe ſhould emulate the young 


Aſſents Eumæus to the pray'r addreſt 

And equal ardours fire his loyal breaſt, 

Meantime the ſuitors urge the prince's fate, 300 
And deathful arts employ the dire debate: | 
When in his airy tour, the bird of Jove 
T-uſs'd with his finewy pounce a trembling dove 3 
Siniſter to their hope! This omen ey'd 
Amphinomas, who thus preſaging cry'd. 305 

The Gods from force and fraud the prince defend; 
0 peers ! the ſanguinary ſcheme ſuſpend : 

Your future thought let ſable fate employ z 
And give the preſent hour to genial jy. 

From council ſtraight th' aſſeating peerage ceaſt, 319. 
And in the dome prepat'd the genial feaſt. 
Diſrob'd, their veſts apart ia order lay, 

Then all with ſpeed ſuccinct the victims ſlay: 

Vith ſheep and ſhaggy goats the porkers bled, 

Ard the proud ſteer was on the marble ſpread. 315 
Wah fire prepar'd they deal the morſels round, 

Wine rofy bright the brimming goblets crown'd, 

By ſage Eumeus borae : the purple tide 

Melanthius from an ample j jar ſupply'd: 

High caniſters of bread Philætius plac'd ; _ 320 
And eager all devour the rich repaſt, 

Diſpos'd apart, Ulyſſes ſhares the treat! 

4 trivet table, and ignobler ſeat, 

The prince appoints ; but to his fire aſſigns | 
Ine taſteful inwards, and necta eous wines. 325 
bartake, my gueſt, (he cry'd), without control 
The ſocia! feat, and drain the cheering bowl: 

Dread not the 3 s laugh, nor rufflan's rage; 
No yulgar goof prote eats thy hoacur'd age; 
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Beneath the verdure of which awful ſhade, 


Whom Pallas with unpard'ning fury fir'd, 
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This dome a refuge to thy wrongs ſhall be, 330 


From my great ſire too ſoon devoly'd to me | 
Your violence and ſcorn, ye ſuitors, ceaſe, 
Leſt arms avenge the violated peace. 

Aw'd by the prince, ſo haughty, brave, and young, 
Rage goaw'd the lip, amazement chain'd the tongue, 
Be patient, peers ! (ar length Antinous cries); 336 
The threats of vain imperious youth de ſpiſe: 

Would Jove permit the meditated blow, 
That ſtream of eloquence ſhould ceaſe to flow. 

Without reply vouchſaf d, Antinous ceas d: 340 
Meanwhile the pomp of feſtival increas'd : 


By heralds rank'd, in marfhall'd order move 


The city-tnbes, to pleas'd Apollo's grove : 


The lunar hecatomb they grateful laid; 345 
Partook the ſacred feaſt, and ritual honours paid. 
But the rich banquet in the dome prepar'd, 

(An humble ſide-board fer), Ulyſſes ſhar'd. 
Obſervant of the prince's high beheſt, 

His menial train attend the ſtranger-gueſt: 


50 


 VZ 


By lordly pride and keen reproach inſpir'd ; 
A Samian peer, more ſtudious than the reſt 


Of vice, who teem'd with many a dead-born jeſt ; 
And urg'd, for title to a conſort queen, 355 


Unnumber'd acres, arable and green; 

(Cteſippus nam'd) ; this lord Ulyſſes ey'd, 

And thus burſt out, 4mpoſthumate with pride. 
The ſentence 1 propoſe, ye peers, attend: 


Since due regard muft wait the prince's friend, 360 


Let each a token of eſteem beſtow : 

This gift acquits the dear reſpect I owe ; 

With which he nobly may diſcharge his ſeat, 

And pay the mentals for the maſter's treat. 
He ſaid; and of the ſteer before him plac'd, 365 

That ſinewy fragment at Ulyſſes caſt, 


Where to the paſtern-bone. by nerves combin'd, 


The well-horn'd foot indiſſolubly join'd; 
Which whizzing high, the wall unſeemly ſign'd. 
” 5 The 
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The chief, indignant, grins a ghaſtly ſmile ; 370 
Revenge and ſcorn within his boſom boll : | 
When thus the prince, with pious rage inflam'd: 

Had not th” inglorious wound thy malice aim'd 
Fall'p guiltleſs of the mark, my certain ſpear 


lid made thee bay the brutal triumph dear: 37s 


Nor ſhould thy fire, a queen his daughter boaſt; 

The ſuitor, now, had vaniſh'd in a ghoſt : 

No more, ye lewd compeers, with lawleſs pow'r 

lavade my dome, my heids and flucks devour : | 
For genuine worth, of age maiure to know, 380 
M. grape ſhall redden, and my harveit grew | 

Or if each other's wrongs ye (till ſupport, 

\Wih rapes and riot to profane my court; 


hat Gogle arm with numbers can conten d? | 2 
Va me les all your lifted fwords deſcend, 385 
and with my life ſuch vile diſhonours end; 9 


A long ceffarion of diſcourſe enſu'd, 
By gentler Agelaus thus renew'd; 

A juſt reproof, ye peers ! your rage reſtrain _ 4 
From the protected gueſt, and menial trai:: 390 
And, prince i to ſtop the ſource of future ill, 

A Tent yourſelf, and gain the royal will. 
\Whilſt hope prevail'd to ſee your fire reſtor'd, 
Ot 11ght the queen refus'd a ſecond Jord. 


But who ſo vain of faith, ſo blind to fate, 39 5 


To think he (till ſurvives to claim the ſtate ? 
Now preſs the ſov'reign dame with warm deſire 
To wed, as, wealth or worth her choice inſpire: 
The lord ſelected to the nuptial joys, 
Far hence will lead the long contended p'1ze 2 409 
Whilſt in paternal pomp, with plenty bleſs'd, 
You reign, of this imperial dome poſſeſs d. 
Sage and, ſerene Telemachus replies: 
By him at whoſe beheſt the thunder flies ! 


And by the name on earth I moſt revere, 405- 


By great Ulyſſes, and his woes | ſwear ! 

(Who never muſt review his dear domain 

ts. d, perhaps, in Fluto's dreary train) ; 

E * 2 Whene'er 


a” 


» 7 : 7; * 85 7 5 is 
*: 2 - 3 « 5 x 0 Tat ef SAS . L 4,4 » 4 + N l * 2 N * . 4 4 4 F ” ” u 4 
1 7 Tat M7 —_ PRE > FI a 5 * 21 * {IR n 3 er 8 Y * ef? 182 . NW 4p 2 EW get . LA BY r - — 5 * . . * , 2 
- — ” . cnc . — d : * id, * * — : -- vo # 1 2 7 pO, TINY 4 * 2 2 7 N 0 B36 hd hy 
4 2 s * 5 S 4 208. i 7 . - 7 ic: — 8 nn =_ — * * s -< * N r wn, » — 3 '; # in 1, N e —— 32 — - p N " 1 x "B.A Ws " n 1 
B p 1 « 3 * ' Wy *- FW * ak 4 ES MF. « 4 2 . D 2 "ACTS © 2 OY mug Lot Wal — A 4 —— — — - —— _— — b — K 2 NOI 
COR. 8 45 * Ea * n bros oy "45 ) n 7 2 a SN Rt co r a LENS S — 4 "Pp 96 » + "= 2 S 8 — NN Re 8 2 2 wal 2 
on 2*/F . a Maggs 1 Dre 2 ef is * . 8 *. 7 2 ane * 1 N 2 n , W N 8 "I x _ . : 8 4 22 r 
8 5 * 2 * * , g 9 3. $4 8 5 c 82 2 £ * Oe * 2 x ONO OC IFI FER; * 4 „ <\ 7 _ q . 8 Q _ : 2 : . 2 3 (SPSS 7 .. 8 
oO 2 . y 23 a . e i. 1 b * . * 2 Po „ + if 48 . L & tb oP "Ro oo AB) HB RES» > 42 = * — — Ur = « 
— yo dn v va Ly 3 — e ARE, S n 9 I ta IL Yum; oe oy" Code 7 ODD r N 3 2 . 9 CET E * 
. nes 2 EL af 1 p ? ACS a5 Ae ne OY "ages as 2” a 8 EF! 4 4 > rr ga ng 0 SY a alen 4M ; m 20 > "2 OR IN . + 20h 
. N p p 2 4 P 4 * q 2 8 ä 9 OY n n 285 * 8 As 2 E 1 n nay 3 3 ra 
- ? 2 * 8 . er 15 A 3 — pw 4 2 
I * 


1 
1 


6 
NS Fas 


# ® 
+. : 
2 % . 


N : * 
0 2 1 B r * a 
* 3 r 4 * 
7 TIT” 2 

. 89 x 7 * 
mo tea #4. 4 3 

—_ ages” 1 * = NN 
* . 939 * J * 

4 we. 2:3 


323 HOMER'*s ODYSSEY. Book XX, 


Whene'er her choice the noyal dame avow's, 
My bridal gifts ſhall Joad the future ſpouſe : _ 410. 
But from this dome my parent-queen to ehaſe! 
From me, ye Gods ! avert ſuch dire WT: 
But Pallas clouds with intellectual gloom © 
The ſunors* ſculs, inſenfare of their doom! 
A mirthful frenzy ſeiz'd the fared croud; 415 
The roofs.refound with cauſeleſs laughter loud: 
Floating in gore, portentous to ſurvey! 
In each diſcolour'd vaſe the viands lay: 
Then down each cheek the tears ſoomancous flow, 
And ſudden ſighs precede approaching wo. 420 
In viſion rapt, the * Hypereſian ſeer | 
Uproſe, and thus diyin'd the vengeance near. 
O race to death devore ! with Stygian ſhade 
Each deſtin'd peer impending fates invade : 
With tears your wan diſtorted cheeks are drown'd 425 
With ſanguine drops the walls are rubied round: 
Thick ſwarms the ſpacious hall with howling ghoſts, 
Lo people Orcus, and the burnigg coaſts! | 
Nor gives the ſun his golden orb to. roll, | 
But univerſal night uſurps the pole 430 
Vet warn'd in vain, with laughter loud elate 
The peers. reproach the ſuie divine of fate; 
And thus Eurymachus: The dotard's mind 
To ei'ry ſenſe is. loſt, to reaſon blind: 
Swift from the dome conduct the ſlave away; 435 
Let him in open aic b hold the day. | 
Tax not, (the heav'n-illumin'd feer rejoin'd), 
Of rage, or folly, my prophetic mind. 
No clouds of error dim th' zthereal rays, 
Her equal pow'r each faithful. ſenſe obeys. 440 
Unguided hence my trembling ſteps I bend, | 
Far hence, before yon hov'ring deaths deſcend ;_ 
Leſt, the ripe harveſt of revenge begun, 
I ſhare the doom ye fuitors cannot ſhun. 
This ſaid, ro ſage Pirzus ſped the ſeer, 445 
His honour'd hoſt, a welcome inmate there. 


Theocly menus. 
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O'er the protracted feaſt the ſuitors fit, 
And aim to wound the prince with pointleſs wit: 
Cries one, with {cornful leer and mimic voice; 
Thy charity we praiſe, but not thy choice; 350 
Why ſuch profuſion of indulgence ſhown. 
To this poor, tim'rous, toil-deteſting drone ? 
That other feeds on planetary ſchemes, 
a pays his hoft-with hideous noon-day dreams. 
t, prince! for once at leaſt believe a friend, 455 
15 ſome Sicilian mart theſe courtiers ſend, 
Where,. if they. yield their freight acroſs the main, 
Dear ſel] the ſlaves ! demand no greater gain. 
Thus jovial they; but nought the prince replies; 
Full on his fire he roll'd his ardent eyes; 460 
Impatient ſtraight to fleſh his virgin- ſword; 
From the wiſe chief he waits the deathful word. * 
Nigb in her bright alcove, the penſive queen 
To lee the circie ſat, of all unſeen. "IE 
dated at length they riſe; and bid prepare 465 
An eve-repalt; with equal-coft and care: | 
Bar vengeful Pallas, with preventing ſpeed, 4 
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A feaſt proportion'd to their crmes decreed ; 
A feaſt of death! ! the feaſters doom'd 10 bleed ! 
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Tu ARGUMENT. 


The bending of Ulyſſes's bow, ® 


Penelope, to gut an end to the ſolicitation of the ſuitors, 
propoſes to marry the. perſon who ſpall firſt bend 
5 bew of Ulyſſes, and ſhoot through the ringlets. 

£fter their attempts have proved ineffetual, Ulyſſes, 
taking Eumaus and Philztius apart, diſcovers bim- 
felf to them; then returning, deſires leave to try bis 
firength at the bow, which though refuſed with in- 
dignalion by the ſuitors, Penelope and: Telemachus 
cauſe it to be delivered to his hands. He bends it im- 
mediately, and ſhoots through all the rings. Jupiter 
in the ſame inſtant thunders from heaven; Ulyſſes 
accepts the omen, and gives a ſign to Telemachut, 
who /tands ready armed at his fide. 


ND Pallas now, to raiſe the rivals fires, 

A With her own art Penelope inſpires. : 
Who-row can bend Ulyiſes' bow, and wing 
The well-aim'd arrow through the diſtant ring, 
Shall end the ſtrife, and win th' imperial dame; 5 
Bat diſcord and black death await the game ! 

The prudent queen the lofty ſtair aſcends, 
At diſtance due a virpin-train attends ; 
A brazen key ſhe held, the handle turn'd, 


With ſteel and poliſh'd elephant adorn'd: 5 
 Swalt 
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swift to the inmoſt room ſhe bent her way, 
Where ſafe repos'd the royal treaſures lay; 
There ſhone high- heap'd the labour'd braſs and ore, 
And there the bow which great Ulyffes bore, 
And there the quiver, where now guiltleſs ſlept 15 
Thoſe winged deaths-that many a matron wept. 
This gift, long ſince when Sparta's.ſhores he 8 
On young Ulyſſes Iphitus beſtow'd : 
Beneath Orſilochus's roof they met; 
One loſs was private, one a public debt: 20 
Meſſena's ſtate from Ithaca detains 22.9 5 
Three hundred ſheep, and all the ſhepherd bai. 
And to the youthful prince to urge the laus, 
The king and elders truſt their common cauſe. 
But Iphitus, employ'd on other cares, 25 
Search'd the wide country for his wand' ring mares, 
And mules, the ſtrongeſt of the lab'ring kind; 
Hapleſs to ſearch.! more hapleſs ſtill to find! 
For journeyiog on to Hercules at length, 
That lawleſs wretch, that man of brutal ſtrength, 30 
. D-af to heav'n's voice, the ſocial rite tranſgreſt; 
1 And for the beauteous mares deſtroy'd his gueſt, 
; He gave the bow; and on Ulyſſes' part 
f Receiv'd a pointed ſword and miſſile dart: | | 
* Of luckleſs friendſhip on a foreign ſhore a 
T Their firſt, laſt pledges ! for they met no more. i 
„ The bow, bequeath'd by this unhappy hand, 
Ulyſſes bore not from his native land; 
Nor in the front of battle taught to bend, 
But kept, in dear memorial of his friend. 40 
Now gently winding up the fair aſcent, | 
By many an eaſy ſtep, the matron went; 
Then o'er the pavements glides with grace divine, 
5 (With poliſh'd- oak the level pavements ſhine) ; | 
The folding gates a dazzling light diſplay gz: 11 BY 
With pomp of various architrave o'erlaid, 
The bolt, obedient to the ſilken ſtring, 
Forſakes the ſtaple as ſhe pulls the ring; 
10 The wards reſpondent to the key turn roun ct 
in Fͤbe bars fall back; the flying valves reſound; 0 
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Loud as a bull makes bill and valley ring, 

Zo roar'd the lock when it releas'd the ſpring. 
We moves majeſtic through the wealthy room, 

Where treaſur'd garments caſt a rich perfume : 

There from the column where aloft it hung, 


Reach'd, in its ſplendid cafe, the bow unſtiung: 


Acroſs her knees ſhe laid the well known bow, 
And penſive ſat, and tears began to flow. 
To full ſatiety of grief ſhe; mourns ;\ 

Then ſilent, to the joyous hall.returns,. 

Jo the proud faito:s bears in penſive ſtate 


Th' unbended bow, and arrows wing'd with fate. 


Behind, her train the pohiih'd-cofter brings, 
Which held th' alternate braſs and filver rings, 
Full in the portal the chaſte queen appears, 
And with her veil conceals the coming teais: 
On either ſide awaits a. virgin fair; 
While thus the matron, with majeſtic air. 

Say. you, whom theſe forbidden walls 7 
For whom my victims bleed, my vintage * 5 
If theſe neglected, faded charms can move? 
Or is it but a vain. pretence, you love? 

If I the prize, if me you ſeek to wife, 

Hear the conditions, and commence the ſtrife. 
Who firſt Ulyſſes? wondrous bow ſhall bend, 
And through-twelve ringlets-the fleet arrow-lend, 
Him will I. follow, and forfake my home, 

For him forſake this lov'd; this wealthy dome, 
Long, long the ſcene of all my paſt dekght, 
And ſtill to laſt, the viſion of my night | 

Graceful ſhe ſaid, and bade Eumæus ſhow. 
The rival peers the tinglets and the bow. 
From his full eyes the tears unbidden ſpring, 
Touch'd at the dear memorials of his king. 
Philztius too telents, but ſecret ſhed 
The tender drops. Antinous ſaw, and ſaid. 

Hence to your fields, ye ruſtics! hence away, 
Nor ſtain with grief the pleaſures of the wh 1 
Nor to the royal heart recall in vain [ 
The ſad remenibrance of a periſh'd n man. 


* gh 


60 


65 


75 


80 


90 


Enough her precious tears already flow —- 
Or ſhare the feaſt with due reſpect, or go | 
To weep abroad, and leave to us the bow: 
No vulgar taſk ! HI ſuits this courtly crew 
That ſtubborn horn which brave Ulyſſes drew. 95; 
well remember (for I gaz'd him oder 

While yet a child) what majeſty he bore ! 

And {til} (all infant as I was) retain» 

The port, the ſtrength, the grandeur of the man. 

He ſaid, but in his ſoul fond joys ariſe, 1 
And his proud hopes already win the prize. 
To ſpeed the flyiag ſhaft through ev'ry ring, 
Wretch ! is not thine ! the arrows of the king 
Shall end thoſe hopes, and fate is on the wing !_ 

Then thus Telemachus: Some God I find: 
With pleaſing frenzy has poſſeſs d my mind; 3 
\Whea a lov'd mother threatens to depart, 
Why with this ill-tim'd gladneſe leaps my heart? 
Come then, ye ſuitors! and-diſpue-a prize 
Richer than all th* Achaian ſtate ſupplies, | 110 
Than all proud Argos, or Mycæna knows... 
Than all our iſles or continents incloſe : 
A woman matchleſs, and almoſt divine, 
Fit for the praiſe of ev'ry tongue but mine. 
No more excuſes then, no more delay; 115. 
Ilaſte to the trial Lo! 1 lead the way. | 
1 too may try, and if this arm can wing 
The feather'd arrow through the deſtin'd ring, 
Then if no happier knight the conqueſt boaſt, X 
I ſhall not ſorrow for a mother loſt ; 120 
But bleſs'd in her, poſſeſs theſe arms alone, 
Heir of my father's-{t:ength, as well as throne. 

He ſpoke ; then riſing, bis broad ſword unbound, 
And caſt his purple garment on the ground. 
A trench he open'd.; in a line he plac'd;. 125, 
The level axes, and the points made faſt: „ 
(His perfect {kill the wond'ring gazers ey . 
The game as yet unſeen, as yet untry'd) . 
Then, with a manly pace, he took his tand; 


and graſp'd the bow, and twang'd it in his — 190 
Three. 
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Three times, with beating heart, he made eſlay ; 4 
Three times, unequal to the talk, gave way: 
A modeſf boldneſs on his cheek appear'd: 
And thrice he hop'd, and thrice again he fear d. 
Tbe fourth had drawn it. The great fire with joy 
Beheld, but with a ſign Aber the boy. 136 
His ardour ſtraight th* obedient prince ſuppreſs'd, 
And artful, thus the ſuitor-train addreſs'd. 

Oh lay the eauſe on youth yet immature ! 
(For heav'n forbid, ſuch weakneſs ſhould endure). 
How ſhall this arm, unequal to the bow, 
Retort an inſult, or repel a foe ? 
But you i whom heav'n with better nerves s has bleſt, 
Accept the trial, and the prize conteſt. 

He caſt the bow before him, and apart 145 
Againſt the poliſh'd quiver propt the dart. . 
Re ſuming then his ſeat, Epitheus' ſon, 

The bold Antinous, to the reſt begun, 

« From where the goblet firlt begins to flow, 

1% From right to left, in order take the bow; 150 
1% And prove your ſev'ral ſtrengths,” - The prunes 

heard; | 

And' firſt Leiodes, blameleſs prieſt, appear 'd; 

The eldeſt born of Oenops' noble race, | 

Who next the goblet held his holy place: 
He, only he, of all the ſuitor-throng, 155 

Their deeds deteſted, and abjur'd the wrong. | 
With tender hands the ſtubborn horn he ſtrains 

The ſtubborn horn reſiſted all his pains ! 

Already in deſpair he gives it o'er: 

Take it who will, (he cries), I ſtrive no more, 160 

What num'rous deaths attend this fatal bow? 

What ſouls and ſpirits ſhall it ſend below? 

Better indeed to die, and fairly give 

Nature her debt, than diſappointed live, . 

With each new ſun to ſome new hope a prey, 165 

Let (till to-morrow falſer than to-day. 
How long in vain Penelope we ſought ? 
This bow {ball eaſe us of that idle bought, 


And. 
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And ſend us with ſome humbler wife to live, | 
Whom gold ſhall gain, or deſtiny ſhall give. 170 
Thus ſpeaking, on the floor the bow he plac'd, 
(Wich rich inlay the various floor was grac'd) ; 
At diſtance far the feather'd ſhaft he throws, 
And to the ſeat returns from whence he roſe, 
To him Antmous thus with fury ſaid. I75 
What words ill-omen'd from thy lips have fled ? 
Thy coward- function ever is in fear; 
Thoſe arms are dreadful which thou 99 not bear. 11 
Why ſhould this bow be fatal to the brave, 1 
Becauſe the prieſt is born a peaceful ſlave? 180 N 
Mark then what others can He ended there, 
And bad Melanthius a vaſt pile prepare; 
He gives it inſtant flame: then faſt beſide 
Spreads o'er an ample board a bullock's hide. 
With melted lard they ſoak the weapon ober, 185 
Chafe ev'ry knot, and ſupple ev'ry pore. ; 
Vain all their art, and all their ſtrength as vain; 
The bow inflexible reſiſts their pain. 
The force of great Eurymachus alone 
And bold Antinous, yet untry'd, unknown : = 199 
Thoſe only now remain'd ; but thoſe confeſt 
Of all the train the mightieſt and the beſt. 
Then from the hall, and from the noiſy crew, 
The maſters of the herd and flock withdrew. 
The king obſerves them: he the hall forſakes, 195 
And, paſt the limits of the court, o'ertakes, | 
_ thus with accent mild Ulyſſes ſpoke : 
e faithful guardians of the herd and flock ! 
15 I the ſecret of my breaſt conceal, 
Gr (as my ſoul now dictates) ſhall I tell? 208 
Say, ſhould ſome fav'ring God reſtore again 
The loſt Ulyfles to his native reign ? 
How beat your hearts ? what aid would you afford ? 
To the proud ſuitors, or your antient lord ? | 
Philetius thus: Oh were thy word not vain! 205 
Would mighty Jove reſtore that man again! 
Theſe aged ſinews with new vigour ſtrung 
In his bleſs'd cauſe ſhould emulate the young. 
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With equal vows Eumzus too implor'd - 
Each pow'r above, with wiſhes for his * ps TY 
He ſaw their ſecret ſouls, and thus began, 
Thoſe vows the Gods accord: behold the man! 
Your own Ulyſſes! twice ten years detata'd 
By woes and wand'rings from this hapleſs land: 
At length he comes; but comes deſpis d, unknown, 215 
And ſinding faithful you, and you alone. 

All elſe have caſt him from their very thought, 

Ev'n in their wiſhes, and their pray'rs forgot! 

Hear then, my friends! If Jove this arm ſucceed, | 

And give yon impious revellers to bleed, 220 
My care ſhall be, to blefs your future Ives 

With large poſſeſſions, and with faithful wives; 

Faſt by my palace ſhall your domes aſcend, ) 
And each on young Telemachus attend, | 
And each be call'd his brother, and my friend. 225 
To give you firmer faith, now truſt your eye: 

Lo! the broad ſcar indented on my thigh, 

When with Autolycus's ſons, of yore, 

On Parnaſs' top I chas'd the tuſky boar. 

His tagged velt then drawn aſide diſclos'd 230 

The ſign conſpicuous, and the ſear expos d: 

Eager they view'd ; with joy they ſtood amaz 'd; 

With tearful eyes 0 er all their maſter gaz d: 

Around his neck their longing arms they caſt, 

His head, his ſhoulders, and his knees embrac'd : 235 
Tears follow'd tears; no word was in theic pow'r-: 

In ſolemn ſilence fell the kindly ſhow”r 

The king too weeps, the king too graſps their hangs, 
And movelefſs, as a marble fountain, ſtapds. 

Thus had their joy wept down the ſetting ſun ;. 249 
Bat firſt the wiſe man ceas'd, and thus begun. | 
Enough — on other cares your thought employ, 

For danger waits on all untimely joy. 

Full many foes, and ferce, obſerve us near: 

Some may betray, and yonder walls may hear, 245 
Re enter then, not all at once, but ſlay 


Some moments you, and let me lead the way. 
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To me, negleRed as I am, I know 
The haughty ſuitors will deny the bow z 


But thou, Eumeus, as tis borne away, "7 250 + 


Thy maſter's weapon to bis hand convey. 
At ev'ry portal let fome matron wait, 
And each lock faſt the well- compacted gate: 
Cloſe let them keep, whate'er invades their ear; 
Tho' arms, or ſhouts, or 451.8 groans they hear. 255 
To thy ſtrict charge, Philzrius | we confign 
The court's main gate : to guard that paſs be thine. 
This ſaid; he firft return'd: the faithful ſwains 
At diſtance follow, as their king ordains. 
Before the flame Eurymachus now ſtands, 260 
And turns the bow, and chafes it with his hands : 
Still the tough bow unmov'd. The lofty man 
Sigh'd from his mighty ſoul, and thus began. 
I mourn the common cauſe : for, oh my friends! 
On me, on all, what grief, what ſhame attends ? 28 
Not the loſt nuptials can affect me more, | 
(For Greece has beauteous dames on ev'ry ſhore) ; 
But baffled thus! confeſs'd ſo far below 
Ulyfles? ſtrength, as not to bend his bow! 
How ſhall all ages our attempt deride ! 270 
Our weaknefs ſcorn ! Antinons thus reply'd. 
Not fo, Eurymachus : that no man draws 
The wondrous bow, attend another cauſe, 
Sacred to Phwbus is the ſolemn day, 
Which thoughtleſs we in games would waſte away: 275 
Til the next dawn this ill-tim'd ſtrife forego, 
And here leave fix'd the rinꝑlets in a row. 
Now bid the ſew'r approach, and let us join 
In due libations, and in rites divine; 
So end our night : before the day ſhall ſpring, 280 
The choiceſt off rings let Melanthius bring: 
Let then to Pha@bus' name the fatted thighs 
Feed the rich ſmokes, bigh- curling to the ſkies, 
So ſhall the patron of theſe arts beſtow 
(For his the gift) the ſkil] to bend the bow. 285 
They heard well-pleas'd: the ready heralds bring 
The cleanſing x waters from the limpid ſpring: 
1 F The 
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The goblet high with roſy wine they crown'd, 
In order circling to the peers around. 


That rite complete, uproſe the thoughtful man, 290 


And thus his meditated ſcheme began. 
If what I aſk your noble minds approve, 
Ye peers and rivals in the royal love! 
Chief, if it hurt not great Antinous' ear, 
( Whoſe ſage deciſion 1 with wonder heat), 295 
And if Fury machus the motion pleaſe ; 
Give heav'n this day, and reſt the bow in peace. 
To-morrow let your arms diſpute the prize, 
And take it he, the favour'd ofthe ſkies. ! 
Pur fince till then this trial-you delay, 309 
Trult it one moment to my hands to- day: 
Fain would I prove, before your, judging eyes, 
What once I was, whom wretched you deſpiſe ; 
If yet this arm its ancient force retain ; 7 
Or if my woes, (a long-continu'd train), 305 
And wants, and inſults, make me leſs than man, 

Rage flaſh'd in lightning from the ſuitors' eyes, 
Yet mix'd with terror at the bold empriſe. 
- Antinous then: O miſerable gueſt ! 
Is common ſenſe quite baniſh'd from thy breaſt? 310 
Suthc'd it not within the palace plac'd 
To ſit diſtinguiſh'd, with our preſence grac'd, 
Admuted here with princes to confer, 
A man unknown, a needy wanderer? 
To copious wine this infolence we owe, 315 
And much thy betters wine can overthrow : 
The great Eurytion when this frenzy ſtung, 
Pirithous' roofs with frantic riot rung: 
Boundleſs the Centaur rag'd ; till one and all 


The heroes roſe, and dragg'd him from the hall; 320 


is noſe they ſhorten'd, and his ears they lit, 
And ſent him ſober'd home, with better wit. 
Hence with long war the double race was curſt, 
Fatal to all, but to th' aggreſſor firſt, 


Such fate [ propheſy our gueſt attends, h 


If here this interdicted bow he bends: 
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Nor ſhall theſe walls ſuch inſolence contain; 
The ſitſt fair wind t anſports him o'er the main; 
Where Echetus to death the guilty brings. 
(The worſt of mortals, ev'n the worſt of kings). 330 
Better than that, if thou approve our cheer, | 
eaſe the mad ſtrife, and ihare our bounty here... 

To this the queen her juſt diſlice expreſt: 

'Tis impious, prince! to harm the ſtranger-guelt, 

Baſs to inſult who bears a ſuppliant's name, 335 
And ſome reſpect Telemachus may claim, 

What if th' immortals on the man beſtow _ 

sufficient ſtrength to draw the mighty bow? 

Shall I, a queen, by rival chiefs ador'd, 

Accept a wand'ring ſtranger for my lord? — 30 

A hope fo idfe never touch'd his brain: 

hen eaſe your boſoms of a fear fo vain, 

Far be he baniſh'd from this ſtately ſcene, . 

Who wrongs his princeſs with a thought ſo mean. 
©-fair ! and wiſeſt of ſo fair a kind ! 3435+ 

(R:fpettful thus Eutrymachus rejoin'd) : ; 

Mov'd by no weak furmiſe, but ſenſe of ſhame, 

ks e dread the all-arraigning voice of fame; 

Ve dread the cenſure of the meaneſt leave. 
bes woman: all can wrong the brave, 350 
„ Behold what wretches to the bed pretend 

Of that blave chief whoſe bow they could not bend 
In came a beggar of the ſtrolling crew, 

And did what all thoſe prigces could not do.“ | 
Thus will the common voice our deed defame, 355 
And thus poſterity upbraid our name. 5 

To whom the queen: If fame engage your views, 
Forbear thoſe acts which infamy purſues ; 

Wrong and bppreſhon no renown can raiſe; ; 

Know, friend ! that virtue 1s the path to praiſe, 360 
The ſtature of our gueſt, his port, his face, 

Speak him deſcended from no vulgar race. 

To him the bow, as he defires, convey ; 

And to his hand if Phœbus give the day, 

Jience, to reward his merit, he ſhall bear 365 
4 . edg d faulchion and a ſhining ſpear, 
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Embroidei'd ſandals, a rich cloak and veſt, 
And ſafe conveyance to his port of reſt. 
O royal mother! ever-honour'd name! 
Permit me (cries Telemachus) to claim 370 
A ſon's juſt right, No Grecian prince but 1 
Has pow'r this bow to grant, or to deny. 
Of all that Ithaca's rough hills contain, 
And all wide Elis“ courſer-breeding plain, 
To me alone my father's arms deſcend ; | 375 
And mine alone they are, to give or lend. 
Retire, oh queen! thy houſehold taſk reſume, 
Tend, with thy maids, the labours of the loom; 
The bow, the darts, and arms of chivalry, | 
Theſe cares to man belong, and molt to me. 380 
Mature beyond his years, the queen admir'd 
His ſage repiy, and with her train retir'd: 
There in her chamber as ſhe fat apart, 
Revoly'd his words, and plac'd them in her heart, 
On her Ulyfles then the fix'd her ſoul, 385 
Down her fair cheek the tears abundant roll, 
Till gentle Pallas, piteous of her cries, 
In flumber clos'd her ſilver- ſtreaming eyes. 
Now thro' the preſs the bow Eumzus bore, 
And all was riot, noiſe, and wild uproar. 390 
Hold, lawleſs ruſtic ! whither wilt thou go? 
To whom, infenſate, doſt thou bear the bow? 
Exil'd for this to ſome ſequeſter'd den, 
Far from the ſweet ſociety of men, 


To thy own dogs a prey thou ſhalt be made ; 395 


If heav'n and Phœbus lend the ſuitors aid. 

Thus. they. Aghaſt he laid the weapon down, 
But bold Telemachus. thus urg'd him on: 
Proceed, falſe ſlave, and flight their empty words; 
What! hopes the fool to pleaſe ſo many lords? 400 
Young as I am, thy prince's vengeful. hand, | 


Stretch'd forth in wrath, ſhall drive thee from the land. 


Oh! could the vigour of this arm as well 

Th” oppreſſive ſuitors from my walls expel ! 

Then what a ſhoal of lawleſs men ſhould go 405 
To fill with tumult the dark courts below! 
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The ſuitors with a ſcornfal ſmile ſurvey 
The youth, indulging in the genial day, 
Eumeus, thus encourag'd, haſtes to bring 
The ſtrifeful bow, and gives it to the king. 
Old Euryclea calling then alide, 

Hear what Telemachus injoins, (be cry'd) : 
At ev'ry portal let fome matron wait, 

And each lock faſt the well-compaQted gate; 
And if unuſual ſounds invade their ear, 


it arms, or ſhouts, or dying groans they hear, 


Let none to call or iſſue forth preſume, 

But cloſe attend the labours of the loom, 
Her prompt obedience on his order waits; 

(Jos'd in an inſtant were the palace - gates. 

In the ſame moment forth Philætius flies, 

Secures the court, and with a cable ties 


The utmoſt gate; (the cable ſtrongly wrought 
Of Byblos' reed, a ſhip from Egypt brought); 


Then unperceiv'd and ſilent at the board 
His ſeat he takes, his eyes upon his lord. 


And now his well-known bow the maſter bore, 
Turn'd on all ſides, and view'd it o'er and o'er ;. 
Leit time or worms had done ihe weapon wrong, 


Its owner abſent, and untry'd fo long. 


While ſome deridiog : — How he turns the bow! 


Some other like it ſure the man muſt know, 
Or elſe would copy; or in bows he deals; 


Perhaps he makes them, or perhaps he ſteals, — 


410 


415; 


420 


425. 


430? 


Heav'n to this wretch (another cry'd) be mad! 4350 


And bleſs; in all to which he ſtands inclin'd,. 
With fuch good fortune as he. now. ſhall find, 


Heedleſs he heard them; but diſdain'd reply; 


The bow peruſ:ng-with exacteſt eye. 


Then, as ſome heav'nly minſtrel, taught to ſing- 


High notes reſponſive to the trembling ſtring, 
To ſome new. {train when he adapts the lyre, 
Or the dumb lute refits- with vocal wire, 
Relaxes, ſtrains, and draws them to and flo; 
00 the great maſter drew the mighty bow: 
R.. : 


445: 


And: 


1 
" 
4 tt 
"I 
"200 
WOT, 
f 155 
e 
185 
15 
a 
=, 
2 
2 
$— > 
1 
374 
7. 
-: 
(4 + 4 
A * 
1 
» * 
8. 
q "nM 
ws | 
C 7 
1 
1 
Y * 
1 
1 4 
k 24% * 
2 
CI 
"* a 
24 8 
Fo 7 
33 
FIRE 
” + 
=. 22 
"200 
 * 
2 
* 
* 
N * 
2 
3 
1 
1 
7 
"=. + ff 
8 5 2 
17 
+ 8 
. 
1 
fr 
8 
857 
7-48 
55 
$1.55 
MT 
1 
of 8 
— tim * 
1 
Ks 
7 . 
C3 
+2. 
"> 
i4& 
2 
% T8 
+ 4 4 
E. ? 
gd a + 
14-3 
1 — 2 
-3& 
4 F 
p : 
oe : 
N * 
=" mo 
x 8 
8 
3 
2 
* 8 
* & 
„ 
1 
4 
£4 Fog 
f * 
4 
14 
oh 
4* 
1 
8 
bw 8 bg 
1 
* 17 
N 
4 
"xz 
3 
** 4 
q 
IS 
1 
"=D 
Vi 
3 
2 
15 
-S 
©. 04 
v4 . E 
1 
188 
F 2 
A . 
=; 
* 2 
BY 
$8 
1 
* 
3 
4 
-> 4@y 
1 * 
4 
* 
-YL$. ks 
4 
1 
I 


. 


. Vl iT A 5 
r rr 
* 7 EF 
= N 


3 2 Lats of rt? 
ws > 2 2 Ar pe v3, p 6 
S aj." _— , 


as = . _—_ y 5 - 
OUS POT INS. pe rn; ON we Ter: ** ; . — 2 
ö * α e e A net” ; "II"; Sf PP I IE We * an” . 2 e 
K " % DENSE LH YH. Wi #r * Pay” - $8.3 no! 2 7 3 9 r he 8 ran * * 3 + 4 4 £ er i r * * == 
——— 7 x 2 2 AT » Tz LO FW 99 | n CL 0 5 : . WR | 
— > _ * ſe , N 2 i RS, 5 * — ** . hs 3 2 — 22222 1 "I" 1 Y + — o * A * * — 
* 8. — — —̃ — — . noo apr Trig eee 
. a" , 8 hy I y A 1 a> — 8 
r F ——. ee en ee, ̃ ͤ . ——„— — 8 3 
1 4908 — — 0 op — 8 - 


Panama Page... 
dd - + 
- — 


WES” 


rar 
2 


r 7 


% Bs NN 2 
e 
— R rt ret ogy ena to» 
* 
2 Wig 


5 Þ a 2 CER A 
F. ERS bet 
TRY e . 8 


* AY 22 oe R448 * F T 
8 2822 F bs ON 
«ys Mbit yi” — . 


— 


r 


N 
. 7 * 
2 — — 2 — a — 
e N "ICs 9 + * 
— — —— — 


r Ia FE N 
CORRS S - . EST BS 
— 1. 
ba id — - ng PS ge N 
* WAY * e i Gs V0 


Dr 
Ano 
1 2 2 


218 2 ? 4 4 8 — = 4 
5 ORE AA Fob, th. La D 
- . Ar FRIED a TIED 222228 


342 HOM ER'Ss ODYSSEY. Book XXI. 


And drew with eaſe. One hand aloft diſplayd 
The bending horos, and one the ſtring effay'd, 
From his eſſaying hand the ſtring let fly, : 
Twang d ſhort and ſharp, like the ſhrill. ſwallow's cry. 
A gen'ral horror ran thro” all the race, 450 | 
Sunk was each heart, and pale was ev'ry face, 
Signs from above enſu'd : th' unfolding: ſky - 
In lightning burſts. Jove. thunder'd from on high. 
Fir'd at the call of heav'n's almighty Lord, 
He ſnatch'& the ſhaft that glitter'd on the board: 455 
(Faſt by, the reſt lay ſleeping in the ſheath, | 
But ſoon to fly the meflengers of death). 

Nou fitting as he was, the cord he drew, 
Thro' ev'ry ringlet levelling his view; 
Then notch'd the ſhaft, releas d, and gave it wing; 460). 
The whizzing arrow vaniſh'd from the ſtring, q 
Sung on direct, and threaded ev'ry.ring. 
The ſolid gate its fury ſcarcely bounds ;._ 
Pierc'd thro? and thro”, the ſolid gate reſounds, 

Then to the prince: Nor have 1 wrought thee ſhame; 
Nor err'd this hand usfaitbful to its aim; 466 
Nor prov'd the toil too hard; nor have I Joſt 
That ancient vigour, once my pride and boaſt. 

III 1 deſerv'd theſe haughty peers” diſdain ; 

Now let them comfort their dejected train, 470 
In ſweet repaſt the preſent hour employ, 

Nor wait till ev'ning for the genial joy: 

Then to the lute's ſoft voice prolong the night; 


Muſic, the banquet's molt refin'd delight. 

He faid ; then gave a nod; and at the word 475 ; 

Telemachus girds on his ſhining ſword. ] 

Faſt by his father's ſide he takes his ſtand 
The beamy jav'lin lightens in his hand. 
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Txzs ARGUMENT. 
The death of the ſuitors. ; 


Ulyſſes begins the ſaughter of the ſuitors by the death-of 
Antinsus, He declares himſelf, and lets fly his ar- 
raws at the reſl, Telemachus aſſiſts, and brings 

arms for his father, himſelf, Eumaus, and Philæ- 
tius. Melanthius does the. ſame for. the wwooers.. 
Minerva encaurages Ulyſſes. in the ſhape of Mentor. 
The ſuitors are all lain, enly Medon and Phemius 
are ſpared. Melanthius and the unfaithful ſervants 
are executed. The reſt acknowledge their maſter 
abith all demonſtrations of j JOY 


e. 
25 * 


J "a. * q - * ” 
18 n 1 e * 6K n Ge 222 
V K. 5 8 3 un, Dr 
r e 405 N 5 rs 54 1 8 5 N ; Cs” ' ee Bug 4a 

$8 mY $4 — . \ 8 2 8 C 3 6 RR 2. ORG n 

N n reines e oaths | 6+ SRI: n 

7 e ores ” * TR : „ F 3 * a ”- „ ovrag 6 Err 
N do " 46 bv i i J. . « > — 1 n 
/ 4 i 1 2 1 I 


FT Hen fierce the hero o'er the threſhold ſtrode; 
Stript of his rags, he blaz'd out like a God, 
Full in their face the lifted bow he bore, 
And-quiver'd deaths, a formidable (tore ; 23 
Before his feet the rattling ſhow'r he threw, $ 
And thus terrific, to the ſuitor- crew. 
One ven'trous game this hand has won to- day; 
Another, princes ! yet remains to play; 
Another mark our arrow mult attain. 
Phoebus aſſiſt! nor be the labour vain. 10 
Swift as the word the parting arrow ſings, 
And bears thy fate, Antinous, on its wings: 
Wretch that he was, of unprophetic ſoul ! 
High in his hands he rear'd the golden bowl! 
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Ev'n then to drain it lengthen'd out his breath ; 15 
Chang'd to the deep, the bitter draught of death: * 
For fate who fear'd amidſt a feallful band? 

And fate to numbers, by a ſingle. hand? 

Full through his throat Ulyiſes' weapon paſt, 


And pierc'd the neck, He falls, and breathes his laſt, 


The tumbling goblet the wide floor o'erflows, 21 

A ſtream of gore burſt ſpouting from his noſe; 

Grim in convulſive agonies he ſprawls : 

Before him ſpurn'd,. the loaded table falls, 

And ſpreads the pavement with a mingled flood 25; 

Of floating meats, and wine, and human blood, 

Amaz'd, confounded, as they {aw him fall, 

Uproſe the throngs tumultuous round the hall 

O'er all the dome they caſt a haggard eye; 

Each look'd for arms: in vain ; no arms were vigh : 30 

Aim'ſt thou at princes ! (all amaz'd they faid) : 

Thy laſt of games unhappy haſt thou play'd 

Thy erring ſhaft has made our braveſt bleed; 

And death, unlucky gueſt, attends thy deed, 

Vultures ſhall tear thee. — Thus incens'd they ſpoke, 35. 

While each to chance aſerib'd the wondrous ſtroke, 

Blind as they were; for death ev'n now invades 

His deſtin'd prey, and wraps them all in ſhades, 

Then grimly frowning with a dreadful look, 

That wither'd all their hearts, Ulyſſes ſpoke. | 40 
Dogs! ye have had your day; ye fear'd no more 

Ulyſſes vengeful from the Trojan ſhore ; 

While to your luſt and ſpoil a guardleſs prey, 

Our houſe, our wealth, our helpleſs handmaids lay: 
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Not ſo content, with bolder frenzy ſir'd, 45; - | 


Ev'n to our bed preſumpruous you aſpir” d: 
Laws or. divine or human fail'd to move, 


Or ſhame of men, or dread of Gods above; » 
Heedlefs alike of infamy or praiſe, 
Or fame's eternal voice in future days: 2 FG 


The hour of vengeance, wretches, now is come, 
Impending fate is yours, and inſtant doom. 
Thus dreadful he. Confus'd the ſuitors ſtood, 


From their ap cheeks recedes the flying blood; | 
T rembling 
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Trembling they ſought their guilty heads to hide, 48 


Alone the bold Eurymachus reply d. 
If, as thy words import, (he thus began), 
Ulyſſes lives, and thou the mighty man, 
Great are thy wrongs, and much haſt thou ſuſtain'd 


In thy ſpoil'd palace, and exhauſted land; 60 


The cauſe and author of thoſe guilty deeds, 
Lo! at thy feet unjuſt Antinous bleeds. 

Not love, but wild ambition was his guide; 
To flay thy ſon, thy kingdoms to divide, 
Theſe were his aims; but juſter Jove deny'd. 65 
Since cold in death th' offender lies, oh fpare 
Thy ſupplant people, and receive their pray'r ! 
Braſs, gold, and treaſures ſhall the ſpoil defray, A 
wo hundred oxen ey'ry prince ſhall pay: 
The waſte of years refunded in a day. 7 
Till then thy wrath is juſt, — Ulyſſes burn'd 
With high diſdain, and ſternly thus return'd. 

All, all the treaſures that enrich'd our throne 
Betore your rapines, join'd with all your own, 


If cffer'd, vainly ſhould for mercy call; - % 


'Tis you that offer, and I ſcorn them all ; 

Your blood is my demand, your lives the prize, 
Till pale as yonder wretch each ſuitor lies. 

Hence with thoſe coward terms; or fight, or fly; 


This choice is left ye, to reſiſt or die; 80 


And die I truſt ye ſhall. — He ſternly ſpoke : : 
With guilty fears the pale aſſemly ſhook, 
Alone Eurymachus exhorts the train: 

Yon archer, comrades, will not ſhoot in vain ; 


But from the threſhold ſhall his darts be ſped, 85 


(Whos'er he be), till ev'ry prince lie dead. 

Be mindful of yourſelves, draw forth your ſwords, 
(So need compels). Then, all united ſtrive 

And to his ſhafts obtend theſe ample boards, 


The bold invader from his poſt to drive 90 


The city rous'd ſhall to our reſcue haſte, 

And this mad archer ſoon have ſhot his laſt. 
Swift as he ſpoke, he drew his traitor- ſword, 

And * a lion Tuſh'd againſt his lord: 
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346. HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book XXII, 


The wary chief the ruſhing foe repreſt. 93 
Who mer the point, and farc'd it in his breaſt; 
His failing hand deſerts the. lifted*{word, 
| And prone he falls extended o'er the board !. 
Before him wide, in mix'd effuſion roll 
Fir untaſted viands; and the jovial bowl.  * tc 
Full through his liver paſs'd the mortal wound, 
With dying rage his forehead beats the ground; 
He ſpuru'd the feat with fury as he fell, 
And the fierce foul to darkneſs div'd, and hell. 

Next bold Amphinomus his arm extends . 
To force the paſs: the godlike man defends. 
Thy ſpear, Telemachus ! prevents th' attack, 

The brazen weapon driving through his back, 
Thence through: his breaſt its bloody paſſage tore; 0 


T7 c CW” - 4 


Hat falls he thund*ring on the marble floor, 110 > 

And his cruſh'd forehead marks the ſtone with gore. 

He left his jav'lin in the dead, for fear 

The long incumbrance of the weighty ſpear 

To the fierce foe advantage might afford; 

To ruſh between, and uſe the ſhorten'd ſword. 11 4 

With ſpeedy ardour to his ſire he flies, 

And, Arm, great father! arm (in haſte he cries): 

4 Lo, hence I run for other arms to wield, 

For miſſile jav'lins, and for helm and-ſhield ; 

Faſt by our fide let either faithful ſwain 120 

In arms attend us, and their part ſuſtain, | 
Haſle and return, (Ulyſſes made reply), 

While yet th' auxitiar ſhafts this hand ſupply ;. 15 

Leſt thus alone, encounter'd by an hoſt, 0 

Dnv'n from the gate, th' important paſs be loſt, 125 Ar 
With ſpeed Telemachus-obeys, and fites 0 

Where pil'd on heaps the royal armour lies; T 

Four brazen helmets, eight refulgent ſpears, 

And four broad bucklers, to his fire he bears: T 

At once in brazen panoply they ſhone;- 130; * 

At once each ſervant brac'd his armour on; 40 

Around their king a faithful guard they ſtand, Ru 

While yet each ſhaft flew deathful from his hand: be 

Chief 
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Chief after chief expir'd at ev'ry wound, 

And ſwell'd the bleeding mountain on the ground, 135 
Soon as his ſtore of flying fates was ſpent, 

Againſt the wall he ſet the bow unbent: 

And now his ſhoulders bear the maſſy ſhield, - 

And now his hands two beamy jav'lins wield: 


He frowns beneath his nodding plume, that play'd 148 


O'er the high creſt, and caſt a dreadful ſhade. 

There ſtood a window near, whence looking down 
From o'er the porch, appear'd the ſubje& town. 
A double ſtrength of valves ſecur'd the place, 


A high and narrow, but the only paſs : 1 45 


The cautious king, with all- preventing care, 
To guard that outlet, plac'd Eumzus there. 
When Agelaus thus: Has none the ſenſe 

To mount yon window, and alarm from thence 


The neighbour town? the town ſhall force the door, 150 


And this bold archer ſoon ſhall ſhoot no more. 
Melanthius then: That outlet to the gate 
So near adjoins, that one may guard the (trait. 
But other methods of defence remain, 
Myſelf with arms can furniſh all the train; 155 
Stores from the royal magazine I bring, 
And their own darts ſhall pierce the prince and king. 
He faid ; and mounting up the lofty ſtairs, 
Twelve ſhields, twelve lances, and twelve helmets bears: 
All arm, and ſudden round the hall appears 160 
A blaze of bucklers, and a wood of ſpears. 
The hero ſtands oppreſs'd with mighty wo, 
On ev'ry fide he fees the labour grow: 
Oh curs'd event ! and oh unlook'd-for aid ! 
Melanthius or the women have betray'd — I65 
Oh my dear ſon ! — The father, with a ſigh ! 
Then ceas'd. The filial virtue made reply. 
Falſehood is folly, and 'tis juſt to own 
The fault committed: this was mine alone; 
My haſte neglected yonder door to bar, 170 
And hence the villain has ſupply'd their war. 
Run, good Eumæus, then, and (what before 
! thoughtleſs err'd in) well fecure that door: 
| = Learn 
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Learn if by female fraud this deed were done, 
Or (as my thought miſgives) by Dolius' ſon, 175 
While yet they ſpoke, in queſt of arms again | 
To the high chamber ſtole the faithleſs ſwain ; 
Not unobſervid. Eumæus watchful ey'd, 
And thus :ddreſs'd Ulyſſes near his fide. 
The miſcreant we ſuſpected takes that way; 189 
Him, if this arm be pow'rful, ſhall I flay ? 
Or drive him hither, to receive the meed, 
From thy own hand, of this deteſted deed ? 
Not fo, (reply 'd Ulyſſes), leave him there; 
For us ſufficient is another cate: 18; 
Within the ſtricture of this palace-wall | 
To keep inclos'd hi: makers till they fall. 
Go you and ſeize the felon ; backward bind 
His arms and legs, and fix a plank behind; 
On this, his body by ſtrong cords extend, 190 
And on a column near the roof ſuſpend ; 
So ſtudy'd tortures his vile days ſhall end. 
The ready ſwains obey d with joyful haſte; 
Behind the felon unperceiv'd they paſt, 
As round the room in queſt of arms he goes: 1985 
(The half-ſhur door conceal'd his lurking foes). 
One hand ſuſt ain'd a helm, and one the ſhield 
Which old Laertes wont in youth to wield, 
Cover'd with duſt, with drineſs chapt and worn, 
The braſs corroded, and the leather torn : 209 
Thus laden, o'er the threſhold as he ſtept, 
Fierce on the villain from each fide they leapt ; 
Back by the hair the trembling daſtard drew, 
And down reluQtant on the pavement threw, 
Active and pleas'd, the zealous ſwains fulfil 205 
At ev'ry point their maſter's rigid will: 
Firſt, faſt bebind, his hands and feet they bound, 
Then ſtreighten'd cords involy'd his bodyro und: 
So diawn aloft, athwart the column ty'd, 
The howling felon ſwung from fide to fide. 210 
Eumzus ſcoffing then with keen diſdain : A. 
There paſs thy pleaſing night, oh gentle ſwain! C: 
. q 
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On that ſoft pillow, from that envy'd height 


Firſt mayſt thou ſee the {pringing dawn of light; 


So timely rife, when morning [treaks the cathy, 
To drive thy victims to the ſuitors Feaſt. 

This ſaid, they left him, tortur'd as he lay, 
Szcur'd the door, and haſty ſtrode away: 


Fach, breathing death, reſum'd his dzng'rous poſt 


Near great Ulyſſes; four againſt an hoſt, 

When lo! deſcending to her hero's aid, 

Jove's daughter Pallas, war's triumphant maid : 

in Mentor's friendly form ſhe join'd his fide ; 

Ulyfſes ſaw, and thus with tranſport c:y'd. 
Come, ever welcome, and Ls ſuccour lend; 

Oh ev'ry ſacred name in one ! my friend! 

Early we lov'd, and long our loves have grown. 


Whate'er throogh life's whole ſeries I have done 


Or good or grateful, now to mind recall, 
And aiding this one hour, repay it all. 


Thus he ; but pleaſing hopes his boſom warm 


Of Pallas latent in the friendly form. 
The adverſe hoſt the phantom- warrior ey d, 
And firſt, loud threat'ning, Apgelaus cry'd. 


349 


215 


220 


225 


230 


Mentor, beware; nor let that tongue perſuade 235 


Thy frantic arm to lend Ulyfles aid 
Our force ſucceſsful ſhall our threat make good, 
And with the fire's and ſon's commix thy blood. 


What hop'ſt thou he e? Thee firlt the ſword ſhall ſlay, 


Then lop thy whole poſterity away; 
Far hence thy baniſh'd conſort thall we fend ; 
With his, thy forfeit lands and treaſures blend ; 
Thus, and thus only, ſhalt thou join thy friend, 
His barb'rous inſult ev'n the Goddeſs fires, 
Who thus the warrior to revenge inſpires. 
Art thou Ulyſſes ? where then half we Gad 
The patient body and the conſtant mind ? 
Tha: courage, once the Trojans daily. dread, 


Nnown nine long years, and felt by þerocs dead? 
And where that conduct, which reveng'd the Ic 


V: Priam's race, and laid proud Troy in du“? 
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350 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book XXII 


If this, when Helen was the cauſe, were done; 
What for thy country now, thy queen, thy ſon ? 
Riſe then in combat, at my ſide attend ; 
Obſerve what vigour gratitude can lend, 2 5 
And foes how weak, oppos d againſt a friend! 
She ſpoke ; but withog longer to ſurvey 
The fire-and fon's great acts, with-held the day; 
By farther toils decreed the brave to try, 


And level pois'd the wings of victory: 260 

Then with a change of form eludes their ſight, , 0) 
Perch d like a ſwallow on a rafter's height, 

Ard unpercerv'd enjoys the riſing fot. 


Damaſtor's fon, bold Agelaus, leads | 
The guilty war; Eurynomus ſucceeds ; 265 
With theſe P. ſander, great Polyctot's ſon, 
Sage Polybus, and ſtern Amphimedon, 
With Demoptolemus: theſe ſix ſurvive ; 
The belt of all the fhafts had left alive. 
Amidit the carnage deſp'rate as they ſtand, 270 
Thus Agelaus rous'd the lagging band. : 

The hour is come, when yon fierce man no more 
With bleeding princes ſhall beſtrow the floor : 
Lo! Mentor leaves him with'an empty boaſt ; 
The four remain, but four againſt an hoft. 275 
Let each at once diſcharge the deadly dart, 
One ſure of fix ſhall reach Ulyſſes' heart: 
Thus fhali one ſtroke the glory loſt regain : 
The reſt mult periſh, their great leader flain. 

Then all at once their mingled lances threw, 280 
And thirſty all of one man's blood they fle W; 
In vain ! Minerva turn'd them with her-breath, 
And ſcatter'd ſhort, or wide, the points of death; 
With deaden'd found, one on the threſhold falls, 
One ſtrikes the gate, one rings againſt the walls; 285 
The ſtorm paſs'd innocent. The godlike man 
Now loftier trod, and dreadful thus began. 
*Tis now (brave friends)- our turn, at once to throw 
(So ſpeed them heav 'n!) our jav'lins at the foe, 
That impious race to all their paſt miſdeeds 299 

Would add our blood, Injuſtice ſtill proceeds. - 

| | | e 


Book XXII. HOMER's ODYSSEY, 35 


He ſpoke : at once their fiery, lances flew : 
Great Demoptolemus, Ulyſſes "+ Sa 


Euryades receiy'd the prince's dart ; 1 : 


The goatherd's quiver'd in Piſander's heart; - £5 206 

Fierce Elatus by thine, Eumæus, falls; 

Their fall in thunder echoes round the walls. 

The reſt retreat. The victors now advance, 

Each from the dead reſumes his. bloody lance. 

Again the foe diſcharge the ſteely ſhow'r ; 300 

Again made fruſtrate by the virgin pow'r. 

Some, turn'd by Pallas, on the threſhold fall, 

Some wound the gate, ſome ring againſt the wall; 

Some weak, or pond'rous with the brazen head, | 

Drop barmleſs, on the pavement ſounding dead. 305 
Then bold Amphimedon his jav'lio caſt ; : 

Thy hand, Telemachus, it rightly raz'd: | 

And from Cteſippus arm the ſpear elanc'd, 

On good Eumæus' ſhield and ſhoulder glanc'd ; 

Not leſſen'd of their force, (fo flight the wound), 340 
Each ſung. along, and dropp'd upon rhe groupd. 

Fate doom'd thee. next, Euiydamuns, to bear 

Thy death, ennobled by Ulyſſes? ſpear. 

By ther bold ſon Amphimedon was flain.;. | 
And Polybus renown'd-the faithful ſwain. 315 
Pierc'd through the breaſt the rude Cteſippus bled; 

And thus Philætius glory'd o'er the dead. | 
There end thy pompous: vaunts and high diſdain, 

Oh ſharp in ſcandal, voluble and vain! | 
How weak is mortal pride] To heav'n alone 320 
Th' event. of actions and our fates are known, 

Scoffer, behold what gratitude we bear : | 
The vicim's heel is anſwer'd with this ſpear, 
Ulyſſes brandiſh'd. high his vengeful ſteel, 
Acd Damaſtorides that inſtant fell; 325 
Faſt by Leocritus expiring lay, | 
The prince's jay'lin tore its bloody way 
Through all bis bowels: down he tumbles prone, 
His batter'd front and brains beſmear the ſtone, 
Now Pallas ſhines confeſs'd ; aloft ſhe ſpreads 330 
The arm of vengeance o'er their guilty heads; | 
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352 HOMER's ODYSSEY. Book XXII. 


The dreadful ægis blazes in their eye; 
Amaz'd they ſee, they tremble, and they fly: 
Confus d, diſtracted, through the rooms they fing, 
Like oxen madden'd by the breefe's ſting, 235% 
When ſultry days, and long, ſucceed the gentle ſpring.) 
Not half fo keen, fierce vul:ures of the chace 
Stoop from the mountains on the feather'd race, 
When the wide ficld extended ſnares beſet, b 
With conſcious dread they ſhun the quiy ring net: 34⁰ 
No help, no flight; but wounded ev'ry way, 
Headlong they drop: the fowleis ſeize the prey. 
On all ſides thus they double wound on wound ; 
In proftrate heaps the wretches beat the ground, 
Unmanly ſhrieks precede each dying groan, 343- 
And a red deluge floats the reeking ſtone, 
Leiodes firſt before the victor falls: 
The wretched augur thus for mercy calls. 
O gracious hear, nor let thy ſuppliant bleed : | 
Still undiſhonour'd or by word or deed 350 
Thy houſe, for me, remains; by me repreſt | 
Full oft was check'd th' injuſtice of the reſt: 
Averſe they heard me when I counſell'd well, 
Their hearts were harden'd, ard they juſtly fell. 
Oh ſpare an augur's conſecrated head, 1 
Nor add the blameleſs to the guilty dead. 
Prieſt as thou art! for that deteſted band 
Thy lying prophecies deceiv'd the land: | 
Againlt Ulyſſes have thy vows been made; | 
For them thy daily oriſons were paid: 5 | 
Yet more, ev'n to our bed thy pride aſpires : : 
Oae common crime one common fate requires. 
Thus ſpeaking, from the ground the {word he took 
Which Agelaüs' dying hand forſook; \ 
Full through his neck the weighty faulchion ſped: 365 8 
Along the pavement roll'd the. mutt' ing head. 8 
Phemius alone the hand of vengeance ſpar'd, F 
Phemius the ſweet, the heav'n- inſtructed bard, 
Belide the gate the rev'rend minſtrel ſtands ; / 


The lyte, cow ſilent, trembling in his hands; 370 If 
Dabious * 


Book XXII. HOMER's ODY'SS Ex. 


Dubious to ſupplicate the chief, or fly EE 
To Jove's inviolable altar nigh, 

Where oft Laertes holy vows had paid, 

And oft Ulyſſes ſmoking victims laid. 

His honout d harp with care he firſt ſet down; 
Between the laver and the filver throne : 


Then proſtrate ſtretch'd before the dreadful man, 


Perſuaſive, thus, with accent ſoft began. 
O king! 10 mercy be thy foul inclin'd, 
And ſpare the poet's ever-gentle kind. 
A decd bike this thy future fame would wrong, 
For dear to Gods and men is ſacred ſong. 
Self-taught L ſing : by heav'n, and heav'n alone, 
The genuine ſeeds of poeſy are ſown; 
And {what the Gods beituw) the lofty lay, 
To Gods alone, and godlike worth, we pay. 
Save then the poet,. and thyſelf reward ; 
is thine to merit, mine is to recoid. 
That here I ſung, was force, and not deſire; 
This hand reluctant touch'd the warbling wire: 
And let thy ſoo atteſt, nor ſordid pay, 
Nor ſervile flatt'ry, ſtain'd the moral lay. 
The moving words Telemachus attends, 
His fire approaches, and the bard defends. 
Oh mix not, father, with thoſe impious dead 
The man divine! forbear that {acred head. 
Medon the.herald too our arms may ſpare,, 
Medon, who made my infancy his care; 
it yet he breathes, permit thy ſon to give 
Thus much to gratitude, and bid him live. 
Beneath a table, trembling with diſmay, 
Couch'd clole to earth, unhappy 7 Medon lay,. 
Wrapt in a new-flain ox's ample hide: 
Swift at the word he caſt his ſcreen aide, 


353; 


375 
380 
385. 


390 


400 


Sprung to the prince, embrac'd his knee with tears, 405. 


And thus with grateful voice addiels'd his ears. 


O prince! O friend! lo here thy Medon ltands ; 


Ah ſtop the hero's unrefiſted hands, 
lncens'd 100 juitly by that impious brood, 
hoſe guilty glories now are ſet in blood. 
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To whom Ulyſſes. with a pleaſing eye : 
Be bold, on friendſhip and my ſon rely; 
Live, an example for the world to read, 
How much more ſafe the good than evi] deed: 
Thou, with the heav'n-taught bard, in peace reſort 415: 
From blood and carnage to yon open court: 
Me other work requires, — With tim'rous awe - 
From the dire ſcene th' exempted two withdraw, 
Scarce ſure of life, look round, and trembling move 


To the bright altars of Protector Jove. 420 


Meanwhile Ulyſſes ſearch'd the dome, to find 
If yet there live of all th' offending kind. 
Not one + complete the bloody tale he found, 
All ſteep'd in blood, all gaſping on the ground. 
So, when by hollow ſhores the fiſher train 425). 
Sweep with-their arching nets the hoary, maio, | 
And ſcarce the meſhy toils the copious draught 1 
All naked of their element, and bare, 
The fiſhes pant, and gaſp in thinner air; 
Wide o'er the fands are ſpread the ſtiff” ning prey, 430 
Till the warm {un exhales their ſoul away. 

And now the king commands his ſon to call 
Old Euryclea to the deathful hall: 
The ſon obſervant not a moment ſtays; 


The aged governeſs with ſpeed obeys : 4 


The ſounding portals inſtant they diſplay; 

The matron moves, the prinee directs the way. 

On heaps of death the ſtern Ulyſſes ſtood, 
All black with duſt, and cover'd thick with blood. 


So the grim lion from the ſlaughter comes, 440 


Dreadful he glares, and terribly he foams, 

His breaſt with marks of carnage painted o'er, 

His jaws all dropping with the bull's black gore, 
Soon as her eyes the welcome object met, 


The guilty fall'n, the mighty deed complete; 445 


A ſcream of joy her feeble voice eſſay d: 
The hero check 'd her, and compos'dly ſaid. 
Woman, experienc'd as thou art, control 


Indecent joy, and feat thy ſecret ſoul, 
T” inſult 
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| Theſe (ev'ry table cleans'd, and ev'ry throne, 
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T' inſult the dead is cruel and unjuſt ; 450 
Fate, and their crime, have ſunk them to the duſt, 
Nor heeded theſe the cenſure of mankind, | 
The good and bad were equal in their mind. 
Juſtly the price of worthleſſneſs they paid, 
And each now wails an unlamented ſhade. 445 
But thou, ſincere, oh Euryclea! ſay, 
What maids diſhonour us, and what obey? 
Then ſhe : In theſe thy kingly walls remain 
(My ſon) fulb fifty of the handmaid train, 
Taught by my care to cull the fleece, or weave, 460 
And ſervitude with pleaſing .taſks deceive, 1 
Of theſe, twice fix purſue their wicked. way, 
Nor me nor chaſte. Penelope obeyz. 
Nor fits it-that Telemachus command 
(Young as he is) his mother's female band. 1 
Hence to the upper chambers Jet me fly, EIT 
Where flumbers ſoft now cloſe the royal eye ; 
There wake her with-the news — The matron cry'd. 
Not ſo (Ulyſſes. more ſedate reply'd) ; e 
Bring firſt the crew who wrought theſe guilty deeds; 470 
In haſte the matron parts : the king proceeds. 

Now to, diſpoſe. the dead, the care remains 
To you, my fon, and you, my faithful ſwains; 


Ih' offending females to that taſk we doom, 


To waſh, to ſcent, and purify the room, 475 


And all the melancholy labour done) 
Drive to yon court, without the palace-wall, 
There the revenging ſword ſhall ſmite them all; 
So with the ſuitors let them mix in duſt, 489 
Stretch'd in a long oblivion of their luſt, 

He ſaid : the lamentable train appear; 
Each vents a groan, and drops a tender tear; 
Fach heav'd her mournful burthen, and beneath 
The porch, depos'd the ghaſtly heaps of death. 495 
The chief ſevere, compelling each to move, 
Urg'd the dire taſk imperious from above. 
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With thirſty ſponge they rub the tables o'er, < 
(Therſwaias unite their toil) ; the walls, the floor 5 
Waſh'd with th' effuſive wave, are purg'd of gore. 

Once more the palace ſet in fair array, 1 491 
To the baſe court the females take their way; 

There compaſs'd cloſe between the dome and wall, 
(Their life's laſt ſcene) they trembliag wait their fall, 
Then thus the prince: To theſe ſhall we «oor rd 495 
A fate ſo pure, as by the martial fword ; 
To theſe, the nightly proſtitutes to ame, 
And baſe revileis of our houſe and name? 

Thus ſpeaking, on the circl.ng wall he ſtrung 
A ſhip's tough cable, from a column hung; 500 
Near the high top he ſtrain'd it ſtrongly round, 

Whence no contending foot could reach the ground. 
Their heads above connected in a row, 
They beat the air with quiv'ring feet below. 

Thus on ſome tree hung ſtruggling in the ſnare, 505 
The doves or thruſhes flap their wings in air. 
Soon fled the ſoul impure, and left behind 
The empty cot ſe to waver with the wind. 

Then forth they led Melanthius, and began | 
Their bloody work: they lopp'd away the man, 510 
Morſel for dogs! then trimm'd with brazen ſheers 
The wretch, and ſhorten'd of his noſe and eais.; 
His hands and feet laſt felt the cruel ſteel : 

He roar'd, and torments gave his ſoul-to hell — | 

They waſh, and to Ulyſſes take their way, 515 
So ends the bloody bus neſs of the day. 

To Euryclea then addreſs'd the king. 

Bring hither fire, and hither ſulphur bring, 

To purge the palace: then the queen attend, 

And let her, with her matron-train, deſcend ; 520 
The matron-train, with all the virgin- band, | 
Aſſemble here, to learn their lord's command. 

Then Euryclea : Joyful I obey, | 
But caſt thoſe mean diſhoneſt rags away; 

Permit me ſirſt thy royal robes to bring: 5257 
Ul ſuits this garb the ſhoalders of a king. 


«© Bring, 
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« Bring ſulphur ftraight and fire,” {the monarch cries). 
She hears, and at the word obedient flies. 

With fire and ſulphur, cure of noxious fumes, 
He purg'd the walls and blood - polluted rooms. 5 30 
Again the matron ſprings with eager pace, 
Ad ſpreads her lord's return from place to place. 
They bear, raſh forth, and inſtant round him ſtand, 

A gazing throng, a torch in ev'ry hand. 

ST They ſaw, they knew bim, and with fond embrace 535 
Fach humbly kiſs'd his knee, or hand, or face; 

3 He knows them all; in all ſuch truth appears, 

FT Ev'n he indulges the ſweet joy of tears. 
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BOOK XXIII. 


Tus ARGUMENT. 


Euryclea awatens Penelope with the news of Ulyſſes's 
return, and the death of the ſuitors. Penelope 
fearcely credits her, but ſuppoſes ſome God has pu- 
nifhed them, and deſcends from her apartment in 
doubt. At the firſt interview of Ulyſſes and Pene- 
lope, ſhe is quite unſatisfied. Minerva reſtores him 
to the beauty of his youth ; but the queen continues 
incredulous, till by ſome circumſtances ſhe is con- 


vinced, and falls into all the tranſports of paſſion 


and tenderneſs, They recount to each other all that 
has paſſed during their long ſeparation. The next 


morning Ulyſſes, arming himſelf and his friends, geen 


from the city to viſit bis father. 


Hen to the queen, as in repoſe ſhe lay, 
The nurſe, with eager rapture, ſpeeds her way; 
The tranſports of her faithful heart ſupply 
A ſudden youth, and give her wings to fly. 
And ſleeps my child? the rev'rend matron cries: 5. 
Ulyfles lives! ariſe, my child, ariſe ! 
At length appears the long expected hour! 
Ulyſſes comes I the ſuitors are no more 
No more they view the golden light of day; 
Ariſe, and bleſs thee with the glad ſurvey ! 10 
Touch'd at her words, the mournful queen rejoin'd, 


Ah ! whither wanders thy diſtemper'd nnd ?. FIR 
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The righteous pow'rs who tread the ſtarry flcies, 
The weak enlighten, and confound the wiſe, 
And human thought, with uoreſiſted ſway, 15 
Depreſs or raiſe, enlarge or take away: 

Truth, by their high decree, thy voice forſakes, 

And Folly with the tongue of Wiſdom ſpeaks. 

Unkind, the fond illuſion to umpole ! 

Was it to flatter or deride my woes? 20 
Never did I a ſleep fo ſweet enjoy, 

Since my dear lord left Ithaca for Troy : 

Why muſt I wake to grieve, and curſe thy ſhore, 

O Troy? — may never tongue pronounce thee more! 
Be gone : another might have felt our rage, - 1:2 
But age is ſacred, and we ſpare thy age. | 

To whom with warmth : My ſoul a lie diſdains ; 

Ulyſſes lives, thy own Ulyſſes reigns : 

That ſtranger, patient of the ſuitors? wrongs, 

And the rude licence of ungovern'd tongues, 30 
Fe, he is thine ! thy ſon, his latent gueſt 

Long knew, but lock'd the ſecret in his breaſt ; 

With well-concerted art to end his woes, 

And burſt at once in vengeance on the foes, 

While yet ſhe ſpoke, the queen in tranſport ſprung 
Swift from the couch, and round the matron hung; 36 
Faſt from her eye deſcends the rolling tear, 

Say, once more ſay, is my Ulyſſes here? 

How could that num'rous and outrageous band 

By one be flain, though by an hero's hand ? 40 
I ſaw it not, ſhe cries, but heard alone, 

When death was buſy, a loud dying groan; 

The damſel- train turn'd pale at ev'ry wound, 

Immur'd we fat, and catch'd each paſhng ſound. 

When death had ſeiz'd her prey, thy fon attends, 45 

And at his nod the damſel-rrain deſcends ; 

There terrible in arms Ulyſſes ſtood, 

And the dead ſuitors almoſt ſwam in blood 

Thy heart had leap'd the hero to ſurvey, 

Stern as the ſurly lion o'er his prey, 50 

Glorious in gore! now with ſul phureous fires 

The dome he purges, now the flame aſpires ; 


Heap'd 
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Heap'd lie the dead without the palace-walls — _ 
Haſte, daughter, haſte, thy own Ulyſſes calls ! 


Thy ev'ry wiſh the bounteous Gods beltow, = | 


Enjoy the preſent good, and former Wo. 
Ulyfles lives his vanquiſh'd foes to ſee ; 
He lives to thy Telemachus and thee ! 
Ah no! with ſighs Penelope rejoin'd, 
Exceſs of joy diſturbs thy wand'ring mind; 69 
How bleſs'd this happy hour, ſhould be appear, 
Dear to us all, to me ſupremely dear! 
Ah no! ſome God the ſuitors” deaths decreed, 
Some God deſcends, and by his hand they bleed ; 
Blind ! to contemn the ſtranger's righteous cauſe, 65 
And violate all hoſpitable laws ! 
The good they hated, and the pow'rs defy'd ; 
But heav'n 1s juſt, and by a God they dy'd. 
For never mult Ulyſſes view this ſhore ; 
Never! the lov'd Ulyfles is no more! 3 
What words (the matron cries) have reach'd my ears ? 
Doubt we his preſence, when he now appears ? 
Then hear conviction : Ere the fatal day 
That forc'd Ulyfles o'er the wat'ry way, 
A boar fierce-ruſhing in the ſylvan war 75 
Plough'd half his thigh ; I ſaw, I ſaw the ſcar, 
And wild with tranſport had reveal'd the wound 
But ere I ſpoke, he roſe, and check'd the found. 
Then, daughter, haſte away! and if a lie 


Flow from this tongue, thea let thy ſervant die! 80 


To whom with dubious joy the queen replies: 
Wiſe is thy ſoul, but errors ſeize the wiſe; 
The wotks of Gods what mortal can ſurvey ? 
Who knows their motives ? who ſhall trace their way? 
But learn we inſtant how the ſuitors trod js Wh 
The paths of death, by man or by a God, 

Thus ſpeaks the queen, and'no reply attends, 

But with alternate joy and fear deſcends ; 
At ev'ry ſtep debates, her lord to prove! 
Or ruſhing to his arms, confeſs her love ! 90 
Then gliding through the marble valves in ſtate, 
Oppos'd, befwie the ſhining fire ſhe ſat. | 
Tas 
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The monarch, by a column high enthron'd, 
His eye withdrew, and fix'd it on the grounds  _ 
Curious to hear his queen the ſilence break: 95 
Amaz'd ſhe ſat, and impotent to ſpeak; | 
O'er all the man her eyes ſhe rolls in vain, 
Now hopes, now feats, now knows, then doubts again, 
At length Telemachus : — Oh who can find 
A woman like ge unkind ? 100 
Why thus in ſilence? why with wianing charms 
Thus flow to fly with rapture to his arms ? 
Stubbora the breaſt that with no tranſport olows, 
When twice ten years are palt of mighty woes: 
To ſoftneſs loſt, to ſpouſal love unkeown, 105 
The Gods have form'd that rigid heart of ſtone '! 
O my Telemachus ! the queen rejoin'd, 
DiſtraCting fears confound my lab' ting mind 
Pow'rleſs to ſpeak, I ſcarce uplift my eyes, 
Nor dare to queſtion : doubts on-doubts ariſe, 110 
Oh deign he, if Ulyſſes, to remove 
Theſe boding thoughts, and what he is, to prove ! 
Pleas'd with her virtuous fears, the king replies: 
Indulge, my ſon, the cautions of the wile ; 
Time {hall the truth to ſure remembrance bring: 115 
This garb of poverty belies the king; | 
No more. — This day our deepelt care requires, 
Cautious, to act what thought mature inſpires, 
If one man's blood, though mean, diſtain our hands, 
The homicide retreats to foreign lands ; 236 
By us, in heaps, th' illuſtrious peerage falls, 
Th' important deed our whole attention calls. 
Be that thy care, Telemachus replies, 
The world conſpites to ſpeak Ulyſſes wiſe ; 
For wiſdom all is thine ! lo Lobey, I25 
And dauntlefs follow where you lead the way; 
Nor ſhalt thou iu the day of daoger find 
Thy coward fon degen rate lag behind, 
Then inftant to the bath, (the monarch cnes), 
Bid the gay youth and ſprightly virgins riſe, 139 
Thence all deſcend in pomp and oroud array, 
and bid the dome reſuund the mitthful lay; 
| a While 
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While the "SOR lyriſt airs of rapture Gags, 
And forms the dance reſponſive to the ſtrings, 
That hence th' eluded paſſengers may ſay, + I28 
Lo ! the queen weds ! we hear the ſpouſal lay! 
The ſuitors' death unknown, till we remove 
Far from the court, and act inſpir'd by Jove. * 
Thus ſpoke the king : th' obſervant train obey, 
At once they bathe, and dreſs in proud array : 140 
The lyriſt ſtrikes the ſtring ; gay youths advance, 
And fair-zon'd damſels form the ſprightly dance. 
The voice, attun'd to inſtrumental ſounds, 
Aſcends the roof; the vaulted roof rebounds ; 
Not unobſerv'd : the Greeks cluded ſay, 145 
Lo ! the queen weds ! we hear the ſpouſal lay! 
Inconſtant ! to admit the bridal hour. 
Thus they — but nobly chaſte.ſhe weds no more. 
Meanwhile the weary'd king the bath aſcends ; 


With faithful cares F arynome attends, I50 | 


O'er ev'ry limb a ſhow'r of fragrance ſheds : 
Then dreſs'd in porap, magnificent he treads. 
The Warrior-Goddefs gives his frame to ſhine 
With majeſty enlarg'd, and grace divine. 


Back from his brows in wavy ringlets fly l 


His thick large lock s, of hyacinthine dye. 

As by ſome artiſt to whom Vulcan gives 

His heav'nly fki!], a breathing image lives, 

By Pallas taught, he frames the wondrous mold, | 
And the pale ſilver glows with fuſile gold: 160 
So Pallas his heroic form improves 

With bloom divine, and like 4 God he moves; 

More high he treads, and iſſuing forth in tate, 
Radiant before his gazing conſort fat, 


And oh, my queen ! he cries; what pow'r above 165 


Has ſteel d that heart, averſe bs ſpouſal love ! 
Canſt thou, Penelope, when heav'n reſtores 
Thy loſt Ulyſſes to his native ſhores, 

Canſt thou, oh cruel ! unconcern'd ſurvey 


Thy loſt Ulyſſes on this ſignal day? 170 


Kaſte, Euryclea, and diſpatchful ſpread 
For me, and me alone, th' imperial bed: 


My 
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My weary nature craves the balm of reſt : 
But heav'n with adamant has arm'd her breaſt, x 
Ah no + ſhe cries, a tender heart I bear, 175 

A foe to pride; no adamant is there: 
And now, ev'n now it melts! for ſure 1 ſee 
Once more, Ulyſſes, my belov'd, in thee! 
Fix'd in my ſoul, as when he ſail'd to Troy, 
His image dwells : then haſte the bed of joy! 180 
Haſte, from the bridal bow*'r the bed tranſlate, 

Fram'd by his hand, and be it dreſs'd in ſtate ! 
Thus ſpeaks the queen, ſtill dubious, with diſguiſe ;. 
Touch'd at her words, the king with warmth replies: 
Alas for this ! what mortal ſtrength can move 185. 
Th' enormous burthen; who but heav'n above? 
It mocks the weak attempts of human hands; 
But the whole earth muſt move, if heav'n commands. 
Then hear ſure evidence, while we diſplay | 
Words ſeal'd with ſacred truth, and truth obey: 190 
This hand the wonder fram'd ; an olive ſpread 
Full in the court its ever - verdant head. 
Vaſt as ſome mighty column's bulk, on high 
The huge trunk roſe, and heav'd into the ſły; | 
Around the tree I rais'd a nuptial bow'r, 195 
And roof 'd defenſive of the ſtorm and ſhow'r; 

The ſpacious valve, with art inwrought, con joins; ; 
And the fair dome with poliſh'd marble ſhines. 
1 lopp'd the branchy head; aloft in twain : 
Sever'd the bole, and ſmooth'd the ſhining grain; 200- 
Then poſts, capaciovs of the frame, I raiſe, Es 
And bore it, regular, from ſpace to ſpace: ; 
Athwart the frame, at equal diſtance lie 
Thongs of tough hides, that boaſt a purple dye; 
Then poliſhing the whole, the finiſh'd mold 205 
With filver ſhone, with elephant, and gold. 
But if 0'erturn'd by rude ungovern'd hands, 
Or ſtill inviolate the olive ſtands, . 

'Tis thine, oh queen, to ſay: and now impart, 

If fears remain, or doubts diſtra& thy heart? 210 

While yet he ſpeaks, her pow'rs of life r 

the ſickens, trembles, falls, and faints away: 

H 3. At 
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At length recov*ring, to his arms ſhe few, 

And ſtrain'd him cloſe, as to his breaſt ſhe grew: 

The tears pour'd down amain.: and, Oh, ſhe cries, 71 
Let not againſt thy ſpouſe thine anger riſe ! 
O vers'd in ev'ry turn of human art, | 

Forgive the weakneſs of a woman's heart! 


The righteous pow'rs that mortal lots diſpoſe, . bs : 
Necree us to ſuſtain a length of woes; 220 


And from the flow'r of life, the bliſs deny 

To bloom together, fade away, and die. 

O let me, let me not thine anger move, 

That I focbore, thus, thus, to ſpeak my love; = 
Thus in fond kiſſes, while the tranſport warms, 225 
Pour out my foul, and die within thy arms! 

I dreaded fraud! Men, faithleſs men, betray 

Our eaſy faith, and make the ſex their prey: 

Agaiaſt the fondneſs of my heart I ſtrove, 

*T was caution, oh my lord! not want of love: 230 
Like me had Helen fear'd, with wanton charms. 

Ere the fair. miſchief ſer rwo worlds in arms, 

Ere Greece roſe dreadful in th' avenging day; 

Thus had ſhe fear'd, ſhe had, not gone aſtray. 

But heav'n, averſe to Greece, in wrath decreed 235. 
Thar ſhe ſhould wander, and that Greece ſhould bleed: 
Blind to the ills that from injuſtice flow, 

She colour'd all our wretched lives, with wo, 

But why theſe ſorrows, when my lord arrives? 


I yield, I yield! my own Ulyſſes lives 22840 


The ſecrets of the bridal bed are known 
To thee, to me, to Actoris alone, 
(My father's preſent | in the ſpouſal hour, 
The ſole attendant on our genial bow'r). 
Since what no eye has ſeen, 80 tongue reveal'd, 245 
Hard and diſtiu{tful as I am, I yield. 

Touch'd to the foul, the king with rapture hears, 
Hangs round her neck, and ſpeaks his joy in tears. 
As to the ſhipwreck'd mariner, the ſhores 


Delightful riſe, when angry Neptune roars ; 250 


Then, when the ſurge in thunder mounts che ſky, 
And gulf d in crouds at once the ſailors die; 
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If one more happy, while the tempeſt raves, 

Outlives the tumult of conffictiog waves,. 

All pale, with ooze deform'd, he views the ſtrand, 255 
And plunging forth with tranſport graſps the land: 

The raviſh'd queen with equal rapture glows, 

Claſps her lov'd lord, and to his boſom graws. 

Nor had they ended till the morning-:ay : | 
But Pallas backward held the ribng day, 260 
The wheels of night retarding, to detain. | 


The gay Aurora in the wavy. main: 


Whoſe flaming ſteeds, emerging through the night, 
Beam o'er the eaſtern hilis with ſtreaming light, 


At length Ulyſſes with a ſigh replies: 265 


Yer fate, yet eruel fate repoſe denies ; 

A labour Jong, and hard, remains beliind ; 
By heav'n above, by hell beneath ;njoin'd:; 
For to Tireſias through th? eternal gates 


Of hell I trode, to learn my future fates. „ 
ut end we here — the night demands repoſe, 
Be deek'd the couch! and peace awhile, my woes ! 


To whom the queen : Thy word we fhall obey, 
And deck the couch; far hence be woes away! 
Since the juſt Gods, Who tread the ſtarry plains, 275 
Keſtore thee ſafe, ſince my Ulyſſes reigns. 
But what thoſe perils. heav'n decrees, impart; 
Knowledge may grieve, but fear diſtracts the heart. 
To this the king : Ah why muſt I diſcloſe 
A dreadful ſtory of approaching woes ? 280 
Why in this hour of tranſport wound thy ears, 
When thou muſt learn what I muſt ſpeak with tears? 
Heav'n, by the Theban ghoſt, thy ſpouſe decrees, 
Torn from thy arms, to fail a length of ſeas; 
From realm to realm a nation to explore 285 
Who ne'er knew falt, or heard the billows roar, 

Nor ſaw gay veſſel ſtem the ſurgy plain, 
A painted wonder, flying on the main, 
An oar my hand mult bear; a ſhepherd eyes 
The unknown inſtrument with ſtrange ſurpriſe, 290 
And calls a corn-van : this upon the plain 


I ix, and. hail the monarch of the main; 
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Theo bathe his altars with. the mingled gore 

Of victims vow'd, a ram, a bull, a boar: . 
Then ſwift reſailing to my natiye ſhores, FA 295 
Due victims ſlay to all th' zthereal pow':s, 

Then heav'n decrees in peace to end my days, 

And ſteal myſelf from life by flow. decays ; 

Unknown to pain in age refign my breath, 


When late ſtern Neptune points the ſhaft of death; 300 


To the dark grave retiring as to reſt; 
My people bleſſing, by my people bleſt. 
Such future ſcenes th” all-righteous pow'rs diſplay, 
By their dread ſeer *, and ſuch my future day. 
To whom thus firm. of ſoul : If ripe for death, 305 
And full of days, thou genily yield thy breath ; 
While heav'n a kind releafe from ills foreſhows, 
Triumph, thou happy victor of thy woes ! 
But Euryclea, with diſpatchful care, 
And ſage Eurynome, the couch prepare: 310- 
Inſtant they bid the blazing torch diſplay | 
Around the dome an artificial day 
Then to repoſe her ſteps the matron bends, 
And to the queen Eurynomè deſcends ; 


A torch ſhe bears to light with guiding fires 315 


The royal pair ; ſhe guides them, and retires, 
Thea inſtant his fair ſpouſe Ulyſſes led | 
To the chaſte love-rites of the nuptial bed. | 
And now the blooming youths and ſprightly fair 
Ceaſe the gay dance, and to their reſt repair ; 320 
But in diſcourſe the king and conſort lay, 
While the ſoft hours ſtole unperceiv'd away; 
Intent he hears Penelope diſcloſe 
A mournful ſtory of domeſtic woes, 
His ſervants inſults, his invaded bed, 325 
How his whole flocks and herds exhauſted bled, 
His gen'rous wines diſhonour'd ſhed in vain, 
And the wild riots of the ſuitor-train, 
The king alternate a dire tale relates, 
Of wars, of triumphs, and diſaſtrous fates ; 330 


T. reſias. 


All 
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All he unfolds : his liſt'ning ſpouſe turns pale 

With pleaſing horror at the dreadful tale ;. 

Sleepleſs devours each word; and hears, how Nain 

Cicons on Cicons {well th' enſanguin 'd plain; | 

How to the land of Lote unbleſs'd he fails ; 335; 

And images the rills and flow'ry.vales !: + Pa 

How, daſh'd like dogs, his friends the Cyclops tore, 

(Not unreveng'd), and quaff'd the ſpouting gore; 

How the loud. ſtorms in priſon bound, he fails 

From friendly Aolus-with proſp'rous-gales; 340: 

Yet fate withſtands ! a ſudden tempelt roars, 
And whirls him. groaning from his native ſhores : 

| How on the barb'rous Lz(trigonian coaſt, 

By ſavage hands his. fleet and friends he loft; 

How ſcarce himſelf ſurviv'd: he paints the bow! r, 345 

The ſpells of Circe, and her magic pow'r; 

His dreadful jonrney to the realms beneath, 

To ſeek Tireſias in the vales of death; 

How in the. doleful manſions. he ſurvey'd | 

His royal mother, pale Anticlea's ſhade ;, ._ 266 

And friends in battle flain, heroic ghoſts ! | 

Then how unharm'd he paſs'd the Siren coaſts, 

The juſtling rocks, where fierce Charybdis raves, 

And howling Scylla whirls her thund'rous waves, 

The cave of death | How his companions ſlay 355 

The oxen ſacred to the God of day, 

Tal Jove in wrath the rattling tempeſt guides, 

And whelms th' offenders in the roaring tides: 

How ſtruggling through the ſurge, he reach'd the ſhores 

Of fair Ogygia, and Calypſo's bow'rs ; 360 

Where the gay blooming nymph conſtrain'd his ſtay, 

With ſweet, reluctant, amorous delay; 

And promis'd, vainly promis'd, to beſtow 

Immortal life exempt from age and wo : 

How, ſav'd from ſtorms, Phæacia's coaſt he trod, 365 

By great Alcinous honour'd as a God, 

Who gave him laſt his country to behold, 

With change of raiment, braſs, and heaps of gold. 

| He ended, finking into ſleep, and ſhares 

A ſweet forgetfulnels of all his cares. 370 


Soon 
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Soon as ſoft ſlumber eas'd the toils of day, 
Minerva ruſhes through th' acreal way, 


And bids Aurora with her golden wheels 


Flame from the ocean o'er the eaſtern hills: 


Uproſe Ulyſſes from the genial bed, a 377 


And thus with thought mature the monarch ſaid. 

My queen, my conſort ! through a length of years, 
We drank the cup of forrow mix'd with tears, 
Thou, for thy lord; while me th' immortal pow'rs 


Detaio'd reluctant from my native ſhores, 380 


Now, ble ſs'd again by heav'n, the queen diſplay, 
And rule our palace with an equal ſway : 

Be it my care, by loans, or martial toils, 

To throng-my empty folds with gifts or ſpoils, 


But now I haſte to bleſs Laertes' eyes. 385 


With ſight of his Ulyſſes ere he dies; 

The good old man, to waſting woes a prey, 
Weeps a ſad life in ſolitude away. 

But hear, though wiſe ! This morning mall unfold 


The deathful ſcene, on heroes, heroes roll'd: 390 


Thou with thy maids within the palace ſtay, 
From all the ſcene of tumult far away! 
He ſpoke, and ſheath'd in arms, inceſſant flies 
To wake his ſon, and bid his friends arife, | 
To arms! aloud he cries: his friends obey, 395) 
With glitt'ring arms their manly limbs array, | 
And paſs the city-gate ; Ulyſſes leads the way. 0 
Now flames the roſy dawn, but Pallas ſnrouds 
The latent wariiors in a veil of clouds. 
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Tus ARGUMEN T. . 


The ſouls of the ſuitors are conducted by Mercury to the 
infernal ſhader. Ulyſſes in the country goes to the re- 
tirement of his father Laertes ; he finds him buſied 
in his garden all alone: the manner of bis diſcovery 

to him is beautifully deſcribed, They return together 
to his todge, and the king is acknowledged by Dalius 
and the ſervants, The libacenſiaus, led by Eupithes, 
the father of Antinous, viſe | againſt Ulyſſes, who.) 
gives them battle, in awhich Eupithes is killed by La- 
ertes : and the goddeſs. Pallas makes a laſting: peace” 
between Ulyſſes and his aliaſes which concludes the 


Odiſſey. 


Yllenius now to Pluto? s dreary reign 
_- Conveys the dead, a lamentable train! 
The golden wand, that cauſes ſleep to fly, 


Or in ſoft flumber ſeals the wake ful eye, 15755 
That drives the ghoſts to realms of night or day, AY 


Points out the long, uncomfortable way. 

Trembhng the ſpeQtres glide, and plainuve vent 

Thin, hollow ſereams, along the deep deſcent, 

As in the cavern of {ome rifted den, 

Where flock nocturnal bats, and birds obſcene ; 10 

Clolter'd they hang, till at ſome ſudden ſhock, | 

They move, and murmurs run through all the rock : 

So cow'ring fled the ſable heaps of ghoſts, 

And ſuch a ſcream. fill'd all the diſmal coaſts. - 
| | Ard 
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And now they reach'd the earth's remoteſt ends, 15 
And now the gates where ev'ning Sol deſcends, 

And Leucas' rock, and Ocean's wtmolt ſtreams, 

And now pervade the duſky land of dreams:; 

And reſt at laſt, where ſouls: nadodieg. dwell 


In ever · flow'ring meads of aſptiodel. 20 


The empty forms of men inhabit there, 2 

Impaſhve ſemblance, images of air! 

Nought elſe are all that ſhin d ontearth before ; 

Ajax, and great Achilles are no more 

Yet ſtill a maſter-ghoſt, the reſt he aw'd, | 25; 
The reſt adbr'd him, tow'ring as he trod; 

Still at his fide is Neſtor's ſon ſurvey'd, 

And lov'd Patroclus (till attends his ſhade.. 

New as they. were to-that infernal ſhore, 
The ſuitors ſtopp'd, and gaz'd the hero o'er, 30 
When, moving ſlow, the regal form they view'd i 
Of great Atrides : him in pomp purſu'd 
And ſolemn ſadneſs through the gloom of hell, 

The train of thoſe who by Egyſthus fell. 


O mighty chief! (Pelides den dein) 3 


Honour'd by Jove above the lot of man! | 

King of a hundred kings ! to whom reſign dd 

The ſtrongeſt, braveſt, greateſt of mankind. !- 

Com'ſt thou the firſt, to view this dreary ſtate? 

And was the nobleſt the ſi ſt mark of fate? 40 
Condemn'd to pay the great arrear ſo-foon,, 

The lot which all lament, and*none can ſhun ; 

Oh! better hadſt thou ſunk in Trojan ground, 
With all thy full-blown honours cover'd round ! 


*Fhen grateful Greece with ſtreaming eyes might raiſe 45 


Hiſtoric marbles to record thy praife : 

Thy praiſe eternal on the faithful ſtone, 
Had with tranſmiſſive glories grac'd thy ſon, 
But heavier fates were deſtin'd to attend: 


What man is happy till he knows his end? 30 


O ſon of Peleus ! greater than mankind ! 
(Thus Agamemnon's kingly ſhade rejoin'd) 
Thrice happy thou ! to preſs the martial plain 
Midſt heaps of heroes in thy. quarrel ſlain z - 
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In clouds of ſmoke, rais'd by the noble fray, 
Great and teriific ev'n in death you lay, 

And deluges of blood flow'd round you ev'ry way. 
Nor ceas'd the ſtrife, till Jove himſelf oppos'd, 
And all in tempeſts the dire ev'ning clos'd. 

Then to the fleet we bore thy honour'd load, 
And decent on the fun'ral bed beſtow'd. 

Then unguents tweet, and tepid ſtreams we ſhed ; 
Tears flow'd from ev'ry eye, and o'er the dead 
Each clipt the curling honours of his head. 

Struck at the news, thy azure mother came z 

The ſea · green ſiſters waited on the dame. 

A voice of loud lament through all the main 

Was heard, and terror ſeiz'd the Grecian train: 
Back to their ſhips the frighted hoſt had fled; 

But Neſtor ſpoke, they hiten'd, and obey'd : 
(From old experience Neſtor 's counſel ſprings, 
And long viciſſitudes of human things). 

% Forbear your flight; fair Thetis from the main 
To mourn Achilles leads her azure train.“ 
Around thee ſtand the daughters of the deep, 
Robe thee in heav'oly veſts, and round thee weep ; 
Round thee, the Muſes, with alternate ſtrain, 

In ever-conſecrating verſe, complain. 

Each warlike Greek the moving mulic hears, 
And iron-hearted heroes melt in tears. 

Till ſev'nteen nights and ſev'nteen days return d, 
All that was mortal or immortal mourn'd. 

To flames we gave thee, the ſucceeding day, 

And fatted ſheep and fable oxen ſlay ; 

With oils and honey blaze th' augmented ſires, 
And like a God adorn'd, thy earthly part expires. 
Unnumber'd warriors round the burning * 

Urge the fleet courſer's or the racer's toil; 

Thick clouds of duſt o'er all the circle 3 

And the mix'd clamour thunders in the ſkies, 
Soon as abſorpt in all-embracing flame 

Sunk what was mortal of thy mighty name, 

We then collect thy ſnowy bones, and place 
With wines and unguents in a golden vaſe. 
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{The vaſe to Thetis Bacchus gave of old, 95 
And Vulcan's art enrich'd the ſculptur'd gold). 

There we thy relics, great Achilles ! blend 

With dear Patroclus, thy departed. friend: 

In the ſame urn a ſep'rate fpace contains 

Thy next-belov'd, Antilochus' remains. 100 
Now all the ſons of warlike Greece ſur round ” 
Thy deſtin'd tomb, and caſt a mighty mound : B 
High on the ſhore the growing hill we raiſe, 

That wide th'extended Helleſpont furveys; 

Where all, from age to age who paſs the coaſt, 105 
May poiat Achilles“ tomb, and hail the mighty ghoſt. 
Thetis herſelf to all our peers proclaims 

Heroic prizes and exequial games, 

The Gods aſſented; and around thee lay | 8 
Rich ſpoils and gifts that blaz'd againſt the day. 110 | 
Oft have I ſeen with ſolemn fun'ral games 1 
Heroes and kings committed to the flames; 

But ſtrength of youth, or valour of the brave, 

With nobler conteſt ne'er renown'd a grave. 

Such were the games by azure Thetis givinz 115 
And ſuch thy honours, oh belov'd of heav'n ! 

Dear.to mankind thy fame ſurvives, nor fades 

Its bloom eternal in the Stygian ſhades, | 

But what to me avail my honours gone, 

Succeſsful toils, and battles bravely won? 120 
Doom'd by ſtern Jove at home to end my life, h 
By curs'd Xgyſthus, and a faithlefs wife! 

Thus they ; while Hermes o'er the dreary plain 


Led the ſad numbers by Ulyſſes ſlain. J 
On each majeſtic form they caſt a view, © 125 

And tim'rous paſs'd, and awfully withdrew, 0 
But Agamemnon, through the gloomy ſnade, L 
His ancient hoſt Amphimedon ſurvey'd; 8 
Son of Melanthius! (he began), O ſay ! ) = 
What cauſe compell'd ſo many, and fo gay) cot i 
To tread the downward, melancholy way? 1 


Say, could one city yield a troop fo fair ? 
Were al! theſe Partners of one native air? 
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Or did the rage of ſtormy Neptune fweep | 

Your lives at once, and whelm beneath the deep? 1 135 
Did nightly thieves, or pirates cruel bands, 

Drench with your blood your pillag'd country's ſands ? 
Or well-defending ſome beleaguer'd wall, 
Say, for the public did ye greatly fall? | 
Inform thy gueſt ; for ſuch 1 was of yore, 140 
When our triumphant navies touch'd your ſhore; © 

Forc'd a long month the winiry ſeas to bear, 


e 


To move the great Ulyſſes to the war, 


O king of men ! I faithful ſhall relate 
(Reply'd Amphimedon) our hapleſs fare, | 145 
Ulyſſes abſent, our ambitious aim 
With rival loves purſu'd his royal dame: 


Her coy reſerve, and prudence mix'd with pl ide, 


Our common ſuit nor granted, nor deny'd, 


But cloſe with inward hate our deaths deſign d 150 


Vers'd in all arts of wily womankind, 

Her hand, laborious, in deluſion, ſpread 

A ſpacious loom, and mix'd the va.ious thread: 

Ye peers, (the cry'd), who preſs to gain my heart 


Where dead Ulyfles claims no more a part, 3 


Yet a ſhort ſpace your rival ſuit ſuſpend, 
Till this funereal web my labours end: 


Ceaſe, till to good Laertes I bequeath 


A taſk of grief, his ornaments of death: 
Leſt, when the fates his royal aſhes claim, 160 
The Grecian matrons taint my ſpotleſs fame; 
Should he, long honour'd with ſupreme command, 
Want the liſt duties of a daughter 's hand, 
The fiftion pleas'd : our gen "Tous train complies, 

Nor fraud miſtruſts in virtue's fair diſguiſe. 165 

The work ſhe ply'd ; but ſtudious of delay, 


Fach following night revers'd the teils of day. 
Doheard, unſeen, thice years her arts prevail; 


Ihe fourth, her maid reical'd th' amazing ale, 
Any ſhow'd, as unperceiv'd we took our (tand, 170 
The back ward labours of her faithleſs hand, 
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Forc'd, ſhe completes it; and before us lay _ 

'The mingled web, whoſe gold and ſilver ray · 

Diſplay'd the radiance of the night and day. | 
Juſt as ſhe finiſh'd her illuſtrious toil, 175 

III fortune led Ulyſſes to our ifle, | | 

Far in a lonely nook, beſide the ſea, 

At an old ſwineherd's rural lodge he lay: 

Thither his fon from ſandy Pyle repairs, 

And ſpeedy lands, and ſecretly confers. 180 

They plan our future ruin, and reſort 8 

Confed'rate to the city and the court. 

Birlt came the ſon; the father next ſucceeds, 

Clad like a beggar, whom Eumzus leads; 


Propt on a ſtaff, deform'd with age and care, 185 


And hung with rags, that flutter'd in the air. 

Who could Ulyſſes in that form behold ? | 
Scorn'd by the young, forgotten by the old, 

Hl us'd by all! to ev'ty wrong reſign'd, 

Patient he ſuffer'd with a conſtant mind, _ 190 
But when, ariſing in his wrath t” obey. | 

The will of Jove, he gave the vengeance way; 
The ſcatter d arms that hang around the dome 

Careful he tregſur'd in a private room: 
Then to her ſuitors bade his queen propoſe 195 
The archer's ſtrife; the ſource of future woes, | 
And omen of our death! In vain we drew 
The twanging ſtring, and try'd the ſtubborn yew : 

To none it yields but great Ulyſſes' hands; 

In vain we threat; Telemachus commands: 200 
The bow he Watch d, ard in an inſtant bent; 
Through ev'ry ring the victor arrow went. 
Fierce on the threſhold then in arms he ſtood ; . 
Pour'd forth the darts, that thirſted for our blood, | 
And frown'd before us, dreadful as a God ! 205 
Firſt bleeds Antinous : thick the ſhafts reſound ; 
Ard heaps on heaps the wretches ſttow the ground; 
This way, and that, we turn, we fly, we fall; 
Some God aſſiſted, and unmann'd us all: ; 
Ignoble cies precede the dying proans ; 210 


And battec'd brains and blood beſmear the ſtones. 
| | Thus, 
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Thus, great Attides! thus Ulyſſes drove” 
The ſhades thou ſceſt, from yon fair re«lms above. 
Our mangled bodies now deform'd with gore, 
Cold — neglected, ſpread the mar ble floor. 

No friend to bathe our wounds ! or tears to (hed. 
O'er the pale cotſe! the honour: of the dead. 

Oh bleſs'd- Ulyſſes! (thus the king expreſs d 
His ſudden rapture), in thy conſort bleſs'd ! 

Not more thy wiſdom, than her virtue, ſhin'd ; 
Not more thy patience, than her conſtant mind. 
Lcarius? daughter, glory of the paſt, 

And model to the future age, ſhall laſt : 

"the Gods, ro honour her fair fame, ſhall raiſe 
(Their great reward) a n her praiſe. 

Not ſuch, oh Tyndarus ! thy daughter's deed, 
Ry whoſe dire hand her king and huſband bled : 
Her ſhall the muſe to infamy prolong, 

Example dread ! and theme of tragic ſong. 
'Fhe gen'tal ſex ſhall ſuffer in her ſhame, 

And ev'n the beſt that bears a woman's name. 

Thus in the regions of eternal hade 
Con ſert'd the mournful phamonms of the dead. 

While from the town, Ulyſfes, and his band, 
Paſs'd to Laertesꝰ cultivated land. 

The grund himſelf had purchas'd with his paio, 
And labour made the tugged ſoil a plain. 

There ſtood his manſion. of the rural ſort, 

\\ ith uſeful buildings round the lowly court-: 
\Where the few ſervants that divide his care, 
Took their labocious reſt, and home!y fare; 

And one Sicilian matron, * and 3 : 

With cogltant duty tends his drooping age. 

Here now. arriving, to his. ruſtic, band 

And martial ſon, Ulyſſes gave command: 
Enter the houſe, and of the briltly ſwine 
Select the largeſt to the pow'rs divine. 

Prove: and unattended, let, me try 
I: yer I ſhare the old man's memory z ; 
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If thoſe dim eyes can yet Ulyſſes know, 
(Their light and deareſt object long ago), 


256) 
Now chang'd with time, with abſence, and with wo! 


Then to his train he gives his ſpear and ſhield ; 
The houſe they enter; and he ſeeks the field, 


Through rows of ſhade with various fruitage crown'd, 


And Jabour'd ſcenes of richeſt verdure round. 

Nor aged Dolins, nor his ſons were there, 

Nor ſervants, abſent on another care; 

To ſearch the woods for ſets of flow'ry thorn, 

Their orchard-bounds. to ſtrengthen and adorn, 
But all alone the hoary king he found; 

His habit coarſe, but warmly wrapt around ; 

His head, that bow'd with many a penſive care, 

Fenc'd with-a double cap of goatſkin hair 

His. buſkins old, in former ſervice torn, 

But well repair'd ; and gloves againſt the thorn, 

In this array the kingly gard 'ner ſtood, 

And clear'd a plant, encamber'd with its wood. 
Beneath a neighb'ring tree, the chief divine 

Gaz d o'er his fire, retracing ev'ry line, 

The ruins of himſelf ! now worn away 

With age, yet ſtt]-majeſtic.in decay 

Sudden his eyes releas'd their wat'ry ſtore ; 

The much-enduring man could bear ao more. 

| Doubtful he ſtood, if inftaat to embrace 

His aged limbs, to kiſs his rev'rend face, 

With eager tranſport to diſcloſe the whole, 

And pour at once the torrent of his ſoul; — 
Not fo : his judgment takes the winding way 

Of queſtion diſtant, and of ſoft eſſay; | 

More geotle methods on weak age employs, 

And moves the ſortows to enhance the joys. 

Then to his fire with beating heart he moves, 

And with a tender pleaſantry reproves ; 

Who digging round the plant ſtill: hangs his head, 

Nor ought remits. the work, while thus he ſaid. 
Great is thy {kill, oh father ! great thy toil ; 

Thy careful hand is ſtamp'd on all the ſoil.; 
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Thy ſquidron'd vineyards well thy art declare, 
The olive green, blue fig, and pendent pear ; 
And not one empty. ſpot eſcapes thy care. 

On ev'ry plant and tree thy cares are ſhown, 
Nothing neglected, but thyſelf alone. 

Forgive me, father, if this fault I blame; 

Age ſo advanc'd may ſome indulgence claim. 
Not for thy ſloth I deem thy lord unk ind; 
Nor ſpeaks thy form a mean or ſervile mind: 

I read a monarch in that princely air, 

The ſame thy aſpect, if the ſame thy care; 
Soft fleep, fair garmen's, and the joys of wine, 


Theſe are the rights of age, and ſhould be thine, 


Who then thy. maſter, ſay? and whoſe the land 

$9 dieſs'd and manag'd by thy {kilfal hand? 

But chief, oh tell me! (what 1 queſtion moſt), 

Is this the far-fam'd Ithacenſian coalt ? 

For ſo teported the firſt man I view'd,. 

(Some ſuriy iſlaader, of manners rude), 

Nor faither conference vouchſaf'd to [tay ; 
Heedleſs he whiltled, and purſu'd his way. 


But thou.! whom years have taught to underſtand, : 


Humanely hear, and anſwer my demand: 

A friend I ſeek, a wiſe one and a brave, 

Say, lives he yet, or moulders in the grave? 
Time was (my fortunes then were at the beſt) 
When at my houſe I lodg'd this foreign gueſt; 
He ſaid, from Ithaca's fair iſle he came, 

And old Laertes was his father's name. 

To him whatever to a gueſt is od 

1 paid, and hoſpitable gifts beſtow'd; 

To him ſev'n talents of pure ore I. told, 
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Twelve cloaks; twelve veſts, twelve tunics ſtiff with. 


A bowl that rich with poliſh'd {i}ver flames, 


At this the father, with a father's fears; 
(His venerable eyes bedimm'd with tears). 
This is the land; but ah! thy gifts are loſt, 
Por godleſs men, and rude, poſſeſs the coalt ; 

L 3-3; 


[ gold,. 
And, {kill'd in female works; four lovely dames. 
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Sunk is the glory of this-once-fam'd ſhore ! 
Thy ancient friend, oh ſtranger, is no more!: 
Fall recompenſe thy bounty elſe had born ; 7990 . - 
For ev'ry good man yields a jaſt-returnh: 4700 
So civil rights demand; and who Wins 
The track of friendſhip, not purſuing, fins. 
But tell me, ſtranger, be the truth confeſt, _ 
What years have circled ſince thou ſaw'ſt that gueſt er 
That hapleſs gueſt, alas! for ever gone! 336 
Wretch that he was ! and that Lam my ſon! ! 
If ever man to milery was born, 
*T was his to ſuffer, and 'tis mine to mourn.! 
Far from his friends, and from his- native reign, 340. 
He lies a prey to monſters of the main, 
Or ſavage beaſts his mangled relics. tear, 
Or ſcreaming vultures ſcatter through the air: 
Nor could his mother fun'ral unguents ſh2d ; 
Nor wail'd his father o'er th* untimely dead ; 36 
Nor his ſad conſort, on the mournful bier, 2 
Seal'd his cold eyes, or dropp'd a tender tear ! 
But tell me, who thou art? and what thy race? 
Thy town, thy parents, and thy native place? 
Or if a merchant in purſuit of gain, 350). 
What port receiv'd thy veſſel from the main? 
Or com'ſt thou fingle, or attend thy train? 5 
Then thus the fon : From Alybas I came, 
My palace there; Eperitus my name. ": 5 
Not vulgar born; from Aphidas the king, = 335 
Of Polypemon's royal line, I-ſpring. 
Some adverſe dæmon from Sicania bore 
Our wand“ ing courſe, and drove us on your ſhore: 
Far from the town, an unfrequented bay 
Reliey'd our weary'd veſlel from the fea. 360 
Five years have eircled ſince theſe eyes purſu'd 
Ul yſſes parting through the fable flood; 
Pr oſp'rous he ſail'd, with dexter auguries, 
Aod all the wing'd good omens of the ſkies, 
Well hop'd we, then, to meet on this fair ſhore, 365 
Whon beav'n, alas! dec:iecd to meet no more. 
| | Quick 
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Quick through the father's heart theſe accents ran; 
Grief ſeiʒ d at once, and wrapt up all the man; 
Deep from his ſoul he ſigh'd, and png ſpread 


A cloud of aſhes.on his hoary head. 370 


Trembling with agonies of {trong delight | 
Stood the great ſon, heart- wounded: with the fight : 
He ran, he ſeiz'd him with a ſtrict embrace, 
With thouſand kiſſes wander'd o'er his face: 


I I am he-: oh, father ! riſe, behold © 275 | 


Thy ſon, with twenty winters now. grown old; 

Thy ſon, ſo long deſic'd, fo long detain'd, . 

Reſtor'd, and breathiog in his native land: * 

Theſe floods of ſorrow, oh.my fire ! reſtraio 4 

The vengeance is complete; the ſuitor- train, 56 

Streich'd in our, palace, by Abele hands lie ain. 
Amaz'd, Laertes: Give ſome certain ſign, 

&« (If ſuch thou art) to manifeſt thee mive.” 

Lo here the wound (he cries) receiv'd of yore, 

The ſcar indented by the-tuſky boar, 385 

When by thyſelf and by Anticlea ſent, 

To old Autolycus's.realms I went. 

Yet by another ſign thy offspring know; 

The ſev'ral trees you gave me long ago, 5 

While, yet a child, theſe fields 1 lov'd to trace, 390 

And trod thy footſteps with unequal pace ; | 

To ev'ry plant in order as we came, 

Well-pleas'd you told its nature, and its name, 

Whate'er. my: childiſh fancy aſk'd, beſtow'd ; k 

Twelve pear-trees bowing with their pendent load, : 

And ten, that red with bluſhing apples glow'd ; 396 

Full fifty purple figs; and many a row 

Of various vines that then began to blow, 

A future vintage! when the Hours produce | 

Their latent buds, and Sol exalts the juice. 400 
Smit with the ſigns which all his doubts explain, 

His heart within him melts ; his knees ſuſtain 

Their feeble weight no more; his arms alone 

Support him, round the lov'd Ulyfles thrown; 

He faints, he ſinks, with mighty joys oppreſt: 405 

Ulyſles claſps him to his eager breaſt, ET 

Soon 
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Soon as returning life regains. ws feat; 

And his breath-lengthens; and his — beat $15; 1 

Yes, I believe, (he cries), almighty [Jove 
Heav'n rules us yet, and Gods there are above. 4 to 
Tis ſo the fuirors.for their wrongs have. {up 408 | 
But what ſhall guard us, if the town invade? 

If, while the news through ev be city flies, 

All Ithaca and Cephalenia riſe ? F220 

To this Ulyſſes : As the Gods ſhall. pleaſe. 475 
Re all the . ; and ſet thy foul at eaſe. | 

Haſte to the. cottage by this or chard fide, 

And take the banquet which our cares provide : 

There wait thy faithful band of rural friends, 

And there the young Telemachus attends. 420 

Thus having ſaid, they trac'd the garden o'er, 

And {tooping enter'd at the lowly door. | 

The ſwains and young Telemichus they found; 

The victim por tion'd, and the goblet crown'd. 

The hoaty king his old Sicilian maid © 425; 
Perfum'd and wafh'd, and gorgeouſly array'd 

Pallas attending gives his frame to ſhine 

With awful-port, and majeſty divine ; 

His gazing ſon admires the godlike grace, 

And air celeſtial dawning o'er his face, 430 
What God (he cry'd) my father's form improves ? 
How high he treads. and how enlarg'd he moves? 

Oh! would. to alt the-deathleſs pow'rs on high, 
Pallas and Jove, and him who gilds the ſky! _— 
(Reply'd the king, elated; with his praiſe), 433 
My ſtrength- were (till, as once in better days; 

When the bold Cephalens the leaguer form'd, 

And proud Nericus trembled as 1 ſtorm'd. 

Such were I now, not abſent from your david: 

When the laſt ſun beheld the fuitors bleed, 440: 
This arm had aided.yours ; this hand beltrown 1% 
Our floors with death, and puſh'd the ſlaughter on; 
Nor had the ſire been ſep'rate from the fon. | 

They commun'd thus ; while homeward bent their 
|; way 4 LG Bd - 1 | 
The ſwains, fatigu'd with labours of the day; 445 
Lee ; Dolius 
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Dolius the firſt, the venerable mann; 

And next his ſons, a long ſacceeding train. 

For due refection to the bow'r they came, 

Call'd by the careful old Sicilian dame, 

Who nurs'd the children, and now tends the fire; 4 50 
They fee their lord, they gaze, and they admire. | 
On chairs and beds in order ſeated round, 1.49 
They thare the gladſome board; the roofs reſound, | 
\V hile thus Ulyſſes to his ancient friend-: 95 
% Forbear your wonder, and the feaſt attend; 455 
«© The iites have waited long.“ The chief commands 
Their loves in vain ; old Dohus ſpreads his hands, 
Springs to his maſter with a warm embrace, 

And faſtens kiſfes on his hands and face: 

Then thus broke out. Oh long, oh daily mourn'd ! 
Beyond our hopes, and to our wiſh, return'd! 460 
Conducted ſure by heav'n! for heav'n alone 

Could work this wonder: welcome to thy own 

And joys and happineſs attend thy throne! 
Who knows thy bleſs'd, thy wiſh'd return? oh 7 


To the chaſte queen ſhall we the news convey ? 

Or hears ſhe, and with bleſſings loads the day? 
Diſmiſs that care, for to the royal bride © 

Already is it known, (the King teply'd, 

And ſtraight teſum'd his feat) ; while roger kim bows 470 
Each faithtul youth, and breathes out ardent vows : 
Then all beneath their father take their place, 

Rank'd by their ages, and the banquet grace. 

Now flying fame the ſwift report had fproad 
Through all the city, of the ſuitors dead. 475 
In throngs they riſe, and to the palace croud; £3 
Their ſighs were many, and the tumult loud. 


Inhume the natives in their native plain, 

The reſt in ſhips are wafted v'er the main. 

Then ſad in council all the ſeniors fat, ' 

Frequent and full, aſſembled to debate. 

Amid the cirele ſirſt Eupithes roſe, 

Big was $ bi eye with. tears, his beart with. woes: 


Weeping they bear the mangled heaps of ſlain, ) 
480 
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The bold Antics was his age's pride, $142 5d: ere 
The firſt who. by Ulyſſes” arrow dy'd. _ 
Down his wan cheek the trickling torrent ran, 

As mixing words with ſighs, he thus began. 
Steat deeds, oh friends l this wondrous man has wrou ght, 
Aud mighty bleſſings to his country brought, 499 
With ſhips he parted, and a num'rous train; „ 
Thofe, and their ſhips he bury'd in the main. 
Now he returns, and firſt eſſays his hand. 

In the belt blood of all his native land. | 
Haſte then, and ere to neigbbꝰ ing Pyle he lies, 495 
Or ſacred Elis, to procure Spies 5 | | 
Ariſe, (or ye for ever fall), ariſe ! 5 
Shame to this age, and all that ſhall. ſucceed !. 

If noreveng'd your ſons and brothers bleed. | 
Prove that we live, by vengeance on his head, 500 
Or ſink at once forgotten with the dead. 

lere ceas d he, but indignant tears, let fall 

7 Spoke when he ceas'd : dumb ſorrow touch'd them all. 
When from the palace to the wond'ring throng  _ 
Sage Medon came, and Phemius came along; 505 

eltleſs and early ſleep's ſoft bands they broke); 1 

And Medon firſt th? aſſembled chiefs beſpoke, 

Hear me, ye peers and elders of the land, 

Who deem this act the work of mortal hand; 

As o'er the beaps of death Ulyſſes ſtrode, 510 
Theſe eyes, theſe eyes beheld a preſent God, 
Wbo now before him, now beſide him ſtood, | 
Fought as he fought, and mark'd bis way with blood : 
Jo yain old Mentor's form the God bely'd ; 

*Twas heav'n that ſtruck, and heav'n was on his fi de. 

A ſudden horror all th' aſſembly ſhook, l 
When, fowly riſing, Halitherſes ſpoke ; | 
(Rev'rend and wile, whoſe comprehenſive view 
At once the preſent and the future knew): | 
Me too ye fathers hear ! from. you proceed 7.7 490: 
The ills ye mourn. ; your own the guilty deed, 
Ye gave your ſons, your Jawleſs ſons, the rein, 


(Oft warn'd by Menter and myſelf in vain) ;. 
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An abſent hero's bed they ſought to ſol; | 
An abſent hero's wealth they made their ſpoil: 525 
Immod'rate riot, and intemp'rate luſt ! - . 
Th' offence was. great, the puniſhment was juſt, 
Weigh then my-counſels in an equal ſcale, 
Nor ruſh to ruin. Juſtice will prevail. 
is mod'rate words ſome better minds perſuade : 530 
They part, and join him ; but the number ſtay'd. 
They ſtorm, they ſhour, with haſty frenzy tir'd, 
And ſecond all Eupithes” rage inſpir'd. | 
They caſe their limbs in brafs ; to arms they ri run; 
The broad effulgence blazes in the fan. 2 Þ © 
Before the city, and in ample. plain, | 
They meet: Eupithes heads the frantic train, 
Fierce for his ſon, he breathes his threats in air; 
Fate hears them not, and death attends him hare: 
This paſs'd on earth, while in the realms above 540 
Minerva thus to cloud- compelling Jove. 
May I preſume to ſearch thy ſecret ſoul ? 
Oh pow'r ſupreme, oh ruler of the whole! 
Say, haſt thou doom'd to this divided ſtate 
Or peaceful amity, or ſtern debate? | 545k 
Declare thy purpoſe ; for thy will is fate. 
Is not thy thought my own ? (the God replies 
Who rolls the thunder o'er the vaulted ſkies) ; | 
Hath not long ſince thy knowing ſoul decreed, 
The chief's return ſhould make the guilty bleed? 3 nh 
'Tis done, and at thy will the fates ſucceed. | 
Yet hear the iſſue: ſince Ulyſſes hand 
Has ſlain the ſuitors, heav'o ſhall bleſs the land. 
None now the kindred of th' unjult ſhall own; 
Forgot the flaughter'd brother, and the ſon : 555 
Each future day increaſe of wealth ſhall bring, 
And o'er the paſt, oblivion ſtretch her wing. 
Long ſhall Ulyſſes in his empire reſt, - 
His people bleſſing, by his people bleft. 
Let all be peace. — He ſaid, and gave the nod 560 
That binds the fates ; the ſanction of the God: 
And prompt to execute th' eternal will, 


Deſcended Pallas from th' Olympian hill. 
Now 
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Now fat Ulyſſes at the rural feaſt, 3 
The rage of hunger and of thirſt repreſt : 1 5p 
To watch the foe a truſty ſpy he ſent: 

A ſon of Dolius on the meſſage went, 

Stood in the way, and at a glance beheld. 

The foe approach'd, embattled on the held. 

With backward ſtep he Haſtens to the bow'r, 570 
And tells the news. They arm with all their pow'r, 
Four friends alone Ulyſſes” cauſe e | 

And fix were all the ſons of Dolius' race: 

Old Dolius too his ruſted arms put on ; By h 
And, ſtill more old, in arms Laertes © dF WAS 4.5 + 
Trembling with warmth, the hoary heroes ſand, 

And brazen panoply inveſts the band, 

The op'ning gates at once their war diſplay : 

Fierce they ruſh forth: Ulyſſes leads the way, 


That moment joins them with celeſtial aid, 580 


In Mentor's form, the Jore· deſcended maid x; 
The ſuff'ring hero felt his patient breaſt 
Swell with new joy, and thus his ſon addreſt. 

' Behold, Telemachus ! (nor fear the ſight) ; | 
The brave embattled ; the grim front of fight! 1 585 
The valiant with the valiant muſt contend: | 
Shame not the line whence glorious you deſcend, 

Wide o'er the world their, martial fame was ſpread ; 
"Regard thyſelf, the. living, and the dead, 

Thy eyes, great father ! on tþis battle caſt, 590 
Shall learn from me Penelope was chaſte, | 

So ſpoke Telemachus ! the gallant boy 
Good old Laertes heard with panting joy; 

And bleſs'd! Thrice bleſs'd this happy Gay ! he cries, 
The day that ſhows me, ere 1 cloſe my eyes, 595 
A ſon ard grandſon of th' Arceſian narne , | 
Strive for fair virtue, and conteſt for fame ! 

Ihen thus Minerva in Laertes' ear: 

Son of Arcclius, rev'rend warrior, hear | | 
Jore and Jove's daughter firſt implore in pray'r, 600 
Theo whi:ling high, diſcharge thy Jance in air. 

Sl. e ſaid, infuling courage with the word. 

Jove and Jove's daughter then the chief implor'd, F 
An 
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And whirling high, diſmiſs'd the lance in air, 
Full at Eupithes drove the deathful ſpear : 605 
The braſs-cheek'd helmet opens to the wound; 
He falls, earth thanders, and his arms re ſound. 
Before the father and the conqu'ring fon 


Heaps ruſh on heaps ; they fight, they drop, they run. 


Now by the ſword and now the jav'lin fall 619 
The rebel-race, and death had ſwallow'd all ; | 
But from on high the blue- ey'd virgin cry'd ; 

Her awful voice detain'd the headlong tide. 

© Forbear, ye nations! your mad hands forbear 

« From mutual ſlaughter : peace deſcends to ſpare.” 


Fear ſhook the nations. At the voice divine 646 


They drop their jav'lins, and their rage reſign. 

All ſcatter'd round their glitt'ring weapons lie; 

Some fall to earth, and ſome confus'dly fly, 

With dreadful ſhouts Ulyſies pour'd along, 620 

Swift as an eagle, as an eagle ſtrong. 

But Jove's red arm the burning thunder aims; 

Before Minerva ſhot the livid flames ; 

Blazing they fell, and at her feet expi'd : 

Then ſtopt the Goddeſs, trembled, and retir'd. 625 
Deſcended from the Gods ! Ulyſſes, ceaſe ; 

- Offend not Jove : obey, and give the peace. 
So Pallas ſpoke. The mandate from above 

The king obey' d. The virgin-ſeed of Jove, 

In Mentor's form, confirm'd the full accord, 530 

„ And willing nations knew their lawful lord.“ | 
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FROGS AND MICE. 


Tranſlated by Mr PARNELL. 
4 Corrected by Mr Porz. 


Names F the Mics. 


SYCARPAX, One who plun- 


ders granaries, 
Troxartes, A bread-eater, 
Lychomile, A licker of meal. 
P:iernutroctas, A haton-eater. 
Lycopinax, A licker of diſbes. 
Em baſichytros, A creeper into 
pots. 
Lychenor, A name from licking. 
Troglodytes, Cne who runs into 
L oles. | 
Artophagus, Wh feeds on bread. 
Tyroglyphus, A chceſe-ſcooper. 
Piernoglyphus, A bacon- ſcroper, 
Pternophagus, A bacon-eater. 
Cniſſodioctes, One 2who follows 
the fleam of kitchens, 
Sitophagus, An cater of ⁊vbeat. 
Meridarpax, One <okto plunders 
bis fare. 


Names cf the FroGcs. 


Hy$16NATHUS, One vin 
favells his cheeks, 
Peleus, A name from mud. 
Hydromedufe, ruler in the wa» 
ters, 
Hypſiboas, A loud bawwkr, 
Pelion, from mud. 


Seutlæus, Called from the beets, 


Polyphonus, A great babbler. 
Lymnocharis, One wwhbo loves the 
lake. : 
Crambophagus, Cabbage-eatcr, 
Lymniſius, Called from the lake. 
Calaminthius, I rem the herb, 


Hydrocharis, I ho loves the water, 
Borborocates, Mo lies in the 


mud. 

Pra ſſophagus, An eater of garlic, 
Peluſius, From mud. 

Pelobates, Who walks in the dirt. 
PraJzus, Called from gurlick. 
Craug..f1des, from croakirg. 
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O fl my rifing ſong with ſacred fire, 
Ye tuneful Nine, ye ſweet celeſtial quite 
Prom Helicon's imbow'ring height repair, 
Attend my labours, and reward my pray'r. 
The dreadful toils of raging Mars I write, 
The ſprings of conteſt, and the fields of fight ; 


How threat'ning mice advanc'd with warlike grace, 


And wag'd dire combats with the croaking race. 
Not louder tumults ſhook Olympus? tow'rs, 
When earth-born giants dar'd immortal-pow rs. 
Theſe equal acts an equal glory claim, 
And thus the Muſe records: the tale of fame. 
Once on a time, fatigu'd and out of breath, 
And juſt eſcap'd the ſtretching claws of death, 
A gentle mouſe, whom cats purſu'd in vain, - 
Klies ſwift of foot acroſs the neighb'ring 8 
Hangs o'er a brink his eager thirſt to cool, 
And dips his whiſkers in the ſtanding pool; 
When. near a courteous frog advanc'd his head, 
And from the waters, hoaile reſounding, ſaid, 


What art thou, ſtranger ? what the line you boaſt? 


What chance hath caſt thee panting on our coaſt ? 
With ſtricteſt truth let all thy words agree, 
Nor let me find a faithleſs mouſe ia thee, 

K k 2 
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If worthy friendſhip, proffer'd friendſhip take, 25 
And ent'ring view the pleaſurable lake: 
Range o'er my palace, in my bounty ſhare, 

And glad return from hoſpitable fare. 

This ſilver realm extends beneath my ſway, 

And me, their monarch, all its frogs obey. 30 
Great Phyſignarhus J, from Peleus race, 

Be got in fair Hydromeduſe embrace, 

Where, by the nuptial bank that paints his ſide, 

The ſwift Eridaous delights to glide. | | 
Thee too, thy form, thy ſtrength, and port proclaim, 35 
A ſceptred king; a ſon of martial fame; 

Then trace thy line, and aid my gueſſing eyes. 

Thus ceas'd the frog, and thus the mouſe replies. 
Known to the Gods, the men, the birds that fly, 
Through wild expanſes of the midway ſky, 40 

My name reſounds; and if unknown to thee, 

The ſoul of great Pſycarpax lives in me, 

Of brave Troxattes* line, whoſe fleeky down 

In love compreſs'd Lycomile the brown. Ct 

My mother ſhe, and princeſs of the plains + 45 
Where-e'er her father Pternotroctas reigns : 

Born. where a cabin lifts its airy ſhade, 

With, figs, with nuts, with vary'd dainties fed. 

But fince our natures nought in common know, 

From what foundation can a friendſhip grow? 50 
Theſe curling waters Q'er tby palace roll; 

But man's high food ſupports my princely ſoul, 

In vain the circled loaves attempt to lie 

Conceal'd in flaſkers from my curious eye ; 
In vain the tripe that boaſts the whiteſt hue, 355 
In vain the gilded bacon ſhuns my view, | 
In vain the cheeſes, offspring of the pale, 

Or honey'd cakes, which Gods themſelves regale. 

And as in arts 1 ſhine, in arms 1 fight, 

Mix'd with the braveſt, and unknown to flight. 60 
Tho? large to mine the human form appear, 

Not man himſelf can ſmite my foul with. fear, 

Sly to the bed with ſilent ſteps I go, 


Attempt his finger, or attack his toe, 
| And 
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And fix indented wounds with dextrous ſkill, 655 
Sleeping he feels, and only ſeems to feel. 8 
Yet have we foes which direful dangers cauſe, 
Grim owls with talons arm'd, and cats with claws; 
And that falſe trap, the den of filent fate, 
Where death his ambuſh plants around the bait; 70 
All dreaded theſe, and dreadful o'er the reſt 
The potent warriors of the tabby veſt, 
If to the dark we fly, the dark they trace, 
And rend our heroes of the oibbling race. 85 
But me, nor ſtalks, nor wat'riſn herbs delight, 77 
Nor can the crimſon radiſh.charm my ſight; 
The Jake-reſounding frogs ſelected fare, 
Which not a mouſe of any taſte can bear, | 
As thus the downy prince his mind expreſfs'd, 
His anſwer thus the croaking king addreſs'd. 80> 
Thy words luxuriant on thy dainties rove, 
And, ſtranger, we can boaſt of bounteous Jove ;. 
We ſport in water, or we dance on land, 
And born amphibious, food from both command. 
But truſt thyſelf where wonders aſk thy view, 85 
And ſafely tempt thoſe ſeas, I'll bear. thee through: 
Aſcend my ſhoulders,. firmly keep thy ſeat, 
And reach my. marſhy court, and feaſt in ſtate. 
He ſaid, and leant his back; with nimble bound 
Leaps the light mouſe, and claſps his arms around, 90 


Then wond' ring floats, and fees with glad ſurvey 


The winding banks diſſemble ports at ſea. 
But when aloft the curling water rides, 
And wets with azure wave his downy ſides; 
His thoughts grow conſcious of approaching wo, 95: 
His idle tears with vaio repentance flow, 
His locks he rends, his trembling feet he rears ; 
Thick beats his heart with unaccuſtom'd fears; 
He ſighs, and chill'd with danger, longs for ſhore : 
His tail extended forms a fruitleſs oar, 100 
Half drench'd in liquid death his pray'rs he ſpake, 
And thus bemoan'd him from the dreadful lake. 
So paſs'd Europa thro' the rapid ſea, 


Trembling and fainting all the vent'roug way; | 
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With oary feet the bull triumphant rode, 105 
Ard ſafe in Crete depos'd his lovely load. | 
Ah ſafe at laſt ! may thus the frog ſapport 
My trembling limbs to reach his ample court. 
As thus he ſorrows, death ambiguous grows, 

Lo! from the deep a water Hydra roſe; _ 110 
He rolls his ſanguin'd eyes, his boſom heares; 
And darts with active rage along the waves. 
Confus'd, the monarch ſees his hiſſing foe, 
And dives to ſhun the fable fates below. i; 
Forgetful frog! The friend thy ſhoulders bore, 115 
VUanſkill'd in ſwimming, floats remote from ſhore. | 
He graſps with fruitleſs hands to find relief, 

Supinely falls, and grinds his teeth with grief; 
Plunging he ſinks, and ſtruggling mounts again, 
And ſinks, and ſtrives, but ſtrives with fate in vain, 120 
The weighty moiſture clogs his hairy veſt, 
And thus the prince his dying rage expreſt. 

Nor thou, that flings me flound'ring from thy back, 

As from hard rocks rebounds the ſhatt'ring wrack, 
Nor thou ſhalt ſcape thy due, perfidious king! 125 
Purſu'd by vengeance on the ſwifteſt wing: | 
At land thy ſtrength could never equal mine, 
At ſea to conquer, and by craft, was thine, 
But heav'n has Gods, and Gods have Rong eyes: : 
Ye mice, ye mice, my great avengers riſe! 130 
This ſaid, he ſighing gaſp'd, and gaſping dy'd, 
His death the young Lycophinax efpy/d, 
As on the flow'ry brink he paſs'd the day, 
Baſk'd in the beam, and loiter'd life away: 
Loud ſhrieks the mouſe, his ſhricks the ſhores repeat; 
The nibbling nation learn their hero's fate : 136 
Grief, diſmal grief enſues; deep murmurs found, 
And ſhriller fury fills the deafen'd ground; | 
From lodge to lodge the ſacred heralds run, 
To fix their council with the riſing ſun ; 140 
Where great Troxartes crown'd in glory reigns, 


And winds his length ning court beneath the plains: 
Pſycarpax' 
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Pſycarpax' father, father now no. more! 

For poor Pſycarpax lies remote from ſhore: 

Supine he lies ! the filent waters ſtand, 145 
And no kind billow wafts the dead to land ! EX” 


RO OK M. 


Hen roſy-finger'd morn had ting'd the clouds, 
Around their monarch- mouſe the nation crouds, 
Slow. roſe the monarch, beav'd his anxious breaſt, 

And thus, the council fill'd with rage, addreſt. 
For loſt Pſycarpax much my ſoul endures, | 
Tis mine the private grief, the public, yours; 
Three warlike ſons adorn'd my nuptial bed, 
Three ſons, alas, before their father dead! 
Our eldeſt periſh'd by the rav/ning cat, 

8 As near my court the prince unheedful ſat. EE” 

Our next, an engine fraught with danger drew, 

The portal gap'd, the bait was hung in view, 

Dire arts aſſiſt the trap, the fates decoy, 

5 And men unpitying kill'd my gallant boy. 

Phe laſt, his country's hope, bis parents pride, 15 
Plung'd in the lake by Phyſignathus, dy'd. 

Rouſe all the war, my friends! avenge the deed, 

And bleed that monarch, and his pation bieed. 

His words in ev'ry breaſt inſpir'd alarms, 

And careful Mars ſupply'd their hoſt with arms. 20 
In verdant hulls deſpoil'd of all their beans, 

The buſkin'd warriors ſtalk'd along the plains, 

Quills aptly bound, their bracing corſelet made, 

Fac'd with the plunder of a cat they flay'd, 

The lamp's round boſs affords their ample ſhield, 25 
Large ſkells of nuts their cov'nng helmet yield; 

And o'er the region, with reflected rays, 

Tall groves of needles for their lances blaze, 

Dreadful in arms the marching mice appear : 

The wond'ring frogs perceive the tumult near, 30 | 
Forſake the waters, thick'ning from a ring, | 4 


And aſk, and hearken, whence the noiſes ſpring ; 
| When 
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When near the croud, diſclos'd to public New. 
The valiant chief Embaſichytros drew: 
The ſacred herald's ſceptre grac'd his hand, 
And thus his words expreſs'd his king's: command, 
Ye frogs! the mice with vengeance fir'd, advance, 
And deck'd in armour ſhake the ſhining. lance ; 
Their hapleſs prince by-Phyſi ignathus ſlain, 
Extends incumbent on the wat'ry. plain. 
| Then arm your hoſt, the doubtful battle try; 
Lead forth/thoſe fiogs that have the ſoul to die. 


The chief retires, the croud the challenge hear, 


And proudly-ſwelling, yet perplex'd appear ; 
Much they reſent, yet much their monarch blame, 
Who riſing, ſpoke to clear his tainted fame, 

O friends! I never forc'd the mouſe to death, 
Nor ſaw the gaſpings of his lateſt breath. 
He, vain of youth, our art of ſwimming try'd, 
And vent'rous in the lake the wanton dy d. 
To vengeance now. by falſe appearance led, 
They point their anger at my guiltleſs head. 
But wage the riſing war by deep device, 
And turn its fury on the crafty mice, 
Your king directs the way; my thoughts elate 
With hopes of conqueſt, form deſigns of fate. 


Where high the banks their verdant ſarface heave, 


And the ſeep ſides confine the ſleeping wave, 
There, near the margin, and in armour bright, 
Suſtain the firſt impetuous ſhocks. of fight: 

Then where the dancing feather joins the creſt, 
Bet each brave frog his obvious mouſe arreſt ; 
Each ſtrongly graſping, headlong plunge a foe, 
Till countleſs circles whirl the lake below ; 
Down fink the mice in yielding waters drown'd ; 
Loud flaſh-the waters; echoing ſhores: reſound : 
The frogs triumphant tread the conquer'd plain, 
And raiſe their glorious trophies of the ſlain, 


He ſpake no more, his prudent ſcheme imparts 


Redoubling ardour to the boldeſt hearts. 
Green was the ſuit his arming heroes choſe, 
Around their legs the greayes of mallows cloſe, 


35 
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Green were the beets about their ſhoulders laid, 

And preen the colewort, which the target made, 85 
Form'd of the vary'd ſhells the waters yield, 75 
Their gloſſy helmets gliſten'd o'er the field; 

And 1ap'ring ſea- reeds for the poliſh'd ſpear, 
With upright order pierc'd the ambient air. 
Thus dreſs'd for war, they take th' appointed height, 
Poize the long arms, and urge the promis'd fight, 80 
But now, where Jove' s irradiate fpires ariſe, 
With {tars ſurrounded in æthereal ſkies, 
(A ſolemn council call'd) the brazen gates 
Unbar ; the Gods aſſume their golden feats : 
The fire ſuperior leans, and points to ſhow By 
What wondrovs combats mortals wage below : 
How ſtrong, how large, the num'rous heroes ſtride 
What length of lance they ſhake with wailike pride: 
What eager fice their rapid march reveals; 
So the fierce Centaurs ravag'd o'er the dales ; 90 
And ſo confirm'd, the daring Titans roſe, 
Heap'd hills on hills, and bid the Gods be foes. 
This ſeen, the pow'r his ſacred viſage rears, 
He caſts a pitying ſmile on worldly cares, 
And aſks what heav'nly guardians take the liſt, 95 
Or who the mice, or who the frogs aſſiſt? | 
Then thus to Pallas. If my daughter's mind 
Have join'd the mice, why Rays ſhe ſtill behind? 
Drawn forth by ſav'ry {teams they wind their way, 
And ſure attendance round thine altar pay, 100 
Where while the victims gratify their taſte, 
They ſport to pleaſe the Goddeſs of the feaſt. 
Thus ſpake the ruler of the ſpacious ſkies, 
When thus, reſolv'd, the blue-ey'd maid replies. 
In vain, my father! all their dangers plead; 105 
To ſuch thy Pallas never grants her aid. 
My flow'ry wreaths they petulantl) ſpoil, 
And rob my cryltal lamps of feeding oil, 
(Ills following ills) ; but what afflits me more, 
My veil, that idle race profanely tore. 110. 
The web was curious, wrought with art divine; 


Relentleſs wretches ! all. the work was mine: 
| | Along: 
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Along the loom the purple warp I ſpread, 
Caſt the light ſhoot, and croſs'd the ſilver thread. 
In this. their teeth a thouſand breaches tear; 115 
The thouſand breaches ſkilful hands repair; 
For which, vile earthly duns thy daughter grieve, 
But Gods, that uſe no coin, have none to give; 
And learning's Goddeſs never leſs can owe, 
Neglected learning gets no wealth below. 120 
Nor let the frogs to gain my ſuccour ſue, 
Thoſe clam'rous fools have loſt my favour too. 
For late, when all the conflict, ceas'd at night, 
When my ſtretch'd ſinews ach'd with eager fight, 
When ſpent with glorious toil, E left the geld. 125 
And ſunk for ſlumber on my ſwelling ſhield; 
Lo from the deep, repelling ſweet repoſe, 
With noiſy croakings half the nation roſe :- 
Deyoid of reſt, with aching brows I lay, 
Till cocks proclaim'd the crimſon dawn of day. 130 
Let all, like me, from either hoſt forbear, | 
Nor tempt the flying furies of the ſpear. 
Let heay'nly blaod (or what for blood may flow): 
Adorn the conqueſt of a meaner 
Who, wildly ruſhing, meet the 3 odds, 1 35 
Tho' Gods oppoſe, and brave the wounded Gods. 
O'er gilded clouds reclin'd, the danger view, 
And be the wars of mortal ſcenes for you. 

So mov'd the blue - ey d queen, her words perſuade, 
Great Jove aſſented, and the reſt obey'd. 149 
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Ne front to > ſeont the marching armies ſhine, 1 
Halt ere they meet, and from the length'ning 
line; | 
The chiefs conſpicuous ſeen, ol heard afar, 
Give the loud ſign to looſe the ruſhing war; 
Their dreadful trumpets deep-mouth'd hornets ſound, 5. 
The ſounded charge remurmurs o'er the ground ; 
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Ev'n Jove proclaims a field of horror nigh, 
And rolls low thunder thro' the troubled ſky. 
Firſt to the fight the large Hypſiboas flew, 
And brave Lychenor with a jav'lin flew ; 
The luckleſs warrior, fillid- with gen'rous flame, 
Stood foremolt glitt'ring in the poſt of fame. 
When in his liver ſtruck the jav'lin hung, 


The mouſe fell thund'ring, and the target rung: 


Prone to the. ground he ſinks-his cloſing eye, 
And, ſoil'd in duſt, his lovely treſſes lie, 

A ſpear at Pelion Troglodytes calt .; 

The miſſive ſpear within the:boſom paſt; 
Death's ſable ſhades the fainting frog ſurround, 


And life's red tide runs ebbing from the wound. 


Embaſichytros felt Seutlæus dart 

Transfix, and quiver-in his panting heart; 
But great Artophagus aveng'd the lain, 

And big Seutlæus tumbling loads the plain, 
Ard Polyphonus dies, a frog renown'd 

For boaſtful ſpeech and turbulence of found ; 
Deep through the belly pierc'd, ſupine he lay, 
And breath'd his ſoul againſt the face of day. 


The ſtrong Lymnocharis, who view'd with i ire, 


A wictor triumph, and a friend expire; 

Wich heaving arms a tocky fragment caught, 
And fiercely flung where Troglodytes fought, 
A warrior vers'd in arts, of ſure retreat, 

Yet arts in vain elude impending fate; 

Full on his ſinewy neck the fragment fell, 

And o'er his eye- lids clouds eternal dwell. 
Lychenor (ſecond of the glorious name) 
Striding advanc'd, and took no wand'ring aim ; 
Thro' all the frog the ſhining jav'lin flies, 


And near the vanquiſh'd mouſe the victor dies. 


The dreadful ſtroke Crambophagus affrights, 
Long bred to banquets, leſs inur'd to fights ; 
Heedleſs he runs, and ſtumbles o'er the ſteep, 
And wildly flound'ring flaſhes up the deep : 
Lychenor, following, with a downward blow 
Reach'd, in the lake, his unrecover'd foe ; 
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Gaſping he rolls, a purple ſtream of blood 
'Diſtains the ſurface of the ſilver flood 


Thro' the wide wound the ruſhing entrails throng, 


And ſlow the breathleſs carcaſe floats along. 
Lymaoifius good Tyroglyphus aſſails, 

Prince of the mice that haunt the flow'ry vales, 
Loſt to the milky fares and rural ſeat, 

He came to periſh on the bank of fate. 

The dread Pternoglyphus demands the ſight, 
Which tender Calaminthius ſhuns by flight; 
Drops the green target, ſpringing quits the foe, 
Glides thro' the lake, and ſafely dives below. 
The dire Pternophagus divides his way 


Thro* breaking ranks, and leads the dreadful day. 


No nibbling prince excel]'d in fierceneſs more, 
His parents fed him on the ſavage boar: 

But where his Jance the field with blood imbru'd, 
Swift as he mov'd Hydrocharis purſu'd, 

Till fall'n in death he lies; a ſhatt'ring ſtone 
Sounds on the neck, and cruſhes all the bone; 
His blood pollutes the verdure of the plain, 
And from his noſtrils burſts the guſhing brain. 
Lycopinax with Borbocęætes fights, : 

A blameleſs frog, whom er life defghts : 
The fatal jav'lin unrelenting flies, 
And darkneſs ſeals the gentle croaker's eyes. 
Incens'd Praſſophagus, with ſprightly bound, 
Bears Cniſſodioctes off the riſing ground; 
Then drags him o'er the lake, depriv'd of breath, 
And, downward plunging, ſinks his ſoul to death. 
But now the great Pſycarpax ſhines afar, 

(Scarce he ſo great whoſe loſs provok'd the war), 
Swift to revenge his fatal jav'lin fled, 

And thro' the liver ſtruck Peluſius dead; 

His freckled corpſe before the victor fell, 

His ſoul indignant fought the ſhades of hell. 
This ſaw Pelobates, and from the flood, 

Lifts with both hands a monſtrous maſs of mud. 
The cloud obſcene o'er all the warrior flies, | 
Diſhonours his brown face, and blots his eyes. 
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 Eirag'd, -and wildly ſputt' ring, bam the ſhore ; 


A ſtone immenſe of ſize the warrior bore; 
A load for lab'ring earth, whoſe bulk to raiſe, - 
Aﬀks:ten degen'rate mice * moderu days: $ 90 
Full to the leg arrives the-cruſhing wound: 
The frog, ſupportleſs, wtithes upon the Ck 0 
Thus fiuſh'd, the victor wars with matchleſs force, 
Till loud Craugafides arreſts his coutſe: 
Hoarſe croaking threats precede ;- with fatal ſpeed 92 5 
Deep thro' the belly runs the pointed reed, | 
Then, ſtrongly tugg' d, return'd-imbru'd with gore, 
And on the pile his teeking entraiſs bore. 
The lame Sitophagus, oppreſs'd with pain, 
Creeps from the deſp'rate dangers of the plain: . .. 1c 
And where the ditches riſing weeds ſupply,. +7 
To ſpread their lowly ſhades beneath the i{ky, . 
There Iluiks the ſilent mouſe reliev'd of heat, 
And, ſafe imbower'd, avoids the chance of fate. A 
But here Troxartes, Phyſignathus there, 10 
Whirl the dire furies of the pointed ſpear: N 
Then where the foot at ound its ancle plies, 
Troxartes wounds, and Pliyſignathus flies, 
Halts to the pool, a ſaſe retreat. to find, 
Nod trails a dangling length of leg bebind. 110 
The mouſesftill vrges, {till the frog retires, Fs bo 
And half in asguiſh of the-flight-expires ; 
Then pious ardor young Praſſæus brings, ; 
Betwixt the fortune of contending kings + - PD. 
Lank, harmleſs frog! with forces hardly grown, 1 
je darts the reed in combats not his own, | 
Which faintly tinkling on Troxactes' ſhield, 
Hangs at the point, and dcops upon the eld. a 

Now nobly row'ring oer the reſt appears - . | 
A-gallant prince that far tranſcends his years, 120 
Pride of his frre,- and glory of his houſe, . 
And more a Mars in combat than a mouſe: 
His action bold, robuſt his ample frame, 

And Meridarpax his refounding name. | 
 Thie: wartior, ſiagled from the fighting oroud, 125 
Boaſts the dire honours of his arms aloujdj jj 

A T L . Then 
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Then ſtrutting near the lake, with looks elate, 
Threats all its nations with approaching fate. 
And ſuch his ſtrength, the filver lakes around, 
Might roll their waters oer unpeopled ground. 130 
But pow'rful Jove, who ſhe us no leſs his grace 
To frogs that periſh; than to human race, 
Felt ſaft compaſſion riſing in his ſoul, 
And ſhook his ſacred head, that ſhook the pole. 
Then thus to all the gazing powers began, 99 
The fire of Gods, and frogs,- and mouſe; and man. 
What ſeas of blood I view, what worlds of flain $: 
An Hiad rifing from a day's campaign! 
ow fierce. his jav'lin, o'er the trembling lakes, | 
The black+furr'd hero, Meridarpax, ſhakes! 140 
Unleſs ſome fav'ring Deity deſcend, 6 DOA 
Soon will the frogs loquacious empire end. 
Let dreadful Pallas wing'd with pity fly, 
And: make her zgis blaze before his eye: 
While Mars, refulgent an his rattling car, e 
Arreſts his raging rival of the war. | | 
He ceas'd, reclining with attentive head; 
When thus the glorious God of combats ſaid; 
Nor Pallas, Jove ! tho? Pallas take the field, 
With all the terrors of her hiſſing ſhieldd; 150 
Nor Mars himſelf, tho? Mars in armour bright: = 2} 
Aſcend his car, and wheel amidſt the 6ghr ;. 
Not theſe can drive the deſp'rate mouſe afar, 
And change the fortunes of the bleeding war. 5 
Let all go forth, all heav'n io arms ariſe; 155 
Or lanch thy own red thunder. from the ſkies : | 
Such ardent bolts as ftew-that wondrous day, 
When heaps of Titans mix'd with mountains lay. ; 
When all the giant-race enormous. fell, | 
And huge Enceladus was hurl'd to hell. 1604 
Twas thus th' Armipotent advis'd the Gods, 
When from his throne the Cloud compeller nods; 
Deep length'ning- thunders run from pole to pole, 11 
Olympus trembles as the thunders roll. 
Thea ſwift be whirls the brandiſh'd bolt around, 165 
And headlong darts it at the diſtant ground; Song . 
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The bolt, diſcharg'd, inwrapt-with lightning Ges, 

And rends its flaming paſſage-ithto' the-fkies ; |. 

Fhen earth's inhabitants, the bibblers, landes! 8 5 
And frogs, the dwellers in the waters, ee 17 + 

Yer ſtill the mice advance their dread deſign, | 

And the laſt danger threats the croaking line; ! 

Till Jove, that inly mourn'd the loſs they bore, 

With ſtrange aſſiſtance fill'd the frighted ſhore: EA 

- Pour'd from the neighb'ring. men er php ine” to 
2 1 view, „ 175 


They march, a ſudden ubenpe Roc 8. crew. 
Strong ſuits of armout round their bodies cloſe, 
Which like thick anvils blunt the force of blows ; . 
In wheeling marches turn'd, oblique they go; 2 
8 With harpy claws their limbs divide below ; 180 
Fell ſheers the paſſage to their mouth command; 

From out the ffeſh the bones by nature ſtand; 

Broad ſpread their backs, their ſhining ſhoulders riſe; | 
- Unnumber'd: joints diſtort their lengthen'd thighs, 
With nervous cords theit hands are bymly brac'd, 1857 
Their round black eye-balls-in Their boſom plac'd; 
Oo eight long feet the wondrous warriors-tread,. | 

_ And either end alike ſupplies Sad: 5 5 = 
Th:ſe to call erabs, mere mortal wits dert 7 5 
But Gods have other names for things than we. 190 | 

Now, where the jointures. from their Joins depend, 
The heroes tails with ſev? ring graſps they rend. ; 
Here, ſhort of feet, depriv'd che pow'r to fly, 135 
There without hands upon the field they lie. 
Wrench'd from their holds; and ſcatter'd all around, 19 5 
The bended lances heap'd the cumber'd ground. 
Helpleſs amazement, fear purſuing fear, 
And mad confuſion thro? their hoſt appear. | 
Q'er the wild waſte with headiong flight they 80, 
Or creep conceaPd in vaulted holes below; ” 200) 
But down Olympus, to the weſtern ſeas, 

Far-ſhooting Phœbus dro'e with fainter rays ; N 
And a whole war (ſo Jove ordain'd) begun, > x 
Was Fought, and N in one e ſun. 
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